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■^OU, wko -would truly be wise, discarding all cant and all humbug ; 

You, who would know what is what, and also its conyerse — what isn’t; 
You, who would see through a mUlstone -without peeping in at the hole ; 
You, who incline to impart to your grandmothers skill in egg-suction ; 

You, who would be on a level -with tabae in pulverisation ; 

You, who would manifest knowledge concerning the hour on the dial ; 

Down on the knees of your heart, and thank Me. Punch for this Volume. 


Here you wiU find the true story, here, and in no other quarter, 

(For all the historians but Punch are windbags, and blockheads, and boobies. 

And further to quote T. CARUvnE, Apes from the Sea called the Dead Sea,) 

Of six most eventfuUest months, first half of the year Fifty-Nine. 

Year of the War in the South, and the winning the Derby by MmjiAs 
Year when the Oxford boat won, and Cambridge was merged in the billows ; 

Year Mb. Mttx atr came out -with those terrible nuns in the graveyard; 

Year the great Ebrew composer, Bbee, gave Le Pa/rdon de Ploermel : 

Year the first fountain for drinking was set up by G-ueney, near Newgate ; 

Year Alpeed Tennyson uttered a trumpet-tongued warning to Arm us ; 

Year that King Bomba departed from out of the world he polluted ; 

Year that the Daughter of England gave a nice baby to Prussia ; 

Year that Miss Ceaig took the prize for her Ode at the London Buens Festival; 
Year that the yoimg Peince oe Wales was received by the Pope in the Vatican ; 
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Year Mb. Punch, the Avenger, kicked Me. Cox out of Finsbury ; 

Year that the new Temple chambers were marked with the name of Sam Johnson ; 
Year that the fashion broke out of abusing our wives for bad dinners ; 

Year Queen Victobia announced that India, subdued, was Hee kingdom ; 

Year Me. Owen, Professor, expounded the dreadful Gorilla ; 

Year that the Tories, in office, brought in another Reform Bill ; 

Year that such Bill was rejected, and Deeby appealed to the Counti’y ; 

Year when the General Election ejected his Lordship from office ; 

Year that Loed Palmeeston found himself Premier again on Whit Sunday ; 

Year that Sam Waeeen the Poet was raised to be Master in Lunacy ; 

Year that the Westminster Clock began to have thoughts about going ; 

Year that the gay Floral Hall rose alongside of the Opera House ; 

Year the Welsh child in the Gallery howled while Loed Stanley was speaking ; 

Year that the Empeeoe Napoleon the TMIed entered Milan in triumph ; 

Year that the Tiislhies smelt as bad as it did iii the year antecedent. 

Such the events which occurred in one -half of the year Fifty -Nine ; 

Such, and ten million beside, in the Volume before you are noted. 

Noted, but not in the fashion of Apes from the Sea called the Dead Sea ; 

But made texts for uncountable wealth of wit, ever blended with wisdom. 

Down on the knees of your hearts, thanking great Punch for this Volume ; 

Rejoice that you live in a world that He condescends to enlighten ; 

Shout for your Queen and your Punch, and then all go and mind your own business : 
Leaving Him Watcher, Protector, Censor, Curator, Chastiser. 
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BIETHDAY PEESENTS. 

Br A SERIOUS DIARIST. 

March 2i. My dear daughter Laura’s 
birthday. She has pleased me very much 
lately ; for she has taken pains to break 
•with some needy relations who were in- 
clined to presume upon our relationsliip, 
and to visit us too often, and she has 
managed to offend them so ^acefully 
that they cannot complain, and yet can 
hardly be so mean as ever to intinde 
again. Also, at my wish, she has dis- 
carded Captain Hardup, and contrived 
to let my rich old friend Grub Mooldt- 
WORT see that his attentions are not 
disagreeable. I augur the very best for 
the dear child’s future ; and feeling that 
I ought to do everything for her, I pre- 
sented her to-day vsrith a pair of dumb- 
bells, to improve her figure. They had 
belonged to my sister, deceased, but were 
nearly new. May they prove beneficial ! 


BEHAVIOUR IN THE BALL-ROOM. 

Do not, for the purpose of creating a 
sensation, accompany the musicians by 
a performance on your chin. It is a 
mark of vulgarity. If a dispute arises 
respecting priority of engagement to a 
partner, never offer to “ go the odd man” 
for her. 


An Unacknowledged Philanthro- 
pist.— A Stock Exchange humomist has 
observed, that every miser is, after all, a 
lover of his specie. 

Phtsio por the Pigs.— a gentleman 
faimer, who has been inoculated with 
homoeopathy, perseveres in attempting 
to em-e his bacon with infinitesimal 
globules. 

Monster Meeting.— A geologist assem- 
bles the Ichtliyosaurus, the Plesiosaunis, 
the Lahyrinthodon, and other contempo- 
rary reptiles of the ancient world, in his 
museum. 

Professional Enthusiasm.— A mem- 
ber of the Swell Mob, having an addition 
to his domestic happiness, registers the 
little stranger with an alias. The mother 
of the infant sings it to rest with AliU 
Baby ! ” 



Boy. “ On ! Look ’ere, Bill! ’Ebb’s a bloated h aristocrat. There’s no one looking. 
Let's punoh his Ed I’” 


FIRESIDE FANCIES. 

Op all kinds of knowledge there is none 
less backed by modesty than the univer- 
sally claimed knowledge of the way to 
poke the fire. In every one’s opinion 
there is but one right way to do it ; and 
in every one’s opinion that right way is 
their own. Were an Essay to be written 
upon How to Poke the Fire, nobody would 
read it without feeling quite convinced he 
could have written a far better one ; and 
yet no one could get any one to coincide 
with that opinion, without every one’s 
reserving that his own would be the best. 

The fire makes a noise when something 
bright pops out of it. So is it with your 
Wits. They generally make noise enough 
when they have shot out something bril- 
liant. 

Many say they love a fire for its com- 
panionship : but it will not do to be on 
too close terms with it. Like a certain 
class of men, a fire is pleasant company, 
but to be so one must keep it somewhat 
at a distance. 

If the fire be not poked it will get dull 
and dead. Polung stirs it into life and 
wakes it to a blaze. In like way too the 
fire of genius might die out, were it not 
sthred to action by the poker of Nece.s- 
sity. The brightest of ideas have in this 
way been poked up, aud the dullest minds 
so stirred that they have shone forth 
flamlngly. 


“Adjourned de die in dieui.”— To- 
morrow. 

A Delicate Flower. -The rose blushes : 
no wonder, considering the things that 
are done under it. 

A Brute.— Mbs. Mopes says she should 
so like a little change. Mopes oSers her 
two-and-sixpenoe for half-a-crown. 

The Contradictory Sex!— A young 
gM at school wishes she could have two 
birthdays in every year ; as she grows up 
she wishes that she had but one birth- 
day in every two years I 

Penny-wise Philosophy — Is not 
always to be despised- For instance, 
Rowland Hill is the first philosopher, 
who, being “penny-wise,” proved himself 
not to be, also, “pound fooush.” 



lady Flora. “ Foub-in-Hand Club, indeed I For my part, I think Young Men of Fortune might employ their time much better than Driving Horses to 
GBEENW iCH ! Don’t you, Alice? ” Alice (.with a tremmdom sigh). “Oh, yes ! dear 1” 
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BIETHDAT PRESENTS. 

BY A SBMOITS DIARIST. 

A:pr%i 9. My dear and ‘wortby partner 
STOGOtiTOs’s birthday. He has been with 
me for many, many years, and from his 
having been a faithful and attached 
clerk, I raised him to his present con- 
dition of partner, nominally, it is true, 
as regards profits, but with the advan- 
tage of associating with me on equal 
terms (though I cannot cure him— why 
should I?— good fellow ! of the respectful 
“Sir and of knowing that in the little 
word, Co., is embraced, though the world 
is not to know it> the word Stoggings. 
Our truest joys are those we lock up in 
our own breasts, and I am sure I do not 
gioidge him this. Having bought myself 
'a new pencil-case, I presented him with 
my old one, which, if he repairs it, will 
serve him well, and he was pleased to 
see I remembered the day. May he 
long be spared to serve me 


LONDON HARBOURS OP REFUGE 
(IN STORMY WEATHER). 

The Lowther and Burlington Arcades, 
the Soho and Pantheon Bazaars, the 
British Museum, the Opera Colonnade, 
and the Natio ual Gallery. In addition to 
tlie above, there is the Exeter Change 
Arcade ; but the latter is seldom resorted 
to, excepting in very severe storms. The 
pastrycook shops also may be looked upon 
as Harbours of Refuge, but as those who 
nm in are bound to take provisions on 
board, it is only such superior craft as 
have a pm*ser with them, who venture 
inwards, 

A Sensatioit roR the Serious.— T he 
Jlicord, in observance of the First of 
April, comes out with a report of a horse- 
a*ace and a steeple-chace, a notice of a 
new farce, and an account of a prize- 
fight. 

The Extreme op FoliiT.— The biggest 
fool of a frog that tries to pufi itself into 
an ox is a bullfrog. 

Chemistry op the Constitution.— 
When Parliament is dissolved, it quickly 
evaporates. 



Paterfamilias, whose pet aversion is Street Music, cobs to the Sea-side, hoping 
TO escape from the Nuisance. He is at Breakfast,— Beautiful View, New-laid 
Egg, &c. &c.— when— 


COX’S CIVIC chronology. 

B,o. 99. Temple Bar erected by Lord 
Christopher Columbus, under the direc- 
tion of the Last of the Goths. 

B.c. 2. Building of St. Paul's Cathedral 
by George Robins. Si qjmru mmumen- 
turn, Sir, come, spy, see. 

A.D. 56. Siege of the Tower by the 
Roman and French fleets, under the com- 
mand of the Admiral, or Admirable 
Crichton. 

A.D. 177. Opening of the Coal Exchange 
by Edward the Black Prince, as the 
proxy for his father-in-law, Old King 
Cole. 

A.D. 234. Invasion of London by Julios 
Agrippa, after his meeting with Wat 
Tyler at Philippi. 

a.d. 300. Opening of Smithfield as a 
fashionable watermg place and alderman’s 
resort. 

a.d. 421. Sir Robert Whittington 
elected first Lord Mayor of London. 
Feast of mice given in the Guildhall to 
Ills cat. 

A.D. 505. Founding of the Blue Coat 
School by the Man of Ross, as an as 3 dum 
for the refuge of the Whiteboj’s. 


MAXIM BY A MAN OF THE WORLD. 

Don’t take any trouble whatever to 
please your acquamtauce ; for the attempt 
will he unsuccessful ; and nothing that 
you can say or do to ingratiate yourself 
with them will save 3 ^ou trom being ridi- 
culed and traduced behind your back. 
It you wish to be generally respected, 
treat other people with calm contempt, 
and the majority of them will worship 
your serene Highness. Aristocracy is 
commonly revered. 


AMIABLE conversation. 

Wife. If you go OQ in this way, MR. J ones, 
I ’ll sue for a separation, that 1 will I 
Husband. Have a care, Madam, for Di- 
vorce is a game that two can play at ! 


A Time to Sell.— An old bachelor, 
hearing a report that ho was going to got 
married, purchases a pound of wedding- 
cake, and sends pieces of it around to his 
acquaintance on tbo Fiist of April. 



OH, HORROR I 
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BIRTHDAY PRESENTS. 

BY A SEEIOUS MARIST. 

MaylQ, MydearoldMoTHER’s 
birthday. Gladly would I have 
made her a costly present, but 
that as she is entirely taken off 
my hands by my brother-in- 
law, whose means are not very 
large, it would perhaps cause 
invidious comparisons to his 
disadvantage, end I lay out any 
large sum in testimony of my 
love and affection. Nor would 
she wish it, with her sense of 
family duty, she having nothing ; 
to leave to my children in re- 
turn for what their father’s li- 
berality might take from them. 
Yet I thought of a silver um, 
or Sevres ornament, to be re- 
stored to us when my beloved 
parent’s interest in sublunary 
things should cease; but I have 
not, alas, that conddeuce in 
J ane’s honour that would make 
me certain of the restoration, 
and we should not tempt the 
weak. So I sent my dear pa- 
rent a photograph book-mark, 
representing a sacred subject, I 
for her Prayer-Book. Bless her ! i 

Exaspiratioit.— T he H-bone 
of contention. 

Positive Existences.— P igs, 
like facts, are stubborn things. 

How to Describe a Circle. 
—Wait till your wife has put on 
her Crinoline. 

Legal Remedy fob Love.— 
No sensible young woman 
whose sweetheart has pi-oved 
false, will ever die of a broken 
heart. Having taken the pre- 
caution to secure a promise of 
marriage, she will always reco- 
ver in a coui*t of law. 
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THE OPERA. 


COLD CREAM INTER- 
NALLY. 

• Cold Cream is an excellent 
remedy for hot coppers. It is 
much resorted to by young 
ladies during the London sea- 
son after late dancing, lobster- 
salad, and champagne, being 
taken the next day, under the 
name of Ice. This is a wholly 
incorrect expression ; ice is fro- 
zen water: and water-ice is 
surplusage. Every j[oung lady 
who minds her science will 
ask the pastrycook for cold 
> cream. 

I 

The End op Celibacy.— 
Sigh! 

The Head op Anonymous 
Journalism.— Monsieur Com- 
Diunigud, 

How TO Plait Hair.— With 
port wiue, if it is jugged ; with 
currant jelly, if it is roasted.— 
Mrs. &lass (of Fashion). 

The Lists op Law.— It is 
good fun to witness rival soli- 
citors tilting at each other in a 
County Court. The contest 
maybe described as attomey- 
ment in the modern time. 

Which is the Way to the 
Bane?— “What is the mean- 
ing of that, Papa?" said an 


Uzzy. “ Good Gracious, Selina, looe thebe ! There 's teat ridiculous little man again 
Did you ever see anythlng so absurd?” 


who was busy crossing a cheque. 
“ That, my dear, is a crossing 
that leads to the Bank.” 

How TO FIND THE DIAMETER 
OF A Circle.— Measure from 
the centre parting of yom’ wife’s 
hair to the extreme edge of 
the circumference of her dress. 
Double that, and you will have 
your diameter to a nicety. 


ADVICE TO EVENING-PARTY GIVERS. 

BY ONE WHO NEVER GAVE ONE. 

Having ascertained by measurement the exact number 
of persons that your rooms will hold, proceed to issue' 
invitations for precisely double it. 

Sow all your seedy-looking hats and great-coats in the 
cloak-room, that you may reap the benefit of some one 
possibly mis-taking them. Exchange is no robbery, and 
may be an advantage. 

In hiring your musicians accept the lowest tender, with- 
out making inquiries about their antecedents. It is pos- 
sible you may but get some Gravesend-boat Green-baizers : 
ill which case, like Swift’s boar, your guests will dance to 
none but the “genteelest of tunes.” 


REFORM MEASURE. (The only True One.) 
1 Salmon Dinner niahes One’s Head Ache. 

1 Headache . „ One Repent. 


1 Headache . „ 

1 Repentance . \\ One Surly. 

1 Surliness . „ One Quarrel. 

1 Quarrel . . One’s Home Uncomfortable. 

1 Unhappy Home „ One’s Wife Cry. 

1 Wife in Team . „ One Rush Out. 

500 Rushes Out . m^e One Serious Illness. 

1 Serious Illness mo&es One Reform. 
f27ie Reform Meamre lasts one or two Sessions, accordinff 
to the Souse in which it is brought, and the constUur 
tion that has to be reformed. However, in a House 
where there is no opposition, a/nd the members are in 
good v/orUng condition, the R^orm will last a long time. 


ECHO:^S OP 1858. 

Three Cheers for China. 

Ching a ring a ring ! we 're at peace with China ; 

Ring a ting the bells, and bang the gongs ! 

The Treaty has been signed, Lord Elgin was the signer, 

So of triumph now our tea-kettles may sing songs. 

In future to all customers the China shop is open. 

And all the world may pop in there and see what it can 

With the Mandarins in vain we tried kootooing and soft 

But now they 've smelt our gunpowder they ’ll suit us to 
aTI 


COrS CIVIC CHRONO- 
LOGY. 

A.D. 666. Joan of Arc be- 
headed upon Tower Hill, for 
having conspired with Colonel 
Blood and Aubbr the com- 
poser to make away with the 
Crown Jewels. 

A.D, 790. Erection of the Mo- 
nument by Sir Joshua Law- 
rence, to commemorate the 
burning of the Dutch Armada. 

A.D. 868. News of the decease 
of Queen Anne reaches Londoa: 
her Majesty having died of a 
surfeit of stewed lampreys. 

A.D. 900. Execution of Lady 
Jane Green at Newgate, for 
having told the Speaker of the 
House of Lords to “ Take away 
that Bauble, ” meaning the Long 
Parliament. 

A.D.1001. First attempt made 
in the City to set the Thames 
on Fire, with the view to 
purify it, 

A.D. 1065. The famous March 
to Finchley by the Aldermen of 
London, prescribed to them for 
exercise by the Court physician . 
Feast at the Guildhall after it : 
average consumption, half a 
haunch of venison each, and i 
two tureens of turtle. — (See ! 
Fepfs Hiary ofaZate Physician.) 


Carbonic Acid. — Brown’s 
reply, at breakfast, to Mrs. 
Brown’s remark, “My dear, 
we’re out of coals.” 

Pyroligneous Acid.— D itto, 
when she reads an advertise- 
ment of wonderful beechwood 
logs— and of course imme- 
diately wants some. 



JBu^y. “ Ah 1 There she is, bless her I and ;doking this way too. 

SHE HAS TAKEN A FANCY TO ME I ” 


} AS CLEAR AS POSSIBLE 


RIBALDRY REBUKED. 

A GREAT deal of wit has been 
wasted on tbe reluctance of 
ladies to tell their age, and 
stupid men often wonder why 
women object to name their 
time of life? The reason for 
that objection is, that every 
lady dislikes unnecessary 
words, and feels that she has 
no occasion to tell what she hst 
sensible is written in her coun- 
tenance. 

ADVICE TO EVENING- 
PARTY GIVERS. 

BY ONE WHO NEVER GAVE ONE. 

When the dancing at all flags, 
.solicit some young lady to 
oblige you with a song. This 
will greatly add to everyone’s 
enjoyment and you will find 
the dancers set to again most 
vig(^?(^ly, and give no second 
l<^Me for the chance of such 
sii. infiictlon. 

If you happen to have any 
reputation as a wit, get up fine 
old crusted jokes about tongue 
and fowl, and trifle ; and let 
them off at intervals of not 
more than two minutes to any 
one who is unfortunate enough 
to be in earshot. 

When your guests are going 
I , and their carriages are an- 
' nonneed, it will be paying 
them a delicate vehicular com- 
pliment to bid the band strike 
up the air “ Wait for the Wag- 
gons / " 

A Question every Magis- 
trate OUGHT TO ASK HIMSELF 
BEFORE GOING TO SLEEP ?— “ I 

wonder if I have committed 
myself in any way to-day ? ” 
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BIRTHDAY PRESENTS. 

SY A SERIOirS DIARIST. 

Jime 23. My dear boy Robert’s birth- 
day. I think that as a loving father, it is 
jny duty to make a record of, my ^-ati- 
tude that my children are likely to re- 
ward me for my afifectionate care of them. 
Robert’s school is, it is tme, costly ; but 
I do not think that I could maintain him 
much more cheaply at home, while he is 
rapidly acquiring knowledge which will 
soon entitle me to point out to him, dear 
fellow 1 that he must provide for him- 
self. He is at home for the holidays, and 
I am thankful to say, that at a very slight 
suggestion from me, he abandoned all 
ideas of fisbmg parties and other frivoli- 
ties, and attends at my office from nine 
to six every day, dusting, sorting, and 
cataloguing my papers. He will complete 
the work by the time he returns to school. 
Gave the dear fellow a brass seal with his 
initial, B, which I expressly bought or 
him. Bless him I 

A CHALLENGE TO THE MILLION ! 

With fearlessness Pimch challenges the 
millioa~that is to say, the million readers 
of his Almanack,— 

To find a young gentleman, who fancies 
he ’s a poet, of sufficient self-command to 
keep his nonsense verses to himself when 
he is in chat with you. 

To find an alderman so absent-minded 
as to go without his dinner. 

To find a West-end pavement whereon 
one can walk ten yards without meeting 
a perambulator. 

To find an argument which will con- 
vince the mistress of a lodging-house that 
yoir have found a flea in it. 

To find an amateur photographer, ox- 
member of an etching club, who, in his 
pursuit of art, can any how contxive for 
half-an-hour to keep his hands clean. 


MEDITATION EOB MIDSUMMEB. 

The Longest Day 
Is called the Quarter ; 

That’s not the way 
To make it shorter. 

Mbteoroloqt.— O zone may be said to 
be the Irish element in the atmosphere. 


off'Xl 




Advertising 


“TICKLED WITH A STRAW.’* 

Medium. “Come, now, you leave orpI or I’ll call the Perlice ! 


BIRTHDAY PRESENTS. 

i BY A SERIOUS DIARIST. 

/wly 19. My dear Aunt Mart’s birth- 
day. I am always much perplexed how 
to act upon this occasion ; for she is bles- 
sed with wealth, and it is my duty to my 
children to neglect no lawful means of 
pleasing her; hut then she is occasion- 
ally liable to be evilly influenced by the 
worldly family of my Cousin Walter, 
and might so allot her property that I 
should have tlirown away the seed I had 
sought to sow. Happily, a middle way 
was shown to me. A chent who had de- 
posited with me a largo pictiu-e was dis- 
! tressed, and accepted a small sum for it, 
and I presented it to my beloved relative. 
If it he worthless, the blame be with him 
who sold it to mo; but I am unleax-ned 
in such things, and it looks imposingly. 
May it providentially prosper my cause I 


SHOTS WITH A LONG BOW. 

About a peck of the wild oats which 
were sown by Prince Henry wlulst ho fra- 
ternised with Fedstaff, ai-e still treasured 
iu a Gi-anary on Prince Albert’s fanxx at 
Windsoi*. 

The man Macbeth called “whey face” 
was in reality a Kurd. ( Vide fly-leaf of 
Princess’s play-bill.) 


A Tail for the Marines,— The Ame- 
rican Sea-Serpent. 

Character of a Cook.— She makes a 
hash of everything— except mutton. 

Sentiment op Vegetables.— Wc prize 
the cabbage for its heart, the cauliflower 
fox- its head. 

Caution to Servant.s.— Let no one 
who undertakes a sitmtion agree to find 
himself. He who makes that cugagemont 
is a lost man. 

The Child the Mother of the Woman. 
— Said little Minnie to her admiring Mam- 
ma, “I don’t care how foolish I am, Ma, 
so long as I am pretty.” 

The Mind op the Grown Man.— Mr. 
Heavtside, who weighs twenty stone, 
has ai'rived at the conclusion that ho is 
too big to go to the play. Mb. Buffer 
complains that the Opera gives him a 
slugmg in the oars. 





THE PICNIO.-OVERTAKEN BY THE TIDE. 
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BIETHDAT PEESENTS. 

BY A SmUO-DS BJABIST. 

August 22. My dear Niece 
Alice’s birthday. Unguardedly, 
in early days, when one does not 
feel the responsibilities of life 
as one should do, I assented to 
become godfather to my dear 
brother Charles’s eldest child. 
Custom has gi-own up between 
us that I should always present 
his first-born with some token 
on her natal day, and Heaven 
forbid that I should break that 
pleasant compact, so long as 
circumstances make it right to 
maintain it. But I have obsei-ved 
with regret certain indications 
that Charles has not the same 
command of money that he had ; 
and as ho stands in sponsorial 
relation to my little Polly, ho 
might be induced, in making a 
present to her, to exceed his 
means in order to equal my gift 
to dear Auoe. So, with reluc- 
tance, restricted myself to a 
silver tliimble for her, May her 
industry be blessed 1 


ClJERIOULirM FOB THE LADIES 
College. “ Every girl who in- 
tends to qualify for marriage 
should go through a course of 
cookery. Unfortunately, few 
wives are able to dress anything 
hut themselves. 

A Sun Stroke.— Every one 
who sits for his photograph for 
One Shilling, is liable to receive 
a most fearful attack of Cowp- 
derSoUil. 

Rare Feat of Horsemanship. 
—A mounted policeman takes a 
fence. 



Bathing Woman. “ Teaqh yer to Swim ? Lob bless yeb, my love, why op course I can ! ” 


SHOTS WITH A LONG BOW. 

(The Weapon may le insp&Aed in 
the Armoury of Mr. FunoJi.) 

The old Bow Street Eunnors 
were a police force set on foot by 
Mr. Attorney-General Scar- 
lett, and from him they took 
their title of the Scarlett Run- 
ners. 

Frederick the Great stood 
eight feet in his stockings, and 
liis fighting weight was upwards 
of five and-twenty stone. (Mr. 
Carlyle will, if i*equu*ed, supply 
the vouchers for these facts.) 

The far-famed Lettm of Junius, 
it has been proved, were written 
by a Mr. Smith, who lived in 
London sometime witlun the 
last six couturies. (For fui-ther 
identification see the Post-Office 
Directoiy.) They were called 
Junius's Lett&'s because they were 
all dated in the month of Juno. 

The antiquity of Coachmen 
may be argued from tho fact 
that the first thing in creation is 
believed to have been a cha-os ; 
which in the spoiling of the 
period is written otherwiso a 
shay-oss. 

Contemporary proofs are ex- 
tant in the Vatican that the 
Roman Augurs were so called 
because they were great bores. 

The costume of the Beefeaters 
in the year 1001 consisted of a 
pea-green coat, with leg-of-mut- 
ton sleeves and mustard yellow 
trimmings. Their trousers were 
of cheny colour, turned up to 
tho laices ; and their boots were 
of tho kind which is now known 
as Balmoral, which they were 
allowed daily six hours to lace. 


Word Paintino in Water Colour. The flesh-colour of 
the Sepoys is Sepia, but that pigment is not extracted firom 
those creatures. It is the ink shed by the cuttle-fish to 
darken the water between it and its pursuers, and must not 
be confounded with Indian Ink, although it may afford 
some inkling to the naturalist in quest of a specimen. 

Cram for Competitive Examination.— Exemplify 
Bdigio Lad. A. Worship Street. 


Caution.— Be careful to keep a guard constantly before The Language op Ladies.— Plain is the strongest word 
the fire of a room in which there are ladies. Tho present in tho feminine vocabulary to express ill looks. Some think 
extensive dresses were made to catch sparks, and aro also j it mild, but it is powerfully though delicately expressive, 
liable to be caught by red-hot cinders that aro apt to leap i That which is plain is conspicuous. It means, therefore, 
out of tiie grate. ! remarkably ugly. A lady never calls a bull-dog plain, or a 

The Economist Abroad.-Saveall, who has gone to i Gaboon. That would bo too severe. 

Paris to live cheaply, sitting by his dear and bad wood fire, Gastronomical.— Mr Alderman Q arbaqb defines green 

remarks that he has found King Log worse than King Coal. fat to bo a gluttonous sub.stanoo. 
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BIRTHDAY PRESENTS. 


BY A SERIOUS DIARIST. 


September L My dear Motheb- 
IN- Law's birthday. Consulted 
with my Mabia upon the subject 
of showing her any attention, 
■which I should naturally be glad 
to do, but that there arc duties 
of self-respect we owe to oiu:- 
selves. My dear wife was entirely 
opposed to my presenting Mas. 
Blapber with any thing. It 
would appear that she is mvest- 
iiig herself of many articles which 
might naturally be expected to 
come to us, or to om-a. Many 
choice books have been given to 
her godson William, two China 
jars, liked by Maria, have gone 
to Hester Brown, and the newly 
married Sparrows have, it seems, 
promise of the rosewood table. 
Still, we must not be small or 
spiteful, and as we may yet save 
something by being on good 
terras with my dear wife's mo- 
ther, I decided on giving her the 
large print Prayer-Book, which 
I found so unaccountably in my 
carpet-bag, after stopping at the 
Birmingham Hotel. May its 
teachings do her good ! 


CON. BY A LETTER-CARRIER. 

What is the Postman's Knock 
now-a-days? 

A Knock under.— Didn’t Lord 
Colchester suspend arf-a-dozen 
on us, 'aces wo wentered to 
giTimble. 


Etiquette op Courtship.— If 
you wish to offer your hand to a 
lady, choose your opportunity. 
The best time to do it is when 
.she is getting out of an omnibus. 



COX'S OIVIO CHRONOLOGY, 
A.D. 1111. Laying of the first 
stone of Old London Bridge, by 
the Deputy Grand Master of the 
Court of Arches. 

A.D. 1212. State Interment in 
St. Paul’s of the body of King 
Harold, discovered ou the field 
of the Battle of Corunna. 

A.D. 1250. Burning of the Royal 
Exchange in the Lord John 
Gordon Riots, as a bonfire to 
celebrate the Peace of Amiens. 

A.D. 1655. Great debate among 
the members of the Common 
Council, as to the defenceless 
state of the City. Resolutions 
passed to keep the Lord Mayor’s 
Showman constantl;^ in aimour, 
and to dress the beefeaters in so 
honible a guise, that their ap- 
pearance should strike teiror to 
the hearts of any enemy. 


Philosophy Aim Flunketism. 
— If Benjamin Franklin, who 
drew electricity from, the clouds, 
had been fool enough to adopt a 
livery, what would have been the 


colour of the plush? Of course, 
thunder -and -lightning Note. 
That Franklin's countrymen 
now fly the kite without brmgmg 
down the electricity. 

Mythology. — Saturn devoured 
his offspring, to get them ofi his 
hands. He did not consider that, 
after having eaten a child, he 
might nevertheless be forced to 
bring it up. 

Hint to the Higher Classes. 
—For a fashionable old lady to 
paint her face, is to butter bacon. 

Tee Most Eppectual Breech- 
Loader.— -A small rustic riding a 
donkey. 


Tomkins retires to a SEOLUDEn Village, that he may grow his Mototaches, and so cut out his 
ODIOUS rival, Jones. Jones, it so happens, has come to the same place with the same object— 

Frightful meeting ! 
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COX’S OIVIO CHRONOLOGY. 

A.D. 1299. Tlie Company of Cobblers 
wait upon tbe Govemmeni^ with a petition 
for tbe passing of tbe Bill of Rights— and 
Lefts. 

A.D. 1303. First Lord Mayor’s Show. 
Thirteen thousand citizens split their 
sides laughing at it. 

A.©. 1372—1398. Great Fire of London^ 
lasting 15 years, 11 months, and 7 days : 
during all which time Pope Nero played 
upon the Jew’s harp. 

A.D. 1440. Opening of Billingsgate. In- 
auguration Speeches made by Lord Ohes- 
TEBFiELD, Beau Bsummell, and Sir 
Roger de Coverlet. 

A.D. 1492. Deputation of distressed 
women petition the Lord Mayor to obtain 
them some employment from the Chief 
Commissioner of Sewei's. 

A.D. 1606. Attempted blowing up of tbe 
Mansion House ly Charles Guy Pox, 
on the occa.siou of King Boungbbore’s 
visit to the City. 

A.D. 1700. Great Plague of London. In- 
troduction of street hand-organs by the 
minstrel Blondel. 


things which do not happen above 

ONCE IN A COMETSHINB. 

The discovery in a lodging-house of a 
knife that will cut, a spoon which is not 
bent, and a fork whicfx possesses its full 
complement of prongs. 

The detection m a cabman’s countenance 
of a look which is indicative that what 
you have paid him has contented him. 


Character op (too many) a Servant. 
—The bearer has no one good quality but 
her appetite. 

City Proverb.— You may take your 
kites to the City, but you cannot always 
fly them. 

To Pry Gold Fish.— The best way is 
to do them m papilbte consisting of bank- 
notes. But as Mrs. Durden remarks, this 
seems, as you may say, almost like eating 
money. 

Temperance and Taxation. — The 
Chancellor op the Exchequer need 
never be afhiid of raising the duties on 
distilled drinks. The heavier they are, 
the higher will be tbe national spirits. 



Some like one thing, and some another.— For example, Jack likes a Blow on 
TUB North Cliff— 


BIRTHDAY PRESENTS. 

BY A SERIOUS DIARIST. 

October 25. My dear daughter Elea- 
nor’s birthday She called on us with 
her husband, whose business on the Stock 
Exchange prospers, and who is every 
way worthy of the dear treasure I have 
confided to him. Samuels seems to have 
been lucky lu time bargains, and indeed 
time is over blessed to those who know 
the value of it. He is perfectly able to 
present dear Nelly with any elegancies 
or comforts which she may require, and 
there is no wisdom in expending money 
needlessly. So I playfully taxed her 
with having come to us to-day in the 
hope of getting a present, as when she 
was a little girl, at which I thought she 
showed some indtation, and therefore told 
her, that to punish her, her husband 
should have the gift, not she ; and I gave 
him some shares in a railway I am pro- 
moting. May it be privileged I 


HINTS TO ARTICLED CLERKS. 

To acquire the practice of Highway- 
rating.— Get into a row with a Turnpike- 
man. 

How to acquire a ready legal phrase- 
ology. — Use the language of the Law on 
all occasions, as e.g.: If your cold mutton 
goes faster than it ought, threaten your 
landlady with impeachment of waste, and 
tell her she has no right to estovers, or 
wh.at is over of your butcher-moat. 

If you see a rat with his tail caught in 
a trap, you may call attention to him as 
“ tenant in toil, with possibility of issue 
extinct.” 

If, in your examination on British His- 
tory, you are called upon to describe the 
Battle of Bannockburn, and the death of 
De Bohun at the hands of the Scottish 
monarch, you may put it neatly in legal 
language as follows: *‘Db Bohun, as 
leader, moved first in this action, but was 
at once put down by Knight Bruce.” 

The best text-book for you to study.— 
The Comic JSlaekstone. It will make you a 
learned legal at all events. 


Impartial Criticism.— You cannot say 
that the Divorce Court is a good Court on 
the whole, for it is always doing things 
by halves. 



WHIia: CHAELES PBJraKiS A QtUET COIOSIEE OUT OF THE ■WIND. 
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BIRTHDAY PRESENTS. 

BY A SERIOUS DIARIST. 

_ ^Noveniber 12. My dear sister Adelaide’s 
birthday. This vale of life is thickly set 
with thorns, and few of us escape them. 
Dear Marta is continuously dissatisfied 
that I feel it right not to let a sister’s 
love and faithfulness go unmarked, and a 
bracelet which once I bestowed on Ade- 
laide has often been matter of reproach. 
Yet did either Maria or Adelaide know 
that I found that bracelet, dropped in my 
ofiice by an unworthy female client who 
is transported, neither would grudge it to 
the other. To-day we had an altercation, 
Maria having a fatal memory for dates, 
and I was asked how much I had laid out 
on my precious sister. Reproved Maria 
with severity, and left her in tears. It 
is not for me to tell her that Adelaide 
knows more of certain past transactions 
than I could desire the world to know. 
Called on dear Adelaide, and gave her 
Aunt Betty’s garnets, on the understand- 
ing she got them reset, and was silent on 
the subject. May she keep so ! 


THE GLORIES OE NOVEMBER. 

Guy Fawkes rides about this time, 

Borne by boys in chair sublime, 

Next step is the Lord Mayor’s fuss : 

Which is most ridiculous ? 

Definition. By a Lady.—Tyranny is 
Man’s prerogative— submission Woman’s 
destiny. 

Punctuality.— W ith kings, a polite- 
ness ; with men, a business; with women, 
a past-time. 

Suggestion for the Stupid.— Never 
think of saying Bo to a goose. Say h&av. 
to the gander — hdle to the goose. 

A Forward Child. — An infant two 
months old, iaken an airing, crowed at a 

Caution to Trespassers ” on a board in a 
plantation. The nurse remarked that it 
was beginning to “ take notice.” 

Maxim by a Man of the World.— 
Never refuse assistance to a friend in dis- 
tress, imless you are quite sure that you 
will never be in a position to require his 
aidinrotuni, or if you arc, that you won’t 
get it. 



PRIVATE 

LittU Shrimpton, “ Hah ! They may laugh i But I mean to say that the Beard is 
A great ornament, and gives dignity to the Human Figure ! ’ 


ADVICE TO EVENING PARTY GIVERS. 

BY ONE WHO NEVER GAVE ONE. i 

Rake up crops of visiting cards which 
happen to have fine names on them, and 
plant them out conspicuously in a bowl 
in the back drawing-room. If you chance 
to have a lord or two among your card- 
leaving acquaintances, you may be sure 
your wife has treasured up their paste- 
board ; and you will of course take care 
to sow it broad-cast on the surface. 

Be sure you have your ice-rbom as re- 
mote and unget-at-able as possible. Yon 
may make a very little ice go a long way, 
if you make those who want it have a 
long way to go for it. 

In planting out your Wall-flowers, bo 
siu-e you set them all in the least eligible 
places, and where they will be certain to 
be most iu the way. 

If you get the chance of choosing a 
partner for a swell, take pains to introduce 
him to the dowdiest of the dowdies. The 
coupling probably will prove a pleasing 
novelty to both, and may perhaps afford 
some amusement to the company. 

In order to prevent your “ band ” from 
getting tipsy, take care not to ^ve them 
anything that can by any accident get 
into their heads. In return they may in- 
dulge you with Handel’s Water Music 
but don’t yield to such sarcasm, or they 
may signalise their victory by playing 
** Drops of Brandy 


BROOF OF A HELPLESS OLD BACHELOR. 

I ALWAYS know a helpless old Bache- 
lor (says a clever lady) by looking at the 
comers of his pocket-handkerchief. If I 
notice in them any little pieces of red, 
blue, or yellow worsted— such as washer- 
women run in to identify the property of 
each separate customer,— I know at once 
that he has no one at home to mark bis 
linen, and that he must be a poor, pitiful, 
misanthropical, friendless, helpless old 
Bachelor.” 

Memorandum on Marketing. — The 
freshness offish may be judged of by the 
brightness of their eyes. The eye is the 
window of the sole. 

Seasonable Weather— In the voiy 
finest November, the fog is much mist. 



THE LOVERS’ QUARREL. 

^^33UT I ASSUHE Ye'D* 

BmiS ^’oh NONSENSE, Frederick I— IDon’t tell me I I judge by deeds, not words; and I am sure you cannot really love me, or you never would have given 
THAT HomiiB Miss Clapperton the wing of the Chicken, and mb the leg. Besides, you handed the Strawberries first to Flora Giggles, and you know how I hate her.’ 
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FIRESIDE PANTCIES: 

Mr Son, there are two ways of putting coals upon tho 
fire. Where Extravagance takes the shovel, Thrift uses 
the tongs. So is it with money. Many use a handful 
where a pinch would he sufBlcieut. 


From the time of the Old Romans the hearth has been 
held sacred. It had then its proper deity, and woe betided 
those who dared to treat it with irreverence. So is it now 
with us. The Bright Poker is the deity of many a British 
fireplace, and woe betide the husband who irreverently 
handles it. 


The’ cynics hold opinion that all fnendship is deceit, and 
their opinion may be backed when they stand upon the 
hearth-rug. A fire is decidedly tho warmest friend man 
has, and yet man often suffers from coming into contact 
with it. Unless he keep a guard on it, like other of his 
friends, a fire may make him bum his fingers. 



BIRTHDAY PRESENTS. 

BT A 8BBiqtr$ BIAltlST. 

JDeemher SI. Jly own birfchdary. We are' not to be over- 
oarefiil £bout comfortar, but they are intended; fisp 

CUP use ; and as f raew the dinnet ai horn© was colder and 
simpler than 1 cared for, I sent my clerk to order me a 
private room, a gbod fire, and a comfortable repast at the 
Blue Posts. I was privil^ed to find all snug, and the 
soup, the fish, the oatlets, the sahni the omelette, the 
Parmesan^ the dessert, and all the wines and liqueurs were, 


I hope, blessed to me. And in looking over my diaiy, as I 
drank my 20 port, I felt thankful that I bad not only done 
my duty to those near and dear to me, but had been able 
to show them kindness and generosity. Having intimated 
to Maria that there was necessity for my sleeping in toan, 
f^waiUaKfflsturbed by the thoimht of having to move, and I 
must piave dozed into the New Tear. May it be a happy one I 


A CtowN*s CbisruirDBUii.— Why is there never an;^ subh 
on© wljQl© day? Because every day begone by- 


TO KILL RATS AND MICE, 

Takb loz^hgBA oarraway comfits, pef^permint di 
or miy other of the opaque sweetmeats commonly so. i, 
in the ^ops. Mix with meal, and place in the way of tho 
rats and mice. The sweetmeats consist chiefly of daff ” 
or plaster of Pari^ which, being swallowed by the vermin 
pother with the meal, will form concretions in their 
insides and kill them. 


A YoujSPfl Imjov’s Ask Mamma I 





A CHRISTMAS DINNER. 

IV/TK. PUNCH, — ^You were good enoiigli last week to insert in yottr my brotter William:, witb whom I bave been quarrelling any time 
pages my lamentations on the downfal of Christmas, They have these twenty years. We rarely meet, except on Christmas Day: and 
been, i regret to say, fulfilled to the very letter. We have all by this the maimer m which Mrs. William and my wife embrace and “dear ” 
time been martyrised in the matter of Christmas-boxes : and I, for one, each other is perfectly charming. Unfortunately, I happen to know 


have suffered very severely from having been obliged to close my esta- 
blishment on Boxing Day. I don’t know, by the bye, what these extra 
holidays are coming to. Tirst of all, Cjnristmas Day comes on a 
Thursday; then it is, /Oh, you’d much better close on Priday and 
Saturday, and give your people a holiday.’ Y&rj good. It was done. 
Then it falls on a Priday; ‘ Of course, you close on Saturday.’ Of 
course. And now it comes on Saturday, and I had to close on Mon- 
day, and was considerably inconvenienced thereby. 

^*^But these are minor matters, my dear Mr. Fujzch. The greatest 
blow and most signal discomfiture I have suffered was under the 
shadow of my own roof, amongst my household gods, and was, in fact, 
my Christmas dinner. 

Now, you must know, in the first place, that I am blessed with a 
curiously large family of brothers and sisters, cousins, aunts, uncles, 
and all the rest of it. My own personal family, so to speak, consists 
of myself, Mrs. Gruivcbler, my eldest boy (a fine youth of about five- 
and-twenty, with luxuriant whiskers, perpetually smoking, and with a 
taste for port wine beyond his years), my eldest daughter Sophia 
(whom I havc^ introduced to you in my previous letter in connection 
with a httlc mistletoe episode), and my second daughter Jane, and a 
small boy who is immaterial to the story, being still m the nursery. 

“I am fond of having my family about me on Christmas Day, and 
always do the orthodox indigestible dinner business. I procure the 
fattest sirloin of beef which money wiU buy; I spoil my turkey by 
boiling him; and, forthermorej deliver myself with assumed cheerful- 
ness to the monster Indigestion, as represented by plum-pudding. I 
make my rooms perfectly dark and chilly with great damp boughs, aud 


make my rooms perfectly dark and chilly with great damp boughs, aud 
endeavour, in short, to persuade myself, iu the orthodox way, that it is 
a highly joUy affair altogether, that I am an old English gentleman, and 
that aH the discordant dements in my family are brought together, and 
all animosities healed on the auspicious occasion. How stands the real 
case ? What is the miserable fact ? 

. “The first arrivals were my amiable mother-in-law, Mrs. M^agger, 
with her obnoxious husband. Por the lady, of course, my sentiments 
are sim^y gratitude and affection; for M^Nagger, horror and aver- 
sion. He IS simply and solely a bore. The next party consisted of 


my Dromer william, witn wnom i nave been quarremng any time 
these twenty years. We rarely meet, except on Christmas Day- and 
the maimer m which Mrs. William and my wife embrace and “dear” 
each other is perfectly charming. Unfortunately, I happen to know 
from a mutual frieud what Mrs. William remarked about my wife’s 
new bonnet; and I also know my brother’s opinion on the subject of 
the pamphlet I published some sk months ago, O^ow Foreign m 
Mesopotamia. 

“ A crowd of relatives followed these last arrivals, and for one 
moment— for just one moment — ^while the hand-shaking was going on, 
there was a gleam of cheerfulness ; hut this, alas ! was of onef 
duration, and misery shortly reigned supreme. 

“All the M'Nagger family, of course, hate the Grumbler family; 
and, not content with tacit hostilities, my various guests, by expressive 
snins and shrugs, began to indicate their contempt for me and tor each 
other. Not oiuy, indeed, do the families cordially detest each other, hut 
every individual member of those families hates every other member 
with firm and determined perseverance. 

“I was getting into a dreadful state of mind when dinner, to my 

S eat reliefi was announced. As in duty bound, I took down Mrs. 

*N., and left the rest to foUow as best they might. My spirits were 
not at aH raised by hearing a slight scuffling going on behind me, 
which proceeded from the eagerness of my vanons relatives to take 
precedence of each other ; and it was with great difficulty that I pre- 


limitecL and confined cldefiy to the Great Fa>sier% the weather, and the 
price OT the funds. Nobody dared to^ introduce any debateable topic, 
as that would have been at once the signal for a denial from somebody, 
and general hostilities on all hands. Tv e dined. I won’t say what tor- 
tures I suffered — ^I am naturally dehcate — ^from having to eat the fear- 
fully heavy comestibles which were presented to me, and which, it being 
Christmas time, I felt bound to devour. I don’t think mock-tuitle soup, 

1 •! 1 1 II I* . 11 ^ ji 


partake of them all, ^d I further know that M3eus. M^AGGBR^not only 
consumed these dainties, but also several uncousidered Heksbaws 
besides. Y^at the state of her health must be no-\V, I cannot imagine. 
“The penitential meal at last concluded, and Mrs. Grumbl^sr having 


TOL. xsxvi. 
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and bobl)ed' at the other ladies, they retired. I subsided into my own thoughts, and 
I didn’t like them at all My eldest hope being deprived of his smoke, slept the sle^ of 
indigestioHj accompanied by niglit-mare, and M‘Naggbe began one of Ms stories "wMcli lasted 
till tea-time. 

" Sophia, my nephew Charxbs not being of the pa^, sxdked in corners for the remainder 
of the evening, ana my son eventually retired into his apartment vd,th a view to the enjoy- 
ment of tobacco. , . , , , . , , , V IV 

“My guests shortly afterwards departed m dudgeon; this was the melancholy end of my 
Christmas dinneir. 

“ To what am' I to attribute this failure ? I doMt know, I am suTej as my other dinner- 
parties are cheerful, and indeed convivial. Christmas Day is the only 'sell.* I believe, the 
fact is, that we try to be too demonstratively joUy on that day^ and that if we were only to 
let ourselves alone, and not overdo and force the hilarity and joviality quite so much as we trj'” 
to do, we should get on much better, and Christmas Day would be socially, as it ought 
to be and naturally is, the happiest and most blessed day in all the year. 

“ I write tMs under the influence of several forms of illness, which, I trust, will excuse 


any shortcomings on the part of 
The 


“ Yours, indigestibly, 

“CsTJSTT Grumbler.** 


A SaOBT tmXSimOtlC&L exasixtation of a head 

(OoMMOWLY ICHOWN AS SlR FrAIJCIS). 

■ ^ Head is eJttrcmely 

bumptious. It te. unlike 
^ j* all other headsv vanity 

. . - * Z' <5 1 extremely develcped. 

y i' ^Ifi-este^ unusttall:| 

" y r facte and daterpSpor* 

'' Caus- 

^^bativencssnot 

j ^ Thcre^is one org ^^ that 

^ ‘ '• and forw^d, ^nd as ^ it 

gan^m^SD overM^ 

' are bettL' than ” 

m am only say, from a cursory inspection of the curious specimen before us, that we 
.adly prefer the head we have on our own shoulders. 


V . 




THE PITH OE THE PEESEDENT'S 
MESSAGE. 

Towards almost all foreign nations , 
Our outlooks ain*t no ways fust-rate ; 
There’s most of our foreign relations 
In an unsatisfactory state. 

With the Britishers, through oui* high-mettled 
Diplomacy, guess w^e have got 
The Bight of Search Questiou well settled, 
The Central American, not. 

With Spain we*re in a condition. 

Of which we hante nothin* to brag ; 

Her folks in official position 
Has insulted our national flag^ 

Done cur citizens one wrong and t *other 
In their persons and property too ; 

And she won’t pay our Cuban Claims, nutlicr, 
WMch is now louxteen year CVUrdue. 

Peculiar I reckon the aafettr’ 

Of the sort of relations We bear 
To Mexico— not Wuth a ’tatur 
Can’t pay if they would— them coons there. 
I can only lay one plan afore ye, 

By our own from them critttirs to cbme ; 

To drop down upon their terri 2 ?o;y, 

And seize, for a pledge, on a some. 

Then there’s that sh Panama’s Isthmus, 

Wo most there dim the transit, in course, 
And, if not exactly this Christmas, 

StilL sooner or later, by force. 

New Gfifanada, Nicar^ua, 

Co^ Bioa, have idlgot to pay 
For dlau^es done, more or fewer, 

And I *»pecte we must whip Paraguay. 

Pacific as is all our labours, 

I ’m consamed for to mention how ill 
Is the tarms we are on with our neighbours, 


oamonly 


Pretty nigh the whole world but Brazil. 
As a pattern of peace, cotton-spinners 
In the old country q[uote us ; hut now 
I expect we’re a caution to simiers. 

With a’most all the airth in a row. 


Boxitig Bay. 

BgiriimM. Who is that rapping at the door, 
lAXCEtS? 

Jmm, Can’t say. Sir. They’ve been a rap- 
ping, Sir, ever so loi^ If you ask mo, Sit, 1 
think it’s the Spirit’s Medium, Sir, that’s ^called 
for a Chri8tmas<^BQ(xl ) 


THE GREEN MEN OF TEE CHtJllCH, 

. Tux Bishoip oy libnuoN condemns with much propriety the practice 
rf wearing green vestmente by the Puseyites, as being a departure < 
from the habits of the Church. Neveftholess, wo would not have the | 
usage disoontinned^ because, on second thoughts, we think there is 
*^' 516 use In it. Being on the brink of departure from the Church, the 
'tos are of course fast departing from its practices. Now, their 
g of green garments is a very harmless nabit, and it serves by 
post to point the road they are going. Clergymen who ] 
disposition show us umere they are hound for when 
tTavelling suit. W'e see them in their true colours ■ 
With Verdure Clad,^’ 

cyites as wolves in sheen’s clothing, and are : 


their cloth would supply, supposing them 
" vestments. Rome is not reaohed in a 
*|d trav^ers may he In need of some^ 
l^c way. There ought to be esja- 
iHMibf m; and we suggest in allhuniitity 


hip under Rome can m 
d we think, if he hie 
wiE be^xu^ oor- 


THE EXTREME ANIMAL. 

My dear BRTonT, 

Why do you abuse the aristocracy with so much violence? 
There are more than fools enough amo^ them, Wisdom knows ; but 
so there are in every degree. Old Squhe® Boots-and-Brbrohes 
abuses you in just the same spirit as that in which you vituperate tlic 
squires and the nobility. He calls you Cotion-spiiincr. mid other such 
names, preceded by epithets unquotable in these crilumns. Boors- 
ahd-Bre£CHEs is au old fool, an extreme fool, a fool at the remote end 
of that line of whmh Reason is fixed in the mid^t Thera is Boerrs- 
ahd-Brbeches out at the right end of the linc„ there is Reason in the 
middle, and where are you? How far on th^ other side of Reason? 
how near to the left end of the line? .Bay, Johnny, please to 
moderate thorancour of your tongue, and bspayour reform 1^ reforming 




3mdEmsc8; I think yoA'totefw what Imsaa. 

Txa/SpassA a VUsy tibnlseisnifeiMa, 
(0^ierhesami»^iJP1^emk 


ifcts Inst four 
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AURICULAR CONFESSIONS. 


BY A DEVOTEE AT AXKACKS. 



f HAT a rude creature you 
are! Hovr dare you ask 
me that ? Pray, what is it 
to you. Sir, whether I go 
to Couiessiou? You merdy 
wish to know? Indeed! 
do you? And pray why? 
O, you’d like to hear the 
sort of questions that they 
put to one, Now, really. 
Mu. CxJUious, what a mm- 
ster you must he ! You 
promise not to tell? Oh, 
yes, I dare say you do. A 
man can keep a secret, eh ? 
Well— I’m not so sure of 
that, Sir. Who told 
Chabhey Poleie&ton that 
AdaW ALTZLEYWorefalse— 
Spare you? no, I won’t. Sir. 
xbere, you needn^t look so 
jutiM, May you he my 
OontWor? Well— just for 


la good appetite? WeU, y— yes, as much as most girls. 

* Well n— no; I don’t care much for meat. Am I fond of sweet- 
sti^ ? What does yonr Heverence mean ? ^ ]S[ — ^ 13 . 0 , I don’t 

think I could eat more than fifty macaroons at once. 

“Do I know Kate Aubuey ? Yon mean the girl with the red 
ringlets ? Oh, you call them auhum^ do you ! Then you ’ll sar she has 
auburn elWs, I suppose. He! he! he! Sw^eet Auburn!* You’ve 
been reading Goldshith, haven’t yon? Wliat is it some one says 
about the pleasures of the * * Jealous again? Not I, Sir. 
What I of little red Kate Auburn I A likely thing, indeed. 

“Am I fond of playing charades? Oh, yes! when tliev ai^c mce. 
What do I mean by nice? Oh, I mean wmen there are love-scenes 
in them. * * No, I’ve not heard a good riddle lately. Do I 
;^ow; why Crinoline is like a pack of hounds ? Dear, no; I can’t 
imagine. Something dreadful, is it ? Oh, then, please yom Keverence, 
da tell! 

“Am I not glad that the quadrille ’s over P I shan’t ansu'er leading 
questions. Would I walk into tlie Conservatory? Perhaps I might, 
if I were asked. Your Keverenee knows the way to it. * * * No, I 
w(yn!t give you that rose. There ! now, yon see, you’ve pricked your- , 
self ! Oh, aOy please, sit further of. There’s Mbs. Lyi^eye watoMng 
us. ^ * Yes, I da walk in the Gard.6ns ; but I shall have my brother 
with me. * * N— no, your Beverence, not the hig one. There, you 
: needn’t squeeze my fingers of ! ” 


OHAraY to 
know ovoryth^ Well, I 

mil have mercy. But you needn’t hiiind m, 

“ Do I not love waltzing? Yes, "mw Memmm X da Better than 
I do flirting? G'est la imm chose, ^est'Ce pa&f Qim I waHz and not 
flii't ? Please, your Beverence, I ’ve never tried. Wifi I fm your sake f 
No, your Impudence, I won’t. 

“ Who is that girl opposite ? What makes your Beverence want to 
know ? Don’t I think she ’s pretty? Oh, no judge of dolls,^w 
Beverence : you must ask my little sister. Am I ever jealous ? Well, 
n-n-no : at least — that is— -not often. * * What I jealous of a doll, 
your Beverence ! he ! he ! no, not exactly : he ! he ! this child not 
quite so silly— he ! he ! he ! 

“ Where did I learn to giggle ? Ask Mamma, your Impudence. Do 
I think giggHng pretty? x-y-y— , that is, n-n— . Well, I shan’t say. 
Do I thiiik girls ever giggle to show they have white teeth ? N-no, 
that I don’t know. You should ask that girl mmite. 

“ Who sent me tliis bouquet ? Please your Beverence, my Aunt. 
My Grandma’? No, your Beverence; I have no Grandma’, as you 
call her. What used I to call her, then? Yonr Beverence, I gave her 
the full complement of syllahles. But perhaps your Beverence likes 
to hear girls call Mamma their ^Ma.’ If you do,! rather think you’d 
better talk to that girl opposite. 

^^How long u^n the average do I take to put my things on? 
Cela dhend, your Beverence, on what I ’m dressing for. Does ^ what ’ 


stqpd for ‘who’ sometimes? Well—- yes, if you Eke. * * How many 
times a-day do I see whether my bonnet’s straight? Can’t say, and 
won’t. Could I ever pass a looking-glass without taking a sly peep 
at it ? Won’t say, and oan’t, 

“ Do I like the ootmtry ? Yes, pretty well, your Beverence— that is, 
wb^e it ’s populated Do I firt there too? What does your 
Beveroaee moan by too ? You know one must do something pom* 
amuses^ lespagsam. * * I said, your Beverence; ‘parsons’ is 

not Prenqh. 

“ How oft^n have I been bridesmaid ? Not so often as I’ve wished. 
Am I well up %.^e Service ? WoH, y-ye-yes, perhaps so. * 2^on 
m mordo. I cah*t§^wer your last question. I really don’t remember 
if it’s stated in the'^uhrm, that when the bride is above fifty the 
clerk has the first kiss. 

“ Have I any little brothers ? Yes, your Beverence, and big ones. 
Are they ever troublesome ? Qh; yes, they are such bothers I What do 
they do to me ? Oh, you know, they tease one terribly. How ? Oh, why 
yom knaw, they hide one’s letters &o,.aii!d they ujiet one’s drawing- 
box,, and -they scrawl nonsense in one’s album, and they muddle up 
one’s music so, and ^et one’s crochet in a mess, and lay crackers in 
one’s bedroom, and mterfere with one’s fiarfeu—with one’s paartners, 
and they steal the hoops out of one’s pet — one’s dresses, and— and— . 
Do I ever box their ears, then? I wish your Beverence were one of 
theim and your Reverence might find out then. 

“i(JVho is that at the piano f I think it is Miss Sqtjadlingtoh. Am 
I qmek at nicknames ? I can’t say ; ask my governess*. S. 

a ^©e voice? Oh, yes;, quite deUeious that is, there of it. 
' isn’t it a pity? she always soaags much |5do kigh.f&r her'; and 
it a pity P she ahno^t aWays sque^-b ■ • ' 


BOGSY THOUGHTS, 

Wriitm m a mry Foggg (m a Dag. 

BY ^ Qia 

A Diiikeb without the presence of ladies Is Eke a Clown without 
paint. 

The imgathered violet is not Im a violet im tW 1 

Mind you, a child is net a wooden to|»* tW can make come 
round, as you will, by whiming it, 

You should not blame the ooals beoaw the (fnmney smokes. 

Happy the mind who is content with a good dimier that he has paid 
for himself! 

Arguments are the salt of life ; hut as salt is good at a pinch, and 
not in buekets-full, so yqu should not argue over much. 

A little man in a passion is sometimes a most dangerous thing ! 

It is curious how ^ttle we feel the burdens we put on the shoulders 
of others! • ^ 

If you meet with a misfortune, it is best* to meet it half way, and 
to give your arm to it, as though it were a friend instead of an enemy. 
It helps you on the road, and shortens the distance wonderfully ; 
whereas, to try to avoid your misfortune is wrong,.Yor it is sure to 
overtake yon in the long run, and then the chances are tliat you wfil 
no longer have the pluck to face it. 

Life is a singular problem. We begin life without a single tooth, 
and we end life, too, with scarcely a molar that we can call our own. 
By Gum ! it would seem as though, in life’s pilgrimage, onr childhood 
were, after aH, but le commencement de la fin. 

Metaphysics are the Godfbey’s Cordial of the mind, with which old 
women talk young children to sleep. . 

Some one must be the last to put the candle out. 

The barometer is not proud, because it is up to-day, nor will if be 
low, should it happen to be down to-morrow. Man, if he were 
would take a lesson from this ! 

Dmi’t scold a woman, lest she should scold better than thee. 

Troubles are dreadful bores, so long as we are visited by them ^ but 
it is pleasant to laugh at them as soon as they are gone. 

A headache is the hatband of some departed pleasure, _ - 


QUESTIONS EOB THE CITY. 

What amount of fraud committed oonstitutes any ua^ yrogrte? 

Is there miybody who deserves to be cafio^ ^ dysiogistio 

sense? , . 

Admitting fraud to be discreditable in its coventrated form, when 
limited by the personality of one individu^J^ there anything te-be 
ashamed of in it on the pari of ^y memh^rof a joint-stoek oomwiy’,, 
over the whole body of which it is a diluted state? ^ Gi'hqw 

many shareholders must a company o^sist to attenuate to insi^nfi- 
cance a fraud which, if it were not spread over a plurality of partied,- 
would be CToss and nalpablef 

Why is W^ry like fold? Because it is extremely maMde. 

Why is roguery not Ife’.^ld P Because, hy extension over ,a eeijWn 
breadth, it ceases to h€ roguery. ‘ 

... n — ^ . 

Q. What must the Head be that preduees SUeks? 

A. A Erench Block-HEAD: ' 



JURY TORTURE. 


A Geand Thing for Great Britain is trial by jury an inestimable 

1 j* • i.- - 1 1— ^1- X- X1-- 1. •- 


Hessiag for' a people to possess : a bulwark to the nation which is 
fortunately blessea with it. Public orators and writers concur in say- 1 


I cretion” of the judge whether or no ilicy were to go homo to llutir 
I dinner, or to be carted off to the next county, and tlicrc shot into a 
ditch. 'How relieved they must have felt to hear his Lordship adding— 


tortnnately biessed with it. Public orators and writers concur in say- 
ing this of it, and in claiming for it a first place among the biithrigliis 
of a Briton. Nevertheless, there are few Britons who do not grumble 


But as the jury had sat up the whole night, and Imd already been oxpoKod to 
great inconvenience, he should now dischixrgo them.” 

Lonn Campbell, in conclusion, stated his intention to bring in a 
Bill next session to amend the present law as to the torturing of juries, 
and he trusted that, in ci\il eases, th(‘ lock-up plan might be (iispensed 
with. As lovers of liberty, we liopc his Lordsiup’s Bill will pass ; and, 
as snmmonahlc jurymen, we will do all we can to forward it As it is, 
trial by ju^ is, in fact, trial by torture. Confinement and starvation 
are the perns fortes ei dures by which we force our jurors to dtjtcu-iuiiie 
on their verdict. Now, this may be law, but it is doubtful justice. I f 
there be two sides of thinkers in a jury-box, that side proves triumphant 
which can hold out the longest. Cases are decided not by argument, 
but appetite. Eobiistness, more than reason, will infiuence a verdict. 


at their lot when th^ are called upon to exercise their “inestimable 
privilege.” Not one Briton in twenty goes with anything approaching 
to a cheerful face into the jury-box. when summoned to take part in 
keeping up his bulwark. We should like to see a photoCTaph of the 
juror ■vmo could take his oath and seat without a scowl, and could look 
as though he took delight in the birthri^t he is blessed with. 

It is constitutional, we know, with PngHshmen to grumble ; but a 
man may be excused for making a wry face, when he knows that such 
a fate as this may be in store for him 


« ♦ » Tlic jury in this case, not being able to agree upon their verdict, -were 
locked up all night. * * The jury did not go out for refreshment at 1 o’clock 
yesterday, and consequently had had no fir.'i ^-ncc ii?.'*'i't yesterday morning. 

* The ju^ now came into Co'v , na - 1 'jiy roi’k. i' ■* ’ seats in the box, the 
majority looked extremely discontented, and one or two anneared verv nale or dl.” 


The weakest case will get the better of ihe strongest it* it be supported 
I by a juror of sound stomach and more than average power of physical | 
endurance. 


majority looked extremely discontented, and one or two appeared very pale or lUJ 
To be^ locked up for the night with only gas for suuner is a ha 


To be locked up for the night with only gas for supper is a had 
enough look-out ; btA a juror has the chance of even a worse fate 
befalling him. In his parting benediction to these “discontented” 


A Pleasant Christmas-Box. 

The pleasantest of Christmas-Boxes must be a Jury Box, that con- 


jurymen, Lobb Campbell Imdly comforted their minds by telSag 
them that— 


tains a disagreeable Jury, w'ho cannot, or will not, agree, and who. 


Now they stated they were not agreed, he had a discretion as to the time when 
he shoiild discharge them from giving a verdict. At the Assizes, according to the 
I teamtaonal law, a jurjr w!^ch could not agree were to be locked up during the 
As^c^aa^^then earned m a cart to the border of the next county, and there shot 


consequently, are locked up all night, and all the next day. It must 
be vastly pleasant to pass one’s Christmas Hay in a cheerless room 
without fire, food, plum-pudding, cigars, songs, or friends ! 


LIFE ABB DEATH BATHS. 


Cruel Bo!i^ Campbell! We can imagine the blank looks which 
were caused by this announcement. We can picture the poor jurymen, 
suppstfess and breakfastless, upon leaming that it was in the “dis- 


MoNSiBtm BE Montalembeet says that coming to a free country | 
like England is as good as a “ hmn de vie” There are many ^oss 
Englishmen who go to Erance for a soaking of a very different kind— 
the object with them being to have, as it were, a “dam d^eau^-me” 
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ODE ON A PORK PIE. 

BY A CRUSTY OLD CHRISTMAS-ICEEPER, 

Oh, that Pork Pie ! 

What had I done, hard-hearted friend, 

That up from Yorkshire thou should'st send — 

Freighted with Indigestion dire, 

And Heai’t-hnrii’s acrid ire, — 

In fortress-crust of golden dye. 

Tempting to nose, and gladsome to the eye, 

Engrailed with scallop, and set round with spire 
Of heaviest paste, made heavier yet with fire— 

That Christmas mockery ? 

So came within the walls of Troy, 

Oreeted with blind acclaim of joy, 

The Grecian horse that held 

S ithin its womb concealed, 

Q wanior band whose hostile ire, 

Did with Minerva’s hate Conspire 
Proud Bion to destroy ! 

But no Laocoon raised a warning voice. 

Shrieking " Lament ! ” when others bade “ ilejoicc ! ’’ 
Over tins porky snare, 

Within whose trait’rous lair — 

Bedded in golden yokes, and forcemeat choice — 

Stood stmled the ghastly Mare 
Of Night, that lifts the hair, 

When, by the hag Dyspepsia bestrode, 

Across the sleeper’s breast she draws her crusliing load, 
Or drags him at her tail 
Throu^i park and over pale. 

Or, down the precipice’s awful steep 
Or, in the briny bosom of the deep, 

Till Terror doth o’er sleep prevail, 

And starting up We quail. 

And goose-skin rigors rise, and o’er oxu* members creep ! 

Such dreams to-night were mine : 

Their source oh friend ! too surely I divine ; 

It was this flaky death, this Christmas gift of thine! 

If before Bosworth’s fight, 

The crook-back Richard passed a night 
As bad as mine, or worse, 

’Twas that the haimtmg curse 
Of murdered victims poisoned sleep ’s sweet source. 

But I— what had I done. 

To porcine sire or son, ^ 

Whose greasv hmhs within that crust repose, 

That ghostly pettitoes 
Slioidd trot my duodenum o’er. 

Like the laminar floor 

Of the low stye which, when in life, they trod ? 

That phantom snouts should root, and tusks should prod 
My stomach’s inmost hold ? 

That gristly tails should fold, 

And mottled sausages entwine, 

In still-heginningj never-ending line, # 

This scorched oesophagus of mine ? 

Wherefore meseemed the bed whereon I lay, 

Was vriS polonies stuft and saveloys ? 

Why that continual noise, . . , , 

Of swinish grunts, that veted the slow sad night away? 

friend of the fatal gift, 

’Twas thou the hand didst lift 
Against the porkers of that pie accurst ; 

And thine the j)enance should have been, ’ 

The Inigestion keen, 

Heart-hiUaa and f Jatuleiice, and— w'orst— 

The dead dufl weight, that all night long has been 
Burd’niug my huc&iff, bred of fat and lean. 

And still like lead-dioth hang — 

The fevered pulses thdt like hammers clangs 
The Night-mare’s gallop, urged by dire Dyspepsia’s gang— 
Not mine, not mine the Pie— Oh, wherefore nmie the Pang I 

And yet I needs must owii, 

How^unningiy^was' spiced j combined^how vp:ell 
Of luscious fat and firm grey lean; 

HoW from each jellied deU, 

White-globed, and gold-yoked pullet-cggs did swCli, 
Lightemng what else too heavy would nave been ; 


The seasoning how sage, the force-meat how amene ! 

At breakfast, with what grace, 

It showed its golden face ; 

Nor yet at luncheon was superfluous deemed; 

Nor even at dinner was it out of place, 

We seemed our friend still in his gift to trace, 

As if out of the crust Ms kindly features beamed ! 

We all ate of the Pie,, 

But none so much as I, 

Ah, httie of the consequence I dreamed! 

Though'of the Pope that holds St. Peter’s chaii’. 

Little I know, and less than little care. 

Still, "Pie ? oh ! no-no 1 ” since last night has been my cry. 
And "Pie ? oh !. no— no ! ” still— while life shall last— say 1 1 


A CASE OE REAL DISTRESS. 

Poe a reason we shall mentiun# we think the same young gentleman 
is interested in each of the two following advertisements, wMch we 
find next to one another in the of the 18 th : — 

OF INTBRNESS CAPES.— London Dining Rooms, 
Dec. 16.— The GfflNTLBMAK, wlio lost a short clajr pipe and piece of toffee, may 

‘ y MISTAKE, to Messrs. 


receive them, wilihis OAPE, by sending the one TAK' 

B' ‘ " AND B-'— &C. &C. 


f\Oa— LOST, a fuH-groWn IRON-GRAY SCOTCH TERRIER, long j 
•L/ hair, short legs, a white patch on his breast, and a capital beggar. Any person. 

who Will bring the same to the Hcimitage, B- — , or to 23, , shall receive 

a REWARD of TWO POUNDS. 

Of course we be WfdUg; but we really caU’t help fancying that 
a gentleman who wears, as he would rather phrase it,^ "sports ” an 


Row rioL Aow flaky, yet how firtn the crtist“j 
Sprihidea how tenderly the p&pper’s dust ; 


hair and short legs and a white patch dn Ms md having lost Ms 
precious pet, would he green enough to adveftise 
After ah, however, we must not be too hard on him. Dovm in the 
mouth as he now must be, we should refrain from making hits at Mm. 
Let us pity Ms small weaknesses, and meve for Ms great sorrows. 
Poor fellow I Only think, ladies, what a loss he Im sustained 1 Cape 
and cutty, dog aud toffee, ah are lost now! Like Maedt^^ he is 
bereaved of ah Ms pretty ones at one feh swoop. Alas, misfortunes 
ne’er come singly. Let us trust that in Ms Cape there is Good Hope 
of recoveiT, not only of those valuables, the pipe and "piece of toffee, 
but of the wMte be-patched Scotch pet, whose pfeciousness is 
moderately valued by Ms master at a price which is equivalent to the 
purchase-money of one hundred and sixty of our Almanacks. 


Striking and Kicking.! 

Lr the Ealyfm Courier we are sorry to see the fohowing announce- 
ment : — ' 

“ Strike near Todmdrijeit.— The mule Spinners employed at Messrs. Ormerod^s 
new factory, Walsden, turned out on strike on Thursday morning.” 

We trust that the mule spinners wiU not discover that in turning 
out on strike they have r^eoted^the better part of their nature, and 
made asses bf themselves. 


PETTICOATS PYROTECHNICS. 

(a remonstranqe.) '4ivi I 

“ Dearest Mr. Punch, 

"You areteahy too hard on us poor u^eak wearers 
Positively, to read what you would you had 

taught us to shudder at the Miss Wead&s^ in their limp petti- 
coats, without the least soupcott of a line of their figures, 

either natural or artificial. 

“ I am SURE, from your dmwims, — '^oxch&^^sly old roguey-poguey 
— ^that you amire the new fashion, and ^ilityou would no more Uh 
us to throw off am* steel tubes, than yof#t)uld wish us to give up oUr 
durl^ round hats with the pheasagaymst plumes, and our litlie 

military-heeled boafciSi and mi att^es wMch you give &rm 

week, ' ^ . 

" I am bound to say, though^ you do us justm, sb as po&d Mks 

go; md we ai^ aS mp rmm ohliged to you, ^ ^ 

" But I am so give way to all the ridmdms esfiggs^^aifeon 

of the oiL'to;MjEdt of Crinoline. About its catch 

fi^e. ndw, upon it, we \sLmperfedlg well how to gMi' against ! 

hot half so liable to pUng with VOti Is&tds of 

the Oreattoj^I reallg didn’t mean those lot me^, 

in your .absurd you oaR likeiy to catch 
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^ APOLLO AMONO THE DBAPEES. 


fire from oxir Crinolines than we are. Yes, Mr, Fumh, yon may shake your head; but the real 
danger lies in that direction. I know at least three young men, who nave been very severely 
scorched in this way, in our own drawing-room (there are four of us, you must know) ; and they 
steered all the more, by not following the newspaper directions ‘for persons catching fire. ^ 

“ Instead of rolling on the carpet^ they only knelt on it ; and when they should have allowed 
us to throw wet blankets over the names, they only made desperate attempts to throw their arm 
round us, and so involve us in the conjlagration. Happily omjupes saved us from such a d/readful 
fate. So you see, it was Crinoline that jked the gentlemen, and saved the ladies, and not vice 

" 1 remain, dearest Mr JBmch, your devoted reader, 

“ rAITNY rXJLLBLOWN.” 





EOOTI.TOOIT-I ’VE GOT CHEEI 


Yrom the subjoined advert^ement in the ! 
Nort^rn Daily Express we rejoice to infer the 
prevalence of early closing among oxu: north 
countrymen : — j 

TO journeymen drapers and others. I 

ANE or more Gentlemen can be accommo- 
^ dated with comfortable LODGINGS, with the 
use of a Pianoforte, in a healthy situation. Apply at 
the Office of this Paper. 

As a correspondent remarks, the foregoing 
is evidence that the schoolmaster is abroad 
among the Hnendrapers’ assistants.^ Some 
may propose to say, rather, schoolmistress ; 
and for journeymen and gentlemen to read 
shopwomen and ladies, considering that pianos 
are things rather in the way of Crinoline than 
of Pegtops. The fingers; however, that ply 
the scissors and the shop-yard in hours of 
business, may, with perfect consistency, rattle 
over the ivory keys during the moments of 
leisure. Not that we would insinuate that 
piano-playing must needs be an effemiiiate 
amusement; it may be a manly recreation, 
and the best restorative of the spirit that has 
been depressed by the drudgery of the coiuiter. 
But then the performance must consist of 
spirituS,! music ; and for the right article the 
musical young man may be recommended to 
the establishment of Beethoven, Mozart, 
& Co.,— the Co. being all the other composers 
,whose works appeal to the superior senti- 
ments. If any journeyman plays casino music 
in Ms lodgings, he will be deservedly insulted 
if the party in the room below, disgusted 
with the vile tune hammered over his head, 
should knock the ceiling and cry, How 
much is that a yard ? ” 

Amusements of the Season. 

We are not astonished at the Letters of 
Sir Erancis to the Times being so dreadfully 
ont up at most of the breakfast and Mnner- 
tables, where they have been discussed, as it 
is not at all an unusual thing at this lestive 
period of the year, to meet in large houses 
that have any pretensions to taste ^with a 
Boar’s Head, that is kept as a standing-dish 
for the entertainment of one’s friends. It 
only wants the addition of a lemon, and.tho 
likeness 'would be complete, 

“ The British Pree PRESS.”--On Box- 
ing-night there is but little doubt that the 
Press was exceedingly free, especially outside 
the gallery-doors. 
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ROEBUCK 


FRENCH. 


! «v' '>s would have been 

I ^ ^ f \ amused in bearing M. 

^ ing tlie te^ wMcb 
cbaraOterises Me. !Roebtjce^s oratory, most people will allow that version of Ms 
name to be a not very inappropflile perversion of it. 


MOEdS POINTS TO THE CHAETEE. 

"What do people expect to get by Universal SnfiBrage? 
being a frequent question, the following points may be 
named as the principal objects wMcb are contemplated by 
its consistent advocates ; — 

1. Abolition of the National Debt. 

2. No Taxation of Working Men. 

3. Expenses of Government to be exclusively sus- 

tained by Capital and Landed Property. 

A. Bpipatby witb Insurgent Popiuations, and 
Nationalities, and War with Despots. 

5. No Standing Army. 

6w No Cbaimel Elect. 

1. No Militia. 

8. No Aristocracy. 

9. No Compulsoiy Payment of Debts. 

10. No Paifpers. 

11. No Police. 

12. No Punishment. 


3^eal Honesty. 

The e^itreme candour of the following announcement 
has greatly pleased Mt, Fmch, We all know that cigars 
are made of dock-leaves ; but few manufacturers have the 
courage to ajtmomtice, as an advertiser did the other day, — 

“ MAViifaUH 'CIOMtS DIRECT EEOM THE DOCK.” 


THE CONVENTIONALITIES DE STAGE. 

THE LEaiTlMATE DEAMA. 

" I Doi^’t exactly know, how the Legitimate Drama would 

suit Eurzehrake: but nevertheless I will tax my imagination, and see 
what we should be likely to do, if events, wMch are familiar to us on 
the stage, were to occur amo^st us in our rui‘al village. 

“ I was at the Shakspeare Theatre last winter, and saw Othello most 
admirably performed, and on my return home sat up far into tl^ night 
with my friend young Lively discoursing on the moral good wAh the 
excellent lessee had effected by clearing a dirty suburban theatre of a 
noisy rabble who were only contented with such pieces as flie Death's 
Head md Cross Boms, or The Lonely Oom^ation Road and the Mwder 
at Fellows Farm, and supplanting them with a quiet aud respect- 
able audience who could appreciate the works of our immortal 
bard. I remember, moreover, that I indulged in that savage triumph 
wMch is peculiar to fogeys, and which counterbalances the incon- 
of incipient grey hair (lam ten years older than Lively), 
byremarking, ‘Ah! Livbly,^ should ha^ seen Madame 
Vs^TEis ana Mrs. Niseet ia The Merry iFives of Windsor^ thai was 

^ iVell, Mr, Fmeh, to return to Othdlo. In the first act, where 
Eoderiyo calls out ' Thieves ! Thieves ! Look to your house, your 
daughter, and your bagal ^ FraifanUo came to the yHndow of a three 
storjed house, "which was only fifteen feet hkh at a liberal computation, 
and when 3ie pjife his head out of the first-noor, he almost barked Ms 
oMe agains t y “top of Rjod&rig(^s head. Now^ I fear, if this had 
oocucred at l®zebrake some wag would have cried out, ‘ Ta^ your 
legs out of the coal-cellar, old fellow ; ’ and again, when Moderiyo says 
in a Measured tonte— 

, ‘ StaraigM satisfy yom’self ; 

If she be in her cnaanber, or your house, 

Let loose on me ttie justice or the State 
For thus defrauding yoii.’ 

“ The same wag would have said, ' If she has not made a clean bolt 
of it, ITI eat my Sat/ Imust own^^AT^. Funch, that Shakspeaee’s is 
the most elegant way of expressing it, though our homely maimers at 
Purzebrake would convey tliCh same message in fewer words. To 
which FreAmdio replied very solemnly 

“ ‘ Strike on tlie tinder, ho ! 

Give me a taper ; call up all my people ; 

This acscident is not ■tusEIbe my dream, 

Belief of it oppresses me already : — 

Light 1 I say, light ! ’ 

It so li^p^ that I can draw a comparison between what occurred 
t® Mr, BraAetfiMo^ asad an incident which to(^ pkee at Furzebrake. 
BiaIna EATTiiE^OiSEis, whom WO all remember as the edebrated eross- 
cW&tiT beauty, JeD. in love wiUi CiiaeLey Dasher^ of the Eifles, and 
liCItedwy moo^ht. Tom Soft, a neiglibour of Me. Eattisbow 
was sweet on got wind of the afihir, and 

amjXw® te1lT(m what he did— he tttsted ib b® 
iUit rang the aJann-bell. Instead of holding a long eons^dtation aU fe 


first-fioor window, and Ms people to ‘ strike on the tinder, ho ! ’ 
the Squire jumped out of bed, Et a lubifer match, ‘looked to his bags,’ 
foi\ he instantly put them on, seized Ms revolver, and rushed down- 
stairs. Tom Soft told Ms story in half-a-dozen words, and instead of 
wasting time, ]\Ir. ExmEBONES saddled his horse, ^Oped to the 
Gross Eoads Eailway Staiaon, and telegraphed to LoMOil Liverpool, 
and Southampton. As it turned out, it was no*.go, as by the afternoon 
train next day a parcel arrivedL containing the marriage certificate. 
For the benefit of your Lady readers, who I know will be curious, I 
May add that the old gentleman forgave them, and asked them to 
Eattlebones Hall, where Charley enjoyed his honeymoon and the 
pheasant-shooting, and what is better still, sent me a brace of phea- 
sante, ,But this wouldn’t do for’ the stage, Mr, Funch; such rapid 
action as this would finish a play in ten minutes, whereas our old 
'Legitimate, bless its conventionalities, is so jolly slow, that we can 
enjoy it for three hours at a time, and I hope to go again, and hear 
Mr, Brahantio talk out’ of the first-floor window, this winter. - 
“You see, Mr, Funch, there is nothing like brin^g the case 
home to parallel cases in domestic life, to get at the real view of the 
case. If, for instance, I was to play Macbeth, I should like to be sure 
that the man who takes the part of Seyton felt his part True it , 
is, that jSeytonls part is not a very oaefous one, but still he hais to 
announce the death of Xw# ’ Mmbdh^ immediately preceding that 
wonderful soliloquy, ‘She should have died hereafter^’ 3^c., and I can 
assure yon that I have had the announcement of her Ladyship’s 
demise in every tone by a walking gentleman— sometimes after the 
style in which Jeames calls out, ‘Messrs. Brown, Jones, and Eoein- 
son’ at an evening-party— and sometimes after the manner of a sea 
Captain speaking through a trumpet ; though I once rem^^nber at a 
Country Theatre, a most worthy gentleman, a theatrical wax-ohan'dler, 
delvered the mesjB^^e with such a startling efect, that he b3^%ht the , 
house down, and made a pait of it, and bowed Ms acknowle&meu.t^,; 
in the midst of which a vulgar man in the gallery cried out, in 
to his cvciy-day calling, ‘ Whoso candle’s out, old boy ! ’ , 

“ Now, let mte address the Legitimate Drama as if it were Uidi- 
vidual. Sir, I would say, you are a most excellent gentlema^yidmire 
you vastly, though I fancy I see a mole on your nose, an-^|^rt under 
your left eye. . jisr ' 

“ To this remark he probably would answer, beam put^ of 

your own eye, and look to the conventionalities in^mr domestic life, 
of which you boast the reality. When you to your fawner 
frimifi, Nobbs^ this morning, a letter wMA jg^new would terminate 
your friendsMp; did you not .sign Yours, my d^ Nobr^ 

ve^ faithfully, Charles Mhef.’ Nobbs replied, repjwg- 

ating your further friendsMp, and si^M himself, ‘ Your very obedient 
s^anfc, Tobias Nobbs,’ did‘a®t*h©^ifiaean, instead of being ‘ your 
obedient servant,’ he should^hi&^^^Mckyou-— and when you wmt'to 
Lady EtckSha^s addressed you as ‘ My dtear;'SS6i. 

Stocks,’ hav^ very name, did not you smile 

at the same time feS%^»desire to pull of her W3g 
ihe'fire. Isi^ok art Sir, look at home, and ooi^dder whet^ all 
the bows, and smiles, and pretty speeches not as 

unreal as some of our little misinteipretations, H^' ^^^f^^Mondenr 







. A SEAL SCOTCH EOMANCE. 

t ; 

Tub reader 'wliose idea of Scotch romance is derived from. Scott’s 
novels, may .be glad of ah (mjporfcnjiity of contrasting it ' with the 
romance of real Scottish life. ' The iVbr^/i 'relates! an, interesting 
talc, which may enable him' to institute that comparison. Our northern 
contemporary thus commences his appropriately headed nanative:— 

" **A EoMANCB.—Ott, Thiarsday 'evening, while sauntering dewn Leith Wallc, 
ISdinburgh*^ my' attention was attracted by a remarkably sweet voice — quite un^m- 
mon to the .seroiia<lcrs who generally infest our modem' Athens and suburbs — 
pouring forth, in rich melody but faltering cadence, * Aoppy yeS.’ ” 

Scottish minstrelsy docs not include either the words or the air in 
'qucstion—unless, like most- of. our English music- and poetry, they 
were, both,' borrowed .from' the Scotch.' Was the' singer, a wanderer 
from the comparatively sunny south — ^from the mnd fumes of smoky 
^London to*the stronger rcek^of Auld Reekie ? We shall See. 

‘ The narrator proceeds : — * 

** ^irapproacliing I discovered a female of the middle stature, thinly clad, her 
features partly enveloped in the remains of what once might have passed for a 
shaWl.'^ Her general appearance bespoke one that had seen better days — ^licr shawl, 
felling feom its adjustment, disi>layed features whose beauty nveted my attention.” 

This is a, poetical way of saying that she had a fine forehead, eyesj 
and perhaps ^ nose 1 features enveloped by the shawl that hadTaJlen 
from its' adqustmenc: Of course she;conld not have sung “ We may be 
Juxppy with the shawl over her mouth. 

“ Her auditors were some few reckless and apparently callous-hearted fast young 
gents, whoso mcliiiataon seemed no way hent to give a mite to cheer that sad heart 
.who strove.^* to be happy yet,* but whose scoffs and rails wore rc-cehoed with such 
xmfoohng wantonness that' the steeet songstress’s pretty voice w.is checked, and 


young man, who had just before 'joined the crowd, rtepped ibiward, cxclaiumig, 

* Heavens 1 is it possible ? •' And are you, then, so reduced ? ” 

Dem ex 'macUna^ apparently. "What follows ? “ Come to these 
amsl” &c. Not exactly. 

He doffed his hat, and thus addressed the crowd who had gathered round : — 

* Tou will forgive me, but this is a lady I have known for msiny years ; I can vouch 


I for her integrity and unimpeachable character.* He . told tUL that she had bdonged 
to a good family, and must indeed have, suffered much hard fortune ero she could 
condescend to sing upon the streets.' His words* had the desired. effect of moltmg 
the listenezs to contribute liberally.' He 'gave the' sum ' collected to the fair singer, 
with the words, ‘ God bless yefu, J^bssie,’ and bounded off amid the general shouts of 
those who had witnessed the affecting incident.” , • * , . 

And, the prosaic reader ■will probably expect to heai^ was out of 
sight before the arrival of an approaching polibemanl Not so. It' is ' 
true that the young man is not described as putting any money of liis^ 
own into the hat which he had doffed, and sent round for the rclipf of 
the reduced young lady. Rut the recorder of the affecting incident 
does not state,' or even intimate, ihat the street-vocalist and her 
generous benefactor at the expense of the public, were in ooUuSion. 
The story is told, and is to be taken for a genuine Scotch romance of 
real life; Jbssie, surname omitted, for the parallel -of Jeannie Beam, 
Never mind the surname of Jessie ; and trust that she li^ only one; 
and no alias. The conclusion of the story ; the hero relieving a dis- 
tressed .damsel, Ills acquaintance, perhaps his love, of auld lang sync, 
by the alms of other people, may seem rather “weak to those who have 
money’ in ■fcheir pockets as well* as hearts in their bosoms. Natures afc 
once prudent and generon^ however, will understand the eksticity 
with Avhich he “bounded ofif*” in the flush of both feelings^ combined; 
and would have been inclined to join in the shouts, if not in the sub- 
scription, of the crowd who witnessed the afiecting incident. 


T«0 THE SCHOOLMASTER, WHO. IS SAID TO BE « ABROAD.’^ 
A You arc requested to return home imme<hatoljr, and see if you cannot make the 
stamps to ratiier better ftb^ they have lately done. They 

lalJing off dreadfully of late, and i)erhaps they .might be taught to apjdy 


were rubbed with a thin coating of gum. Some strong adhesive mcasu^ we 
decidedly wanted, as the public correspondence is no right to be put upon m this 
loose and careless manner. At present the stamps are of such a vagrwt tum,^ that 


loose and careless manner. At present tno stamps are oi such a vamwit tum,^ tnat 
scarc^y one out of five is to be found at his iiost when wanted, and it is behevod 
they go out on »he loose.”' The Schoolmaster's attention is earnestly requested to 
the above subject, os no postagenstamp has a right to turn its back on the public in 
this impudent manner. 
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TRYUTG IT ON. 


STANZAS POE THE SENTIMENTAL. 

(M a Tear which Angelina observed upon My Nose on 
. Christmas Day at bed-tim. 

What, though a silent tear may fall 
Adownthis chiselled hose. 

Deem not that I past griefs recal. 

Or weep for present woes : 

A future sadness bids me mourn, 

And pangs of anguish feel. 

As when one finds one’s favourite com 
Beneath some fat man’s heel. 

Think not in what has caused] my grief, . 
That thou hast any part ; 

I would not suffer that belief 
To wound thy loving heart. 

Think not a too tight boot my toes 
So cramps I fain would cry ; 

It is not this that gems my nose, 

And dims my gHstening eye. 

A heavier cause, ’tis meet you hear, 
O’erwhehns my aching breast ; 

I ’ve eaten too much pudding, dear. 

And fear ’twill spoil my rest ! 


DR. EPPSES INEINITESIMAL EEBRIPUGE. 

Mistakes will happen in the best regulated faimlies ; mistakes in 
medical as well as other matters. Mistakes, for instance, might be 
made in taking precautions against scarlet fever. That, if possible, 
there should be no mistake on this point, the celebrated phvsician Dr. 
Epps has written to the Daily News a letter on the subject, thus 
commencing : — 

“ Sir,— I n your paper of this day is a letter from a medical gentleman, containing 
suggestions as to the course to be adopted in relation to the social parties of children 
at this season of the year, these suggestions having reference to the fact that many 
children have returned home from schools -where the scarlet fever has prevailed.” 

Dr. Epps does not approve of the suggestions to which he ahudes ; 
because children— thou^tful little things — are dangerously alarmed by 
the solicitude which they betray ; for 

The suggestions given would tend, by exciting fear, to create the very evil which 
they seek to prevent, as all inquiries respecting the fact, whether this or -that child 
lias been exposed to contagion, will have a depressing tendency.” 

Indeed, Dr. Epps does not approve of any suggestions of the kind, 
—that is to say, of any suggestions that could be afforded by common 


Indeed, Dr. Epps does not approve of any suggestions of the kind, 
—that is to say, of any suggestions that could be afforded by common 
science or common sense. He affirms that, 

“ Besides, all these suggestions are needless ; since every one who is acquainted 
with the medical literature of the age must be aware that a globule of beUadonna, 
■taken night and morning, is as perfect a protective against the attack of scarlet 
fever as is vaccination against the attack of small-pox.” 

This is a very wonderful statement. We will suppose, for the sake 
of ^gument, that Dr. Epps verily believes in the virtues of infinitesimal 
gliCtiMes, and really thinks that such a globule of belladonna taken into 
te^Stomach is sure, first, to be absorbed into the system, and next, to 
have sc powerful an effect, when it gets there, as that of a preservative 
against scarlet fever. Dr. Epps may possibly believe all this, which he 
asserts ; but how can he believe, what he also asserts, that every one I 
who is acquaiiif^d^with the medical literature of the age must be aware 
of it ? The great "ihajority of the Colleges of Physicians and Surgeons, 
and the Society of Apothecaries, consider themselves aware of quite 
the reverse. They are, indeed, aware that the fact asserted by Dr. 
Epps is alleged in homoeopathic treatises, — ^the Apocrypha of medical 
literature. Some of them, think it a falsehood; the others, fudge. 
They would he divided in opinion whether the author of the ensuing 
assertion ought to be confined as an impostor or as a lunatic : — 

AH^tbab is required is, that, where scarlet fever is prevalent, the individuals in 
the families in that neighbourhood should takeR globule of belladonna once or twice 
a day, and they -wall escape.” 

All that is required ! ISTo flushing of sewers ; no scouring of drains ; 
^ abolition of filth ; no abatement of nuisances ? Swallpw your 
infinitesimal ^obule of belladonna, and never mind the indefinite 
; ‘Quantity of infinitesimal particles of sulphuretted hydrogen wMoh you 
' Kceathe into your luugl! 'Never mind regimen ; eat and- diink as much 
Klcej^and as little -as you must. Gulp only ySto' belkdonna 
glbbtfe, and, robust or "plethonic Cr - emaciated, ni'good-^r'‘bad 


condition, you will be equally insusceptible of scarlet fever. Eor, adds 
that confident physician. Dr. Epps, — 

“ I write this as a fact established by the experience of multitudes, and also by 
the experience of myself. “ I am, &c., 

“ 89, Great Russell Street, W.C., Bee. 29.” “ JOHN EPPS, M.D.” 

Wherever scarlet fever rages, the majority generally escape it, 
whether they take globules of belladonna or no. Anybody who has 
been in the way of scarlet fever without catching it may assert, as a 
fact established by the experience of multitudes as well as his own, 
the infallibility, as a preventive remedy of scarlet fever, of nothing 
whatever. 

The foregoing remarks are not likely to do much good, for none of 
our readers are probably fools enough to be persuaded by Dr. Epps to 
neglect every precaution against scarlet fever, except that of taking an 
iuffioitesimal pill of belladonna night and morning. 

Mr. Barndm, the other evening, obliged the British Public with a 
new definition of Humbug, which he described as the puffery of that 
which was wholesome or harmless m itself. Perhaps he will see reason 
to amend that definition in the letter on homoeopathy which has been 
pubhshed by Dr. Epps. 


MORALITY TEACHING BY EXAMPLE. 

Mr. Black has been addressing a commercial audience at Glasgow, 
endeavouring to impress upon his hearers the commonest principles of 
morality und the plainest maxims of prudence. Such lectures are 
much needed in the commercial worlcf, and calculated to do a vli# ; 
amount of good if those who hear them would pay much attention to 
them. To preach prudence, however, at Glasgow may seem somewM 
like carrying coals to Newcastle; hut even caution appears 
deserted the commercial mind of Scotland itself. A dis- 
courses on crime and its consequences, which would practi- 


cally interesting than the inculcation of mere precepts^^^^ht have a 
salutary operation if delivered in any of our great of business, 

Scotch or English. If, for example, any cor^^nt speaker ana 
moralist would read the Newgate Calendar in orfpmoipal Town Halls 
—the reading duly illustrated by diagrams a^^signs relative to penal 
discipline, much fraud and embezzlement^^d probably be nipped in ' 
the bud. Were the task undertaken^By any lover of his species, ^ 
anxious to reclaim the wanderer, aa^’s^Sted with the requisite^ talents 
and endowments of heart and hem, we should cordially' wish- hito 
good speed. * . ^ 

v:^ *>' 

K VOID AND Dl^sS^AGE HOT SUPPERS. Promote ; 

■aT of Tea at aDt^^aa-^partr of the evening. Avoid Car/i-plaiyiilk- ' 

Fire Iwfbre'y^oTi .reiiTC tip-stairs. Bon’tReadin bed. 

BIovt- out the Gitoffle, before you go to sleep. N.B' .Retare.^^h m earlier on 

BRturday ni^ts, or as often as you, take a ■ 

AssoGLATiON, Olapham. - ^ 
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THE CONV£NTIONALfT[ES OF THE STAGE. 

MELOBBAMA, FARCE, ANB BANTOMIME. 

The title whicli I liave chosen 
for the commencement^ of 
this paper, Mr, Funch, is a 
snare and a delusion, as in- 
stead of talking about Melo- 
drama first, I am going with 
malice pr^ense to touch 
upon Legitimate Comedy, 
inciudmg under that name 
Siiakspeare’s Comedies and 
the old ‘Fiye Acters," which 
have become part of our 
national dramatic works, such 
as the plays of GonnsMiTH, 
Sheridan, et id genm cmme.-^ 
Well, Sir, what is to be said 
about ihe^ conventionalities 
of such pieces as As You 
Like it. The Merry Wwes of 

rr She Stoops to Conquer, &c. &e. When I think of such names as Yestris, Nisbet, 

Glover, Farren, Harley, ana the like, it makes me tremble to think even of turmng into 
fun the great lessons which, they have taught, so I am sure you will applaud my discr^ion 
when I boldly state that I put my tail between my legs and walk away, leaving the field 
open to others who have the hardiliood to attack them. 

“ Under the word Melodrama, Mr, Fmeh, I do not include ‘the Cut aud Thrust and brick- 
dust boots School,’ as I mean to reserve my remarks on the last named class of dramatic 
works, until I have a good broad-nibbed pen and two or three glasses of brandy-and-water ; 
so let me go back to where I might have commenced, and touch upon the Melodrama, 
keeping it distinct from ‘the Nautical Proper,’ of wMch also hereafter. 

“ The last Mcloeb’ama wliich I happened to see, was fraught with strong characters — 
there was a wicked and fashionable Baronet, a Virtuous Lawyer’s Clerk, a pattern Millin(p: 
(daughter of the Baronet’s baiM), a gay Widow — Lad/y Sparkle, and a glorious Villain com- 
pared with whom Bill Sykes would be a perfect Chestereieid, and several other characters 
of minor importance, including of course the Comic character. I forget whether it was in 
London or the Provinces that the Melodrama of Hollow Hall, or the Eeunge of Woman was 
peaformed when I saw it, but I distinctly remember that the Baronet, Sir Leonard Jjyoelaee, 
was not exactly like the specimens of Baronets in real life whom I have been aoquaintea 
wilji. He was not so stupid as our Purzebrake Baronet, Sir John Oorncbake— -nor so 
fat as Sir Toby Tubbs, late Alderman and Cheesemonger, though he was quite as vulgar 
*-“nor was he so dashing as Sir Jack Ligeteoot of the Hussars— but he was a stout old 
young man of fifty, and either his or the Costumier’s idea of a Baronet’s dress was a 
t^ht green cut-a-away coat with gilt buttons, drab trousers strapped very close over a wide 
pair of patent leather boots (which by the bye were made roomy about the corns), and as 
regarded his upper man, a red silk neckcloth with splinter-bar pms, and a white hat, the 
whole being set off by a pair of dirty white kid gloves. The white hat and the gloves 
considerably assisted the Baronet in an easy deportment, as I observed whenever Sir Leo7iard 
made a speech to Lady ^ojrkU, at the conclusion of each sentence he elevated the white tile, 
and when perplexed by the , Widow, after an aside of ‘ Soft— I must dissemble,* he concealed 
his ©mbarrassment by playing with the buttons of the dirty kids, 

“ It may be remarked enpassmit, that the taking off of the hat forms a considerable pemtion 
of the stage effect in some of the dcmi-French pieces where the men are dressed in velvet 
coats and ruffles and broad-toijped boots trimmed with lace, and three-cornered hats edged 
with swan’s-down, like the prize coachmen’s on a drawing-room day, and when all the 
c^raoters. exoeg^ the servants, are either Marquises or Marcluonesses, The scene of these 

S 3S is always laid at Versailles, and I know for certain when M. le Marquis addresses La 
qme de with that pure Anglo-Parisian accent peculiar to our nation, in 

this style And permit me, Madame, to remark^ that to have had ail the blood of the 
Chmlemangs in one’s veins, is not equ^ to have had the ondray of the saUmysiA the Mark- 
mes de Qaeemtromps/ that he will conclude with a low bow, with his right f(x>t pointed, and 
his hat touching the ground— and that the Marquise will raise quite a small cloud of dust 
,wiih her sweeping curtesy, 

^ Turning again to the Melodrama, I have a perfect recollection of the Heroine appearing 
weathers in and out of doors in a low dress and a smart muslin apron, ana more- 
over ipukt siiG displayed a dazzling array of mwellery, and I further reni^ember a long soliloquy 
of the Baronet, when he w’as vacillating between a pure affection for the Widow or 

anifikat iH^uncnt to the Mdlincr, and the latter prevailing, the Virtuous Law 7 er’s Clerk 
was sent Australia by Ms supposed benefactor, and the Villain, aided by a gang of 
soemfer the departure of the Virtuous Lawyer’s Clerk, attempted to carry off j 
.tke Mimfirj, who loud shrieks of ‘ Unhand me, ViUams 1 ’ flourished a cro'wbar so iustfiy j 
hW ms lavistos at bay, until Ben Topsail, a brave Tar, jumped in at the window, 

and sccdtled iaieir 3kli'||rboard and starboard, and blew the soouudr^ to the Devil with a 
fiyieg sail.’ After this teaHljg encounter, the Virtuous Milliner takes a touehiag farewell of 
kKhe spmad of abw witli a determination to seek her faithful lover m. Australia, 
where she appeared iii the'Se^d Act, and although three years were supposed to have 


-elapsed, to atf appearance she 
same low dress and musKn iapi 
<%enT-coloured 'ribfeon%an4o^ ^ 
'^.having 


ver clianged her clothes, as she was (havered in the , 
^ ^ ~ addition to her costume being a straw hat with 
" had the scene of the disoovOTbl to lava:, 
that the Milliner was Mag in great [ 
i and'blessed with A faroily. Hen 


blessing her rival’s children. What the con- -| 
elusion of this Melodrama may have been, Mr. 
Bunch, I must leave to the imaginatiou of youx 
readers, as being' rather out oi spirits ou the 
occasion of my witnessing the two first acts, I 
was rendered so profoundly wretched at seeing 
so many people made unnecessarily uncomfort- 
able, that I left the heroine to go home and 
drown herself in Sir Leonard Lovelace's duck- 
pond, or marry him as she pleased. I rather 
fancy she did the former, as the playbill an- 
nounced the last scene to be ‘ The Buckpond of 
Lovelace Manor by Moo^iligU' The Catastrophe I 
“But the toce! Mr. Bunch, hurrah for the 
Conventionahties of the Farce, and long life to 
them. Thank you ten thousand times, Messrs. 
Mathews, Buckbtone, Keelby, and all you 
good gentlemen, [who have so many times sent 
me roaring with^ laughter home, when I have 
been surly and ill-tempered before seeing you. 
Oh ! if the Conventionalities of the Faroe could 
only be practised m real life, what a merry life 
it would he. Shoiddn’t you like, 0 Brown, 
you who are reading tms at your Club, or 
Tom’s ; Languish, you who are moping in your 
Chambers, and crying over old love letters to 
find a pretty girl with £20,000^; meet her once 
at a ball — ^whistle under her window—be let in 
by the pretty lady’s-maid— (to whom of course 
you would give a kiss aud ten guineas, with 
no furthej' remonstrance than, (Jh fie ! Captain,) 
— hear ‘that dear Miss Laura has been crying 
about you all night’ — ^be shown into the di’aw- 
iiig-room, and have a long tete-a-tete with Miss 
Laura — (bsturbed by the angry Old Uncle, 
and be hid in the closet— hear the conversation 
between Miss Laura and Admiral Thunderbolt — 
listen to the young lady’s remonstrances against 
marrying her cousin, Mr. Soapy, interspersed 
with tlie oaths of the gallant seaman— be fished 
out of the closet, and arran^ a runaway match 
with Mm Laura, aided by Eibbons, the maid — 
re-appear with Miss Laura as Mrs. Brown or 
Mrs. Languish, ^ and find the AMral in deep 
conversation with Soapy about Ms intended mar- 
liage — go down on your knees and confess the 
relationship between the Admiral’s w'ard and 
yourseK— and after a broadside from the old 
gentleman, hear the noble So^py declare that 
he strikes his colours ; and as a finab, receive 
the £20,000 down in a pocket-book, with ‘ an 
old sailor’s blessing/ a-Bci a promise that ‘ he 
wEl shake a leg at yoiu* first christening^’ and 
an indirect liint ‘that there may be a shot m Uie 
locker to buy a silver cun for the young scoun- 
drel’ Oh, Mr. Bunch, if we had but the money 
and forgiveness which is dven away eve^ 
night on the stage, how iricE we should be in 
Cimstian charity and three percents. It staggaB 
one to think how single men, who adopt the 
stage as a professioUj and who get so lightly 
over their love affairs there, do not mmin 
bachelors for life. How do they ever manage 
to face that awful institution in mmm^ pre- 
liminaries, the British mother. Our play-writes 
are too simip to try to introduee chara^^ 
in runaway matches* as to make the sto£rf?ii# dfi 
like nature it would be necessary a 

hundred acts. 1 think, Sir, if any ose'was to try 
the game of whistling mider a w^ow in Bel- 
gravia, he would ieam a good mmf tunes before 
Bibbom would admit him, mm though he was 
tlie most virtuous man m Europe. A pretty 
face with £20,000, or a V^ary ordinary om with 
the same money, ie^'dhjrayB at a premium in 
London; but if yw,-feBOWir, or Languish, toe 
a title or a or dither (both preferred), 

go boldly bo the doear, and ym wiM be re- 
ceived with a simie, and it wil' be yewBr mm 
fault toe a Btog'to 


wit) 





i mving the wedsto ^ 
to all the 
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them when a boy, and I choose to do so now. I firmly believe that 
(were it not for the nnnsual nnmber of Policemen) the side of 
the Theatre is knocked out, and that I sit in the boxes and look 
into the street. The Cloum and pantaloon to me are only eccentric 
gentleman in fmmy clothes — ^they are q^uite right to steal that goose 
ont of the Poulterer's \vindow, and to butter the pavement when the 
Pawnbroker's assistant runs out to see who has smashed the window 
and taken the watches. I am glad the shopman has slipped up on 
his back, and I hope he has hurt himself, and 1 applaud Pantaloon 
for givmg him in charge for robbing his own shop, and the Clown for 
bonneting the Policeman who takes him away. Ah 1 Mr. Punch, if 
I had had my own way at the early age of seventeen, I would have 
married Cokmibine— that beautiful Columbine of my youth — out of hand, 
and who knows but that I might have been the Pather of a loi^ line 
of Clowns and MaHequins, but — {cmtera demni)P 



CUSTOMERS’ PROTECTION CIRCULAR. 

London tradesfolk have established an elaborate sort of spy system, 
for the purpose of protecting themselves against bad customers. There 
is regularly prepared, and circ^ated among tradesmen, a Black List, 
in which the names and histories of any persons who are supposed to 
be undesirable patrons of trade are duly printed, with any information 
that can be picked up about the parties j and the subscribers to this 
work, when a new customer presents himself, search the Hst, with a 
view to* whether he may be trusted. It bas been felt that this is 
an ex^heni system, but should not be one-sided in its operation; and, 
inasmuch as*for one dishonest buyer there are at least ten dishonest 
sellers, it bas been thought tlA the purchasing public may well 
employ the same method of self-defence. Mr. Punch has been 
i^qiuested to publish the folLowmg specimen page, and to edit the 
Cmtomefs Protection List. He has acceded to the first request • but i 
his numerous avocations, and the probability that, on the fall of Lord 
Derby, he will be obliged to accept the Premiership, compel him to 
decline the la^teor. He will, however, be happy to lend bis aid to a | 
project wliichi to him a fair one. | 

pbotection list. 

^cimen tpage. ' 

’ A- 

Addlehead, Jehiosiiaphat (Cteiist), Tery imorant, and has poi- 
soned several persons b^r mistake in chemicals. Clever at sending 
in bills that have been paid, and rapd m County-courting you unless 
you have preserved receipts. 

Adipose, Samuel (Draper). Confirmed habit of mving servants and 
children bad money in ehange, and biByiag when asked to make 
restitution. Either he or has father absconded with the rates of 
St. Habhakuk, Norwood. 

Applebite, Cruncher (Linendraper). Professes to self dxeap and 
good articles, but mana that the goods pisfc up for yea are those you 
, bou^ht^ if you tate away the parcel ourself. You maybe quite'sure 
, . ^hey will not be the saime if sendfihe things heme. 


Appychop, Peter (Cheesemonger). Has been fined eleven times in 
one year for giving bad weight. 

B. 

Bilxy, Loafer M. (Perfumer). His favourite habit is that of supplying 
servants with articles set down against their employers, and as soon 
as the servant leaves demanding payment, and making it worth the 
ex-domestic’s while to swear that she procured the articles for her 
master or mistress. Has been in America, and several prisons. 
Bladderby^ Maria (Milliner). Addicted to leaving her last address 
without giving a new one, and taking with her materials sent her to 
make np. Has changed her name several times, and passed for 
some time as Madame Vaueien, of Paris. 

Blobbins, Amos (Schoolmaster). Eormerly small coal merchant, 
previously genersl agent, previously photographer, premusly attor- 
ney's clerk, previously treasurer to a benefit society with whose 
funds he bolted Knows nothmg ; but does not ill-treat the children 
much, except when he is drunk which is generally. 

Blossomnose, Tobias (Licensed. TictuaHer). Said in the trade to 
he the most adroit adulterator it can boast. Look carefully at any 
eh^ge given from his bar. Is thought to be trading on money of 
which he defrauded his brother's orphans. 

C. 

Choeerint, Elise Mathilde (Lodging-house Keeper). Her name is 
Sarah Choker, Not a bad manager; but beware of leaving any 
article of value where she can get at it. She has sent several servant- 
girls to prison on charge of stealing lodgers’ property, of which her 
Brother, a pawnbroker, could give ^qod account. She drinks. 
Ghubbleeobd, Wiggins (WatchmakeSi Old established house, and 
can therefore afford to play tricks. Do not believe that your watch 
wants two guineas’ worth of repair, merely becauso he looks at it 
superciliously, and teUs you to call in a month, And do not let him 
lend you a watch, to be used while your own is under repair, unless 
you wish to be charged with repairs to the former in consequence of 
mjuries he will discover that you have done it, ^ 

CiMMERENG, Alfred Jobble (Solicitor). He is on^ a tradesman as a 
soivener, but none the more honest for that. Leave no money in 
!. his hands, if you are Ms cHeni ; and if he is against yon, beware of 
’ trusting any promise, and never see him except with a witness taken 
: by yourself. He lends money of Ms mothcr-iu-law's, who keeps a 
marine store. You had better not borrow any of it. 

CowpoCK, Pump (Milkman). Nothmg laiown against Mm, except that 
he adulterates ah his milk, and invariably charges families with a 
third more than they have Had. 


D. 

Dandelion^ Barnabas (Proprietor of Houses). Be particularly careM 
in examming your agreement ; also, that non-existent fixtures are not 
set down; also, that articles said to be in the house are there when 
you go in, as they certamly wih have to he left there when you go 
out. And pay your rent to the day, or he wih^ set a, dirty little attor- 
ney, his nephew, to screw the price of a .lithographed letter out 
of you. 

Deadbird, Oamey (Undertaker). Let some friend, wko is not too 
much afflicted to remember exactly what he orders, deal with tMs 
party; and look after greatcoats and umbrellas wmle Ms carrion- 
crows, with their big bags, hover about the house. 

De Portment, Vestris Chesterfield (Dancmg Maste:^, Kept a drink- 
ing-house, under the name of a dancing ^ademy. Was hqrsewhipp^ed 
for trying to entrap a young lady pupil into a inamage with an Irish 
hniiard-marker. Good manners and addi-ess ; hut if you emiiloy him 
for private lessons, see that there is nothing in the school-room on 
wMSi he can lay hands. Has been fined for beating Ms’ wte, but is 
a good instructor. „ , 

Doo^ Abimelech (Pawnbroker), brother to Mrs. Choker. M ypUhfe 
within half a mile of Mm, you are prettysafe in sending & ponceahan 
to him after any goods you may miss. He "never asks 
{Subscribers^ names may be sent to Mr. Punch, 85, Phe^^^et^ 


. -r 

Pashions for J’anuaxy;. 

The New Year is heralded with a On collars, cuffs, 

jackets, the robe, the skirts, and the pd stockings now so 

much worn (without wanting to be dam|d^s splenmoly embroidered, 
in the most attractive colours, which the article w^ 

purchased, and the name of the estajliEmentby wMckit was-supphed. 
Thus any mistake about the'^sfu^eKfeity of the^ costuaaae is efiectu^y 
precluded, and the siisop^is advertised into the bargain. The 

patterns are eonMdereiyeOTsretty. 


INCONSISTBNCt. _ ' ' 

The Exeter'pii May Meetings are limited to- the i:^n% wHat m 
called the Se^bh. Yet the frequenters of these ^ a re people 

who profess to make a point of assertii^ season 

and out of season. ’ ' 
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PASSING FOR A CORNET. 

{See Alloa Adoertis&r^ 

There was a young gallant, of strong martial bcnf, 

A juvenile hero, on glory intent ; 

The blood of a warrior ran hot in his veins ; 

A full heart was his, but he bore empty brains. ‘ 

This hero that would be, since now some twelve moons, 

A Cometcy sought in a troop of dragoons ; 

But he iirst had an oxiLinnialion to pass. 

Bor now a horse-regiment can’t let in an ass. 

So' what did oih hero in such a hard strait. 

Impassable quite with his ill-furnished pate ? 

He just went and borrowed another man’s head, 

A substitute hiring to pass in his stead. 

The substitute stood the ordeal at once. 

And passed in the name of our valiant young dunce, 

Who obtained thus by proxy a first class degree ; 

His commission ho bought, and gazetted was he. 

The knave he had been fool enough to suborn 
^on fixed in the young dragoon’s saddle a thorn ; 

threat of exposure hard bought off, and then 
Eenewed, jmd bought oil;, and repeated again. 

Ten months of this life the bold stupid youth bore, 

Hntu he could buy off the rascal no more, 

Who, Ms avarice now sopped no longer with pay. 

Peached forthwith on the dupe that had ceased to yield prey. 

Prom head-quarters down word of question prompt speeds ; 
I^ct c^’t be denied, and dismissal succeeds. 

The price of Commission escheats to the Crown, 

And the red coat is doffed, and the wearer done brown. 

Oh, gallants, whose valour your wit doth excel. 

There’s no longer a chance for a dense dashing sweE ; 


You must now learn and labour to furnish your brains. 
Before you can have them blown out for your pains. 

In the eating’s the proof of the pudding, ’tis said ; 

Some think fighting the proof of your good pudding head; 
The head that reflects like the pudding, when hot, 

And is fit to supply food for powder and shot. 

But trust wo that boobies do not fight the best. 

And scholars won’t -fail when they come to the test ; 

And- though, ere in war they can venture their luck, 

Tliey must take a degree, wOil show no want of pluck, 



Iiines Written in Christmas 

( With tliA FoiiKe of the JFor^l/nger on ike Window,) 

&BE ’s a merry Christmas— neither frost nor snow. 

Not a pond to skate on— all the rivers flow. 

Hedge-sparrow keens warbling; thrush and blackbird sing; 
You may call this Christmas ; I should call it Spring. 
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’Twas on tlie closinp of tiie year, 

About the time of Yule, 

Came four-and-twenty loose M.P.S 
Tale-teUing out of school ; 

There were some that raved, and some 
behaved 

Like old Lords of Misrule. 

They talked about with reckless minds ; 

Uefonners thick and thin : 

AIL old-world caution laughed to scorn. 

Called moderation sin : 

Bade folks kick British notions out, 

And Yankee ones take hi. 

Such general shying ne’er was seen 
Since knock-me-aowns began ; 

They turned to mirth rank, wealth, and worth, 
ih’but mob-flatterers can: 

But the leader sat apart from aU, 

A melancholy man ! 

His broad-brim off : his vest apait : 

No tie his neck to squeeze i 
In neglige unqnakerlike. 

And with spirit ill at ease, 

As a tar who nnds he’s raised a gale 
By whistlmg for a breeze. 

Tired of distorting facts, to fig- 
•Tires tired of playing cook. 

He fumed, he fretted: igpringing up, 

Some moody turns he took. 

When lo ! he saw a small M.P., 

That pored upon a book 1 

" In what book read ^u, thus hitent ? 

Frogress^s Tale^ by Philp in ? * 

— ^Progress 1 Oh, happy they, their faith 
Who on the word can still pin !— ” i 

The small M.P. looked up, and said, 

I’m reading Johnny Gi^inF 


THE DREAM OF JOHN BRIGHT. 

While they have much ado to hold 
The saddles they bestride, 

Nor more control the steed they sit. 

Than vessels do the tide : 

It is the team has bolted; they 
Are passengers inside. 

And well,” quoth he, ‘‘1 know for truth 
Their pangs must be extreme; — 

Stokers, who find they ’ve stopped the valves. 
When they wish to shut off steam— 

Por why — ^methought I was such an one 
But last night— in a dream. 


The leader took six hasty strides — 

(To such stiides he was prone :) 

Six hasty strides beyond tiiejplace, 

, Six hastier back anon ; 

And down he sat by the smaU MIP., 

And talked to him of J ohn. 

And how the tale that Cowper wrote, 

And all the world doth know. 

Beep allegoric meaning veils. 

Its mask of mktk bSow ; 

How lew that start to ride can tell 
How fa: 1liey ’ll have to go. 

And how John Gilpin is a type 
Of Agitator kind ; 

The calend^’s hot, hard-mouth’d horse, 

A hobby of the mind ; 

Where<^ who mounts by no means can, 

PuH wp when so inclined. 

And he toff df Bevolntions wild. 

And things “fet th^ befall; 

How there are tiia^when nnbHc men 
Turn Johnny Giims all: 

To whom, at speed, mefa^sfeout ^ well done, 
As loud as they can bawl” 

* Sj0© WMofy pTogrm: ^ jug© rGacUng 

for of an inquirlag turn of 


“ A Brammagem Cromwell I would be, 
Amd to the Speaker’s face 
As a fool’s-cap treat his reverend wig. 

As a bauble mock his mace. 

Yes : now, said I, the old House shall die. 
And a new House take its place. 

“ Two monster meetings at Birmingham, 

At Manchester but one ; 

A talk at Glasgow and Edinburgh, 

And then the deed was done : 

There lay the old Parliament defunct. 

And I was the great gun ! 

'' There lay the old Parliament defunct. 

And I had drawn the bin 1 
But, oh ! the pricks and qualms I felt 
When I had wrought my will : 

There seemed a life in the Old House, 

Not even I could kill 

" I thought of all my triumphs there, 

In Corn-Law fights of fame ; 

Ten thousand thousand memories 
Seemed to he crying ^ Shame ! ’ 

I took my Cocker in my hand. 

But the figures went and came. 

" And now for my new Commons’ House 
The writs went through the land; 

Which I had parcelled out in squares, 
Symmetrical^ planned: 

With household, suffrage and ballot-box. 
That numbers might command. 

The new House met ; a motley set : 

The place I hardly knew: 

What with Coxes multiplied by ten, 

Amd the Pope’s brass Iband by two. 

The old House had few working men. 

But hone at all had the new I 

Yet where the old House passed one bill. 
The new one, it passed tinee: 

Eor as all were of one way of thinking. 

They .didn’t disagree. 

And the know-nothmgs and the have-notiiings 
Worked well in companie. 

“ And first they voted each Member 
Should have his pound a-day ; 

And then they voted the National Debt 
Should be ^jonged clean away ; 

And they organised labour on the plan 
Of * no work and good pay.’ 

’^^il urged them to clap on the break ; 

I swam against the stream : 

But was called a bloated aristocrat. 

Puffed out by blood and steam — 


My^ood M.P., remember, tiiis I 

Was nothing but a dream. | 

“ They voted the peoples of the eartli I 
What the Prenen call solidaire ; 

Went in for oppressed nationalities, 

Big or little, dark or fair ; 

I called for diminished armaments. 

But I found myseK nowhere. 

“ The Income-Tax they doubled soon 
In country and in town ; 

Why should not the rich, they asked, pay up 
A shilling in the crown? 

I quoted M;Cullooh and Adam SmTH, 

But was instantly coughed down. 

The old Trade-Combinations 
Next reared their heads and thrived ; 

The statutes ^against Porestailers 
And Uegraters ’ were revived: 

I saw Protection’s old flag brought out, 

And for shame ’neath the benches dived I 

“ 0 Lord! to think of their wild schemes. 
And mine so right and fair j— 

Eetrenchment, non-intervention, 

Eree-Trade, and Laismfaire ! 

Where were my hopes from the House I had 


And Echo mswered, 'Where?’ 

" I had raised a power I could not guide ; 

Like Gilpin, of whom yon read; 

I meant to stop at Birmingham, 

And got Lord knows where instead. 

And the more I pulled at my horse’s reins. 
The straighter he keiit his head. 

“ I couldn’t appeal to Knowledge ; 

Household suffcage drown’d her cry; 

I couldn’t appeal to Wealth or Worth, 

Or Bank their power to try ; 

The ballot to all such influences 
Had given the go-by. 

Then down I cast me on my face. 

And did my best to weep ; 

And I wished the Old House alive again, 
And the New One fathoms de^ — 

But ’tis easier to lose the road, 

Than hack to it to creep 1 

" OK, me— that frothy, fussy House 
Besets me now awake — 

CoxBS and Williamses by scores, 

With each a speech to make ; 

And Ernest Joneses at intervals, 

-The monotone to break! 

" And still no peace to my tortured soul.. 
Will night or day allow; 

That dreadful New House haunts mylsle-*-- 
I ’m sitting in it Now ! ” 

The scared M.P. looked up and srf^ ’ 
Huge drops upon his brow..^,;|^ ‘ 

That very night while h^jrfiitudes 
That M.P.’s audkno^lsed, 

A stout Quaker to(^^i>in for Hochdale, 
And resumed .fli^piiming of twist. 

And if John bring in no bill, 

I.ean’t saylMl be miss’d. 


Interesting to Debating Societies. 

Supposing- that we Englishmen had been bom in Prance, and that 
the Prenohmen had been bom in England, what effect do you fancy it 
would have had on the course of the world’s history ? We cannot help 
thinking ourselves, and it is without the least vanity we say it, that we 
should nave driven the Presneh out of Englandj^and have made a -colony 
of 'the island, long ago! ■ 


Xibei^^ilSr a Landlord. 

We feel great pleas^in giving publicity to the fact that G®(^®Er 
OovEBDAEiE, EsQ.^ his accustomed liberality, and consideBaition 


st(^ked preserves to the risong generation of madismnniiome for the 
hdidg^s, and out shooting. This is as tt'Shoxdd be.. 
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A KEEN EYE EOR ETTSIEESS. 

Help a poor hrokcvrclowii Tradesman, Mm. two last Razors a bargain — hv 'em both 

foo' a Shilling." 


MITOHEL AlSiD MADNESS. 

Mr. Mitchbl, celebrated for tbe oil of vitriol 
'whieli he used to ponr on the troubled waters 
of poor old Ireland; for being transported, 
escaping to America, and trying to make the 
country that shelters him too hot to hold him, ! 
declares himself, according to the New York < 
Tims, the sole member of his party, and calls i 
himself the United Irishman. The constitution i 
of this truly Irish party will inevitably break 
up. The belly and the members wiE disagree, ; 
the head and the heels will want to change | 
places, the whole system will become disor- ! 
ganised, and go to pieces. Before that consum- 
mation arrives, however, the party ought to be | 
put in a strait-waistcoat ; because it is a man | 
beside himself : lest one side of it should tlnow | 
vitriol on the other side, or run it through with ! 
a pike^ and thus the United Irishman should ! 
commit suicide with the view of saving his 
own life. 


The Besults of Hippophagy. 

A Berlin gentleman has eaten so much i 
horseflesh lately, tliat Ms natoe is becoming [ 
rapidly altered. He went to a farrier’s the 
other to be measured for a new pair of t 
shoes. He has grown so wild and restive, that 1 
his wife finds the greatest diflBIculty in reining : 
him in. It is supposed that the horse, of which 
the poor man partook so largely, must have 
had a great deal of the Cruiser m its compo- 
sition. At the advice of her friends, the dis- 
tracted wife has decided upon sending her hus- 
band to Mr, Bairet, with a view of seeing 
whether he cannot be tamed. 


A WOMAN 01 EEAL NER7E. 

A Very pleasing and^ iiisi/ructivo cxliibition recently took place at 
the private residence of Professor Blande. Tliis was a woman of 
real nerve (species almost extinct, and not classed by Cuvier or 
Owen), whom the Professor liad discovered among the Lakes of 
Westmoreland, and had secured by a matrimonial biot, after long and 
severe wooing. 

Having introduced three of liis bachelor friends to the lady, she 
received them with unaffected affability, though no previous intimation 
had been ^ven by the Professor of Ms having invited them to dinner ! 

On sitting down to dinner, the lady was attired in morning dress, of 
which, however,^ beyond a smiling allusion to the inconvenience of 
having painters in the house, she betrayed no consciousness 1 

Wine and filberts having been placed on the table, Proeessor 
Blajjde produced a box of cigars, and requested his bachelor friends 
to^ help themselves, the Professor observing that, if smoking was not 
injurious to l/iem, it could not possibly affect the muslin curtains — 
philosophical remark in wMoh the lady poriourred! 

During tea, the Professor, winking v friends, informed 

them that ho Jiad been elected a Director of the Royal Sand Bank,” 
and that in performance of his duties he should be obliged at least 
once a week to sleep upon the premises, at which announcement the 
bachelor friends were muck coiicenied. Tlic lady, howcivcr, oomposcdly 
observed that business must be attended to, and hoped that ‘'Edward” 
(mcani^ the Pj-ofessor) would take his nightcap with him, and 
ascertain that the beds were well aired ! 

A yery^ pretty servant maid waiting at tabic, the Professor took 
occasion in her absence to comment upon her personal appearance, 
the lady confirming his favourable opinion, and adding tliat Pii®be 
was an excellent servant and a very good girl, and regretting in one 
respect that she was soon about to be married ! 

The exhibition concluded by Proeessor Blande ingeniously drop- 
ping a letter, from his pocket, which the lady picked up, and found to 
be a y^alentine highly coloured. Professor Blande feigned to be 
much disconcerted at this discovery ; but the lady was so amused by 
his guilty countenance that he .was at length constraiuod to admit that 
he bad written and posted it liimself. .On hearing this confession the 
lady pleasantly observed that a little innocent diversion was not dear 
at a penny, and that it might have been less nsofully spent— for 
examine, in snuff, which never made iieople lan^ thou^ it often m^e 
them suee^. At this mild expression of a feminine preju^ce the 


bachelor friends lifted up their eyes with one consent, and marvelled 
hugely. 

Before their departure the bachelor friends warmly congratulated 
Professor Blande upon his invaluable acqui"^i<ieii; and requested 
him, if he should hear of another s])('ei non, lo lei ilif'ni kiiov. as soon 
^ convenient ; which Professor B. promised t.o do, archly observing, 
however, that he rather flattered himself his exhibition was unique. 


STRANGE COMPANIONS. 


Mr.. Punch has had his curiosity aroused to ascertain the principle 
on which a contemporary, oiic of the pirates of an original idea, selects 
Ins . portrait gallery of Eminent ana Tllu.strious Individuals. The 
curio^ preachers, politicians, Indian princes, philosophers, 

and Lord Mayors, wliich lias hitherto made up the ‘^Gallery” is 
remarkable, but puzzling. Prince Albert and Mr. Wallet “tbc 
Shakspuni.m Clown and Jester,” may be fitting companion portraits, 
bui tile lirness not apparent to the pojmlar mind. However, that is 
the business of the lUmtnded News of the World, and w'c shall not bo 
surprised if the gallery list should proceed in this way • 


SPLENDID PORTRAITS IN THE HANDS OP THE ENGRAVER. 


201 Louis Napoleon 

202 The Wizard of the North 

203 Mr. Benjamin Gaunt 

204 The A-chbisliop of York 

205 The Tipton Slasher 

206 The Head Waiter at Joe’s 

207 Baron Rothschild 

208 Paddy Green 

209 The Duke of Wellington 

210 Miss Gilbert 

211 Mr. Rircy 


212 The Chancellor of IheExchcqucr 

213 llcrr You Joel 

214 Earl Grey 

215 Mr. Jack Sanders 
210 The Princess Alice 

217 WiliabberErikklo 

218 Lord Macaulay 

219 The Christy Minstrels 

220 Rev. Dr. Cummiug 

221 Mr. Ernest Jones 

222 Mr, Hunch. 


RANK LUXURIANCE. 

The nnmlicr of titles one meets with abroad, where every one, from 
the Landlord down to the “Boots,” is a Count. 


“ Lettered Ease.” — ^T he ease with which the postage-stamps fall 
off the letters for the want of a little gum. 
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A COURSE THAT IS NOT MEAT. 

, -^11 1 HE foEowing paraRel is advanced 

^ Morning J?ost : — 

-#^55} “ We don’t see why gi-eatei- tina- 

' nimity should be demanded Of juries 

K\\ questions of damages th^ of 

^ ^ qpie^ons of law. In 

would have be^ rather a sensele^ 
^ % indignity if» in the case of the Brain- 
H // church-rate question, where 

^ jf o>\ If eight judges of Exchequer Chamber 
ffi bisisted on one view, and seven on 

fi J another, the whole fifteen had been 

transported in a cart, and had been 
o\ lefb^o se^e their differences in the 

•7 \ tliorongMy agree witli 

*4? I contemporary. 

—j Wliat is good for a box fall of 

Y jurymen should be equally 
: : ; j good for a bench full of judges. 

J K^^Wpnrnri | We think great benefit mi^t 

SH:i |: ^ i arise from locking up fifteen 

t\i'- III 1 J big-wigs. After fisting four- 

andjtwenty hours, — after being 
demed wine, filberts, coffee, 
whist, music, for an entire CTen- 
ing, — ^after the inconveniences 
of a stran^ room, s^arated from the warm fire and the easy chair 
by the side of it, to say nothing of the other nice comforts of 
one’s happy home, — perhaps onr judges would have a little more 
compassion on jurymen, and do their utmost to get the absurd law 


I being to excite a laugh, we have no objection to admit it to our 


time, however, we must caution IVLesses. Groves that it is only for its 
noTelty we publish their facetiousness. 

^ As tending to relieve the monotony of business, the writing comic 
circulars might be excused, if it were not for the fear that they may 
injure Punch, At the same time, we feel little apprebension on that 
score, so long as their facetiousness is not more eonvulsing than that 
of Messes. Groves. The joke they crack about the weather may be 


it ? Could he be indicted for manslaughter ? and is it necessary for 
some such calamity to occur before our Jawyers will see the necessity 
of having the present system materially modified, if not repealed ? Ae 
it is^ the juryman in many cases is treated with less mercy and 
consideration than the prisoner at the bar; and perhaps wishes, at 
the time he is feeling the sh^ pangs of hunger, that he could only 
change places with him. Were the ju^ composed exclusively of 
aldermen, or men whose consciences lie in theic stomachs, we should 
see no great hardship in the matter; for the lot would instantane- 
ously agree, sooner than run the risk of losing a dinner. But vrith 
cemsoientious men , whose souls do not float in a tureen of turtle, the 
trial is somewhaifc severe. The maxim of ®^last bind, fast find,” may 
be perfectly cooect ; but we cannot believe that so much fasting is at 
all binclmg, simply for the purpose of finding a jury unanimous. The 
cart^ too, in our opinion, is most savagely dragged forward. It is only 
, adding insult to injury, to bring up the o^ts to a set of starving men, 
whmi th&y are not allowed the option of choosing anything ! 


the old “Nesutor^^ prmciple. 


“ A PBBSS 01 HIGHLY IMPOETANT MATTEE.” 

Although reporters of the'^ press are in general to be commended 
fpr the circumspection of theirlanguage, slips of the pen will yet occa- 
sionally occur; and one of these we notice iu a passage which was 
printed in the Times the other day, having reference to an Ev^oing 
Service at St. Paul’s : — 

l^bte Viee-Chamci^or Snt W. Page Woo 2 >'was an occupant of one of tlibe rmerved 
seats, on wiiiclitheare was more than ordinary pressure.” 

To make “more than ordinary pressure” on a seat, the sitter must 
of course be more than ordinarily ponderous; and to readers tmac- 
qu^ted with Sir W. Page Wood, the above words would convey a 
ouite erroneous impression of Mm. They might picture him'a man of 
aLdermajic ponderosity, and might conceive that if he had had regard 
for the fitnaess of things, he ought by rights to have been seated among 
the Goruoration. But we, wim know Sir Page Wood personally, know 
to be spare in perso% a»i Aerefoace th in k heishould be ^ared 
from such an imputation. 

In makmg such allusion to the weight of the Yioe-OhaBJoelte, we 
cannot say the Times speaks with undue levity. The gcavumm oru: 
charge is, simply, that tlie language undeniably is personal, and it 
cannot be alleged that it is founded upon fact. 

It is quite right that a judge should be looked upon and spoken of as 
being a man of weight; but iu such case we infer that the weight 
wMoh is imputed to him is not bodily but mental. We do not think 
that one’s ideas of the importance of a Chancellor would be heightened- 
by one’s picturing Mm as ponderous of person; and as in this iastance 
the imputation of obesity is in substance incorrect, we certainly can ] 
see the less shadow of excuse for it. i 


com AND CHAEH. 

We dearly mud look out. Our success is encouraging a whde 
swarm of copyists. Imitation is, we know, the homage paid to genius ; 
nevertiideas, we cannot say that we fed altogether pleased by .it. 

has BO long held the post of joke-purveyor to the nation, that it 
is paloM to imagine his having to retire from it. Yet, if the practice 
of laodious writing spreads much further, the time cannot be far 


dispensed with. ^ withstand the constant claims that would be mad 

^ To show that this calamity is really getting i m mi n ent, we beg to should be provided in all drawing-rooms, by wM 
cite a p^sage from a com-factor’s Price Current, wMch has been sent migAt be rescued without scorching. As an addi- 
for our inspection by a cjountry correspondent - — air-tubes of the petticoat might all oe filled with " 

Beisig' xftili&r of aiaitifiioitiltctrn, & variety of airs often intrude tliezoselves means, when needful, to eject it. Every lad 
on our meditations, but it is long smee thsKfc the air of ‘ 2%«*e’a ® good time be hcr OWn foe-engine, and eould play upon h^ 

only wait a little longer^* has been chaunted, and ‘ Thou art gone from my gase ’ sub- dresS caUght. At a moderate computation, 

Btitated, aaoompa^ed by the ‘£ig^ still our tone is not so subdued contains SOme thousand feet of tubfrlg; ^SUC 

that we would not hsten to ‘ Come, cheer wp, my lads,’ although the prospect of the 

wheat trade is not over-cheering ; if wo get a glimpse of sunshine one week, it is WOUlcl nold. enough tO put OUt any C^^®0a-plae£ 
overcast the’ next, no redemption of the lost shflliag or two on Monday last, during more COld water that IS thrown OH 'UdB^une the 
the week, a few more frosty days may give a little more life to the ti-ade, but till the fear the raffe for it bums with sadfe Wneat, that X 
turn Of the year we cannot expect much revival in anything. * - Nothing could ii.-™ t’hrrwio'b (vnr it 

be much worse than the wheat trade this morning, except the weather, which was tUTOW tiUrOUgll OUT CCmimnS wmmilBgUlsn IX. 
very foggy and gloomy ; only dry parcels taken ; and idtese were at a reduction of . ‘ „ 

14. on utB tEima of this day we^ Eor^gn scarcely heeded. Flour very irregular. * •; 

* * Oaits in dtdl demUGad. * * .. i*.?* ' . 

' ' ‘‘•Fa^ehMiy.yojms, &c.’’ ; , , Starvation Systepii^ 

This circular has bee® issued by certain Messes. Groves, who, What institution does ^aaryia^ 

place is m Mark Lane, must be,viewed as close coa- nearest toP ^ * ' 

ne^ons to the famous Groves of Blamey. The object of their cfoenlar J.. The Diet of Hungary. ; ^ . v 


PETTICOAT PEOTECTIOH. 

If ladies mil wear Crinoline, clearly something must be done to 
motect them from its consequences. We must either adopt the 
Eossian plan, and give up burning open foes, or else prevent the 
chance of female suicide through contact with them. As it is, we 
never see a lady on the hearthrug, without fearing she wifi, make an 
mlo da fi of herself. We have put down in India the practice of 
Suites, but in England wives and daughters are consumed as well as 
widows. Clearly, if we wish to see ^vancement in our census, we 
must stop these female sacrifices on thdir idol^ EasMon’s altar. Lives 
enough are lost through their shoes and tight-lacing, without our 
adding Orinoline as a depopulating influence. 

Unless dresses are noade foe-proof, no one, wMle the present SjluA- 
out fasMon lasts, can wear them safely. As a deterrent from 
petticoats, we should pass an Act of Parliament to regulate fibefr ; 
and should permit none to be worn without being marked 
GEROus ! ” The chances of incendiarism are so numerous tlmt; w^ 
a Crinoline Insurance Company established, it could not pe^sffiiy 
witiistand the constant claims that would be made on it Pbt^beapes 
should be provided in all drawii^-rooms, by which ladies alight 
might be rescued without scorching. As an additional petition, the 
air-tubes of the petticoat might all be filled with wat^ucEd fitted with 
the means, when needful, to eject it. Every lady',^TO would, in fact, 
be her own foe-engine, and could play upon h^® the moment her 
dress caught. At a moderate computation, aj^erly-spread pettico^ 
contains some thousand feet of tubing ;#E^rsuch a reservoir as tMs' 
would hold enough to put out any coaiM^-plaee conflagration. The. 
more cold water that is thrown on GriBffiue the better; althougli we 
fear the rage for it burns with sa^-«i"neat, that no cold water 
throw through cmr ecteans wifL^^efeguisn it. 

' ,4^- . ' . . ^ ' 
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Masten* Jack. Mamma deau ! Kow isn’t this called Kissmas Time, because 
Evyerbodt kisses Bvyerbody under the Mistletoe ? Ada says, it isn’t.” ' 


ASTROLOGY TOR IRISH RLAGKGUARDS. 

Taurus in the Cusp of the Tenth House. Looney 
Mactwolter joins a Riband Society. 

Mars in Square 'with. Saturn. Looney purchases a 
blunderbuss. 

Aries hi Trine to Cancer. The lot to assassinate a 
Landlord falls upon Looney. 

Retrocession of proud Jupiter in the Crab. Looney 
loads his blunderbuss with slugs, and sneaks behind a 
hedge. 

Mars' in Leo. Looney fires his blunderbuss at somebody 
else’s Landlord, and shoots his own Priest by mistake. 

Mercury in Square with Libra. A reward bcmg offered 
for the apprehension of the murderer, Looney is betrayed 
by several of his associates, tried at the Assizes, found 
guilty by a jury of his country, and sentenced to death 

Occultation of Jupiter by the Moon. Looney Mac- 
twolter is hanged. 


HOT WATER WITH AMERICA. 

Another serious complication with America is unfortu- 
nately to be apprehended. Yesterday an hidividual arrayed 
in an ample blue coat of broad cloth, with brass buttons, 
a buff waistcoat and drab breeches ; lus legs encased in top 
hoots, his upper storey surmounted with a broad-hrimmed 
hat, his hands in his pockets, and a cudgel under his arm„ 
calling himself John Bull, was conveyed to the Poheo 
Office on a charge of swindling. In his pockets were found 
abundant evidence that his real name was Obadiati Brum, 
of Brumville, N. Y. ; on the - manifestation of which fact 
he ‘"out np rough,” and declared that the British con- 
stabulary officials liad in his person violated the privileges 
of an American citizen by exercising the Right of Search. 
Correspondence on the subject has taken place between 
Mr. Dallas and Lord Malmesbury. 


Classical Conundrum. 

Picked v/g near $t PavXa. 

' [ It? a gent wished to invite another to his house, "and 
Vanted to remind him to put on his best toggery, in what 
one Latin word could he express’ both wishes? 

A. CirGumspioe I (i. e., Qentich^ " Sir, come spicy ! ”) 



, ULTRA-OEEPIDATORS/. 

Coleridge, in one of his letters to Sir Humphrey Davy, says 

** TbAt' & weU-meaniug "sufcor who had iiltra-crepidatodVith more zeal than 
wisdom ! 1' I glvo mysolf cremt for that word * ultra-crepidated ; " it started up in 
l»ain like a creation.” ' 

Yes, it is a fine cobbled word. Wc like the notion. of ultra-crepi - 1 
dating as' little as we like the race of men who, if we may be .allowed to I 
coin at the same mint, may be called “ultra-crepidators.”; And socie'v ; 
is fuU of , these abominable busy-bodies, who make it their business vO 
attend to everybody else’s business but their own. 

A'bidlder, who wiU persist - in being his own architect, is anlJltra- 
crepidator; to whom we arc indebted for the heaps of jau Jiroom villus 
iiiid fungi mansions, that, in wild luxuriance, are sniccocci over rlic 
siihiivlis of London. 

Tlic apothecary, who presumes to give advice as if he were a medical 
man, is .also an Ultra-crepidator^ who causes an infinity of mischief by 
going.beyond the boundary of his pestle and mortar. Tlic hills, as well 
as the pills, of mortality, (by whicn we mean all Life-Pills,) arc lurgcly 
indebted to.him for their increase. 

' The manager of a theatre, who fancies he can write just as wcU as 
any practised author, and wiU persist in thrusting on the stage liis own 
puny farcelings, that arc so weak that there is no chance of their 
malaiiLg a stand, much less liaving a run, is another ugly phase of the 
Ultra-crepidator, whose attempts at wit are so atrociously bad, that it 
would be a real comfort to know he had stuck to his “last.” 

‘ The man who vehtWs to interfere in a matrimonial quarrel between 
m^ ^d wife, is a rich specimen of the Ultra-crcpidatorial chiss, whose 
folly is generally rewarded, as it deserves to be, by his “catching it” 
severely on both sides. 


^ misufce oy the time tMt the popularity, upon which he has been 
^ when the chances are, he is the first to 

fall the victim to the prejudices he has createA 


Tile country, that makes a practice of intermeddling on all occasions ! 
with the private affairs of other nations, is guilty of Ultra-orepidation 
of the saddest and most ruinous nature, from the effects of which it 
rarely ever recovers. A National Debt is the mildest puiiislimcni of 
such practices; for they likewise involve- a painful loss of life and i 
character, for which the instigators of the wicked folly should be held | 
legally, as they are moraUyj responsible. , j 

Circumlocution is an indirect form of TJltra-crepidation, for the last 
busiir«' it aiiciul^ \,o is mostly i lie one it has taken hi hand. It sliincs 
|,: rii( ul.irly iinnjiKling everything hill its own business; or if it docs ' 
by accident at lend to it, it turns out by the time it , commences, there 
is no further oera S’ I >11 for its services. The business in* the meantime i 
has quietly settled itself. , , . , ‘ i 

And lastly, any one who is guilty of aiming at an excellence he is | 
disqualified by nature and education from attaming*— for instance, any ' 
one who is vain enough to compete with Tunch , — is an arrant 
Dltra-crcpidator, whose impertinence is deserving of our heartiest 
contempt, which wc accordingly award to him in the most liberal- 
manner. 

If only for the last reason, aH future dictionaries should be enriched 
with the addition of the word “Ultra-crepidator,” to which should be 
appended the classical names of Coleridge and Fmeh. 


“ THE LATE EARTHQUAKE IN PORTUGAL.” | 

We read a paragraph in a newspaper with the above heading. Wc : 
only wondered what could have occurred to ah Earthquake on the road* 
to make it laie. Wo always laboured under the idea that an Earth- 
quake was always up in a crack, and waited neither for time, tide, 
man, womam or child. Did the Earthquake hesitate before it took 
ite huge meal, fancying that there might be- Naples, or .the Ttdleries, 
or some other place worthier of its dainty swrallow? However, let am 
earthquake come ever bo kte, we should think it must always be on 
the ground very much too early. 
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SCARCELY A DELICATE WAY OE EDTTIira IT. 

Swell Bagman, Now, 'mhM ’s the smallest sum I can give you without "being considered 

mean?** 


EXTEAOKDIlSrAEYj MEETING OE WHALES. 

We have been informed hy onr .Jlsop, that a meeting- 
of Whales toot place the other day off a large iceberg in 
the Arctic re^ons to take into consideration the probability 
of their speedy extinction in case of the much longer con- 
tinuance 9f hoop and spring petticoats. The meetmg was 
rather thinly attended, in consequence of the number of 
Cetacea which We been lately destroyed for the sake of the 
Whalebone which they supply for the manufacture of Crino- 
line, or some of its madunery. A great bottle-nosed 
Whale stated that the price of whalebone had risen to fall 
four times the amount which it cost previously to the 
outbreak of the Crinolinomania. According to a Fhyseter 
\ rmcrocephalus, spermaceti had risen as high as whalebone 
for the same reason, and there would very soon be an end 
of ointment if the ladies went on causing the existing 
consumption of Whales. Several- Whales complained bit- 
terfyofthe Empress or the Erench for setting the fashion 
which is threatening to destroy them from off the bosom of 
the ocean, and threw torrents of ridicule on the ladies of 
England for the servility and sheepish or gooseHke gre- 
gariousness with which they imitate her. A N arwal wished 
his horn was in the Crinoline of her Imperial Majesty, 
with her Imperial Majesty in the Cimohne. He added- 
that he derived some consolation for his bereavements and 
bodily fear, from the fact, that if the hoop-fashion was 
deadly to the Whales, it was also suicidal to the wearers j 
and that it was better to be harpooned than burnt to death. 
A suspicious looking craft here heaving in sight, the 
Whales ceased spoutmg, and broke up then* assembly with 
a sagacity which was very like a whale. 


The defenceless Sts^te of England. 

Amongst the number of Scotchmen, who will be pro- 
bably attracted to London from Scotland, to witness the 
Burns festival at Sydenham, how many are likely, we are 
curious to know, to take return tkhets? The railways 
should be compelled to take them back; or else the 
Crystal Palace Directors bught to he indicted for not sup- 
porting them, after having lured them into this country. 
If not, aH the Eefuges that we at present have, or may 
expeditiously build, he absurdly msufficient to meet the 
dire emergency. 


THE PEERS CONDEMNED BY THEMSELVES. 

We doubt if Mr. Bright has said anything against the Peers that 
could reflect upon them half as badly as their own actions. In truth ; 
the Peers (many of them, at least,) are their own enemies. If we wanted | 
two formidable witnesses in favour of some of the choicest attributes 
of their order, we should summon the Duke oe Beaueort and Lord 
Lindsay. The Duke should testify to the nature of the reffned sports ! 
of the aristocracy; the Lord should give evidence as to the average! 
range of their intellects. The Aunt Sally could he called as a witness 
to give a character to the one ; while no stronger affidavit in favour of 
the intellectual attainments of the other could he wished for than 
rea^g out openly in Court one of his printed letters. We wonder 
whose noble turn it will be next. The Peers are so scandalously 
deciieid, that we should like one of their calumniated order to make a 
glorious , exhibition of himself every week. Clanricardb might 
generousfynmh forward to give simple-minded commoners an oppor- 
tunity of judgmg with their own impartial eyes what aristocratic 
purity was; and’ Lords Cardigan and Lucan could venture after- 
wards into the pubHc arena, and give iateresting as well as convincing 
examples of what a Lord, when put fairly to the intellectual test, is 

S 'le of doing. If at a loss for assistance, they .might cad in the 
s of Lord Ingestrie, .whose dShut at CIremome proved that he 
was a Peer of the very first water ; so much so, that we wonder the one 
on the banks of the Thames, that leads to the Gardens, has never, 
out of compliment, been called after him. With such a Macedonian 
phalanx Of ability, the exhibition would be, not only instructive, but 
amusing. 


The Sea-Scoundrel’s Sanctuary. 

The honour of a vessel sailing under the Amencan flag is more 
sacred than that of Cesar’s wife. She must not even be inspected. 
The Stars and Stripes cover a multitude of slave-traders and filibusters, 
it is better that any number of those rascals should escape than 
tSIfc bhe honest Yankee metchahtman should be examined. 


A BULL AND A PIG. 

In its report of a case tried in the Sheriff’s Court the other day, we 
find this curious statement made by a contemporary 

** Some questions then arose as to a disease to which the pig had. been subject, and. 
it was elicited that slaughterers frequently killed pigs to save their lives.” 

Do they^ reallv? WeU, very possibly in Ireland tlmy may; but 
surely not lu England; eh, Mr. Reporter? Pigstickers in Paddyhmd 
may Ml pigs “to save their lives;” but we can scarcely^ imagine 
Englishmen would have the wit to do so. Indeed, were the pigs them- 
selves allowed a squeak iu the matter, we can conceive an Lrish pig 
might fancy it would save its life to have its throat coat, but we 

lestion if an English one would run the risk of trying it.^ If, to 

f ease the pigs, it were put to the grunt whether, to save their live^ 
ey would consent to being slaughtered, very likely iu ^ a mixed 
assembly of pigs, those from the Green Isle might submit 
experiment. But supposing that the Britishers were asked to^^to'eak 
their acquiescence, there would be no need to caution them Now, 
don’t all squeak at once ! ” for we have a strong idea thai'^^e would 
be unbroken “ Silence in the pig-market,” 

- - 

Our contemporary, the standard, in as^j^fe leading article, had the 
following suspicious-looking passage 

“ Our public journals, too, have the tact liSt to exalt the acts of delinquents into 
deeds of heroism, and so they fall to proper degrading lev^ ; what this -level 

IS, no one can conceive who has not pasted some weeks pracficaWy in a gaoL” 

We are, however, bound lo say that the context of the above 'quota- 
tion quite dispels the^Aspicion which the text may possibly excite. 
The whole of the a^cle, indeed, indicates such a preponderwq'of the 
higher sentiments as to show that, if the author ever .was in -gaol on 
any charge, either he was innocent, or^ else has become a •Wonderful 
example of the reformatory effects of prison discipline. 


von. XXXVI. 
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I ^ smeri furtlier infoms 

! iis, that the said W ool- 

I sack is apparently full of good things. Wo will, if you please, walk in and enter the dark, 

^ quiet, comfortable dining-room, on our entering which, William, the head waiter, imme- 
diately hands us a volume of several pages, containing a catalogue of the goods of the 
establishment. The head waiter here is always called William, I don’t know why, the 
present incumbent, so to speak, being a foreipier,^nd evidently Max, or [FRiTa, or some 
such outlandish name. You will find the refreshments good, and the company generally calm, 
deliberative, and (luiet ; the notable exception to which is to be fonnd in that box at the far 
comer; which is occupied by those very stunning swells in the whiskers. They are repre- 
sentatives of a class which is very large indeed in the City ; and if you will take the trouble 
to listen for a minute, you will at once recognise the peciiharities of their school. “WcH, 
Jack,” says one, “ What did you do over the Legcr? ” “ Wliy, backed the Hadji, and lost^ 
of course. Just my luck. That ’s the fourteenth time I ’?e run second this year. Gave 
Frank a commission, too, to back Simbeam at twenties, and the beggar couldn’t get on.” 
‘‘Well,” says the other, ^‘you’re down on your luck, that’s clear. Haho, here’s Tom! 
Why, Tom, liow are you? where have you been ? Haven’t seen you for an ‘^Bcen? 

oh,U ’ve been down at the Oval just now. Match on at rackets. Hy Jove, I ’ll back Boucher 
against any man out. Here, William ! where’s the book? Let’s have a cider cup. Seen 
Bell, Charley ? What ’s the latest odds ? ” 

You know them now, I dare say. Yes, you ’re right ; sporting characters these arc, and 
very well known. They go to B-aeael’s sometimes ; and wherever they go, they take 
care to lot all^the companylaiow all about the state of their books: whether Tom is likely 
to play in the Surrey and All England; and all about that last little nght down Irith way, 

A curious race these men, and almost entirely indigenous to the City. West-End sporting 
men are less demonstrative, as a rule, and growl out their remarks as if they are rather 
ashamed of what they are doin^. Your City man, however,^ delights in it, and takes care to 
have it well known. Tliey mostly have very dashing little gigs and other traps to trot about 


come mr xney arc speciauy greatim (iraceciiurcn otrecti, wnere tney may oe seen at ail 
hours, greedily reading telegrams, full of the most atrocious lies, from Newmarket, Epsom, 

, where not ? with the big time-keeper of the omuibuses in that charming locality. The 
iteatcliing of this horse, the weighting of that filly, seem to take up all their time i and how, 
name of wonder, they manage to find leisure to attend to their proper busiiiessc.s, is a 
Still, wc suppose they do, as they always seem to' have plenty of money: and 
^ckic^, horses,” you are perfectly aware, Mr. Bunchy never did pay yet, and never will. 

But yoti'^ust not suppose tlie Woolsack is a sporting house. Far 'from it. Intense respect- 
ability is tlte:.,^der of the day; and you may see good “warm” men continually at the 
“ Sack.” It is ^totially a diuing and not a luncheon house (though, if you like sitting in a 
fiery furnaesa ther^ka little chop and steak room), and boasts of a large spectral smoking- 
room, o^e the d^»f churchwardens, and in which parochial balls and (imners without end 
have taken place. Theif^^is a queer little pigeon-hole next the roof, where the band used to 
be ‘but however the draa^Spnd room, let alone the trombone, wc don’t pretend to say. 

There IS a queer custom^^^e a week in the smoking-room here, wEo smoketh not, but 
spends Ms time m paying awi|g^Ting untold sums of wealth, and apparently makes his 


Ishant’s establishment, the most famous slap- 
baiigery in London. 

The first impression that will naturally occur 
to your mind will he, that you are in a lunatic 
asylum; the second, that you arc an Eastern 
potentate, being lulled to repose by the soft 
melody of the hul-bul. 

The first idea is caused by the wild aud excited 
gestures of the waiters, who, iu light holland 
frock-coats, go fiying about the place to the 
number, as it appears to your excited imagina- 
tion, of several hundreds ; and the second, by a 
soft murmurmg sound, a sort of gentle hum- 
ming, wMch you can’t, for the life of you make 
out. You sit down, finding an unoccupied seat 
with considerable difficulty, and look about you 
with a good deal of astomshment. TMs is the 
very superior class of slap-bang, indeed ; in fact, 
you can hardly call it a slap-bang at aE. Every- i 
thing is as clean as can he expected, the waiters ] 
are mmble and civil, and the company vastly ; 
superior to the general run of customers at 
places of the kind. The reason for this latter 
fact will be at once obvious to you^ if you will 
proceed to have your 'diimer. You call that 
beneficent-looking individual with a very Tower 
of Babel of plates and dish-covers in his hands, 
and inquire, “Wliat have you got?” Theu 
you luiderstaud the reason of the dulcet sounds 
you heard on first entering the building, as he ' 
begins blandly and unctuously poming forth the 
hill of fare. He generally begins with “Boast 
gewse, roast mutton and onion sos, boiled veal , 
and ham, roast beef.” Then a crowd of delicacies 
come blocking each other’s heads together, and 
tumbling over each other, until you fall into a 
state of utter delirium, from which you are at 
length arouaed by “ Jrtgged-er-hare, ox-tail, and I 
mock turtle.” You generally make a shot at 
something, it being utterly impossible to re- 
member the whole catalogue; and it is about 
ten to one you willjbe right, it being a favourite 
boast of Ishant’s regular patrons that boiled 
hippopotamus or jugged elephant and asparagus 
tops, would certainly be forthcoming if they 
were asked for. How this may be, we don’t 
know; but this wc do know, that the plate of 
beef we consume is perfect, that the beer is all 
that can be desired, and that the charge is very 
smaU. 

These two boys wiio have just come into our 
box win give you some idea of the kind of light 
in [which your juvenile clerk who patromses 
IsHANT. looks upon him. One of them is 
evidently new to the place; and we should think, 
from his general appearance, lias only very lately 
come into the C%. He is very proud of being 
a “ City man,” and of his forty or fifty pounds 
a-year, which he thinks a fortune : and is not 
quite certain yet whether he will be a partner in 
BOTHscHnm’s, or the beadle at the Royal Ex- 
change, a functionary whom he looks upon with 
the greatest respect. IHs friend is quite hlmS, 
and is, like 'almost all clerks of the present day, 
a great swell. He exchanges a good d» with 





sends a pole mto the small of oar 
not get a 


James, the waiter, bespeaks the- paper^wMi an 
air of greafauthority, and proceeds 
his oompanion somewhat to the fdifeSWing elect : 
“Yes, on yes, James ha.s been tee for a great 
many years: in fact, before Twefit intoEcffiiN- 
SON AND Jackson's.” Tie speaker is about 
fifteen. “ He gets five -Mndred a-year, and does 
it for his amusement. He is veiy well off. Oh 
yes, IsHANT is vejry rich indeed. He keeps a 
carriage. They $£> about two thousand dinners 
a-day here.” (almost a literal transcript 

of a conversation we overheard the other im) 
is iisteam to with great attention ; and tie 
neopteeis ratte.shy a&erwards of presenting 
his to IsKAST who takes W aoamey 

am ne appesss^ttewch 

tekSmk ia tmm&i - 

curious is 

irspdity with whkh>fto^SiuSk^ get through 
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tlieir dinners. A man dashes in, hastily orders, is qtdcldy served, I Never diw back from this, Mr. J?mch, never begin again with your 
and hurriedly bolts his food. Then rushes wildly to pay, and is gone | preaching about the hoHness of woman^s position and the deferential 
before yon have taken your breath, or have time to cry, Jack Robin- 1 respect which ought to be shown her by every chivahous mind, when you 
son 1” Stop here half-an-hour, and the chances are that you will not j proclaim, and here it is in black ana white, and I mean to keep it by ! 


son 1” Stop here half-an-hour, and the chances are that you will not proclaim, and here it is in black and white, and I mean to keep it by 
see half-a-dozen men who were here on your entrance. me to my dying day, (and however soon that maybe I was going to say 

We have no means of knowing exactly the truth of our young Idon^teare),andit shall bear witness to the estimate which husbands of 
friend’s statements, and, in fact, are rather mcliued to disbelieve them the nineteenth century place upon their wives. We should like their 
(we beg Ms pardon, “should this meet Ms eye”); but we would he society if we could get good dinners as well, hut as we can only get 
very glad to know that they were more or less true, as Ishan't’s was the good dinners (which is/<55/^^) elsewhere, we will leave our wives 
our first love ; and we, consequently, take a very great deal of interest to tneir lonesomeness, and go off to the club, 
in Ms w^elfare, “ Ve^ good, Mr. Fmc\ I only wanted just to say one word upon 

- -■ • ' ' the matter, because it is always right to expose hypocritical pretences, 

and because I hke you to know that though I don’t bury my head in a 
MRS. PUNCHES ORATION- paper and scowl at a poor child if he happens to ask for more marma- 

^ „ _ lade or anything— Oh, not that he’d dare to speak to you, he knows 

Siiddenln deliv&red^ without threat or warning^ to the astounded Mr, Funeh^ better than that — I say that you may see that I understand the meaning 
as he peac^ully sat with Us family at Ireahfast, of what I read, though we are so unfit for inteliectaal society that you 

^ mji ■ 1 1 J .1 X would sooner go with a pared of men to the club and talk about the 

And so, Mr. Funch, you have thrown off the mask, have yoi^ at last, ancles of the ballet and 


°T here M v close to the mndcw, ani, for 

such a confession, certainly, very well worth wMle indeed. Now^ I ^ ^ Fwieh blessed an organr-grinder for 

^'Vi^e there is anything to he gained by hypocrisy, a woman is the 

* best of hypocrites ; but fool as you may^thinkher, she is not suchafool 

as to play the hypocrite for nothing. That she leaves to the precious ON HOEROR’S HEAB HORRORS ACCUMIJLATE ! ” 
lords of creation. I shall say just exactly what comes into my mind, ^ ^ ^ „ 

and I shall say it in the plainest words. There’s no law of divorce We are not over-sensitive, and can keep our teehngs gener^y 
against a poor woman because she ^esks in short words instead of pretty well mthm control; but we own that o^ first glance ^t the 
long ones, so far as I am given to understand though there may he for followmg advertisement thrilled us with such horror as completely 


“ON HORROR’S HEAD HORRORS ACCTOIULATE ! ” : 

We are not over-sensitive, and can keep our feelings generally 
retty well within control; but we own that our first glance at the 


anytWg I know to the contrary, considering what a cowardly and overcame us : — 

dastardly divorce law you have made E^ainst im, enacting, as you^ call TifTi^KTED, TO OPEN Jnsauediately, a Sentimental Singer, and also 
it, that downright cruelty is not enou^ to entitle a woman to be nd of VV a Lady Comic Singer. Nfone «e©d apply but wbat are g^. Pi*oprietor, 
a brute for ever and ever. . Mb. James Tiley, Eoyal Concert Hall, Hiddl^slro* 

deigr when you sit is a cold-bloodedness about this announcement wMch is 

leadmg it ^ breakfast time, enongb to freeze the very marrow ia one’s hones. It is no new thin? 

any inore^an if me and the chfi&m ^ situation spoken of as being a “good opening” for any 
yomthoughit’soMy to ask whether yw one in want of it ; but the opening in sucf case is a figoSwe expres- 

coffee sion; and personal advancement^ not dissection, is implied by it. A 

home at breaM^t, though you ^ ^ ^ wox&q than Shyloek to require the immediate opening of 

mcons^tew) there is a bkck look, 2 persons ; and we should hardly think the law would sanction the 

read the ^es, I say, and of cowe commission of such horrible barbarity. It is a not uncommon thing 

article, ^ f vocalists “cut up;” but tMs is not a work of surgery, to 

by a newspaper audios to be scolded and Mtreat^ criticism; and the only mfe employed in such case is the penkiiife. 

it for them, ana lay it hmblv by the of the the announcement we^havo quoted is expressed so unmistakeably, 

lord chooses to leave off daw&ng over Ms toilette, opme to ^ actual operation seems clearly to he threatened by it ; ana, 
breaHast. You read the article the other morum^I don t towwMch ^ comic or a sentimental singer, we certainly should^ hesitate 

date it was, but if some peoiple paid more attenriqn to date|, they applying for a place where the delights of a dissecting-room 

would not let their lawful wife’s birthday go by without a M of a ^ ^ 

present or a dinner ; hut that ’s what we all have to expect, and Heaven P^ooably awaitm*, us. 
help you, girls, if you believe that because your lovers write dom yqur 
bb&days m their pocket-books now, and send you verses, and bring n 

f ou bracelets, that will go on when you^ are Mrs. Brown and Mrs. ^ 

ONES, not a bit of it, so don’t you thmk it. 

« "VveU, Mr. Fmoh, you read in the Fimes that family dinners are 
very bad, wMchis/<3f/5(?, and that wives pay no attention to cookery, and JifcjpSJfii /j 

if we marry to make ourselves slaves and cookmaids, you ’d better say so 


saying it*-and then the writer goes on condescendingly to assure us 
that Mr. A. aid Mr. B., and Mr. C. aud Mr. D. don’t excuse them- 
selves from at home as they ought to do out^ of any dislike or 
disrespect for the poor creatures they have married, hut that they 
make a little party at the beestly club, and join to toe all sorts of nice 
tMng% only because they can’t be got at home. They womd as soon 
have tte •JM^ty of ladies as not, indeed they are good enough to prefer 
to have could have the clever cookery too, hut n one can’t 

be had withoT^ifca]:^ without the other, of course pitch the wives out 
of window, and*^ i®|5 us have the Fcdage a la Fdne; not that the 
Queen, God bless her ! would sanction, your Mving her name to an 
excuse for neglecting your duties and your famines, and if I was her, 
I’d make it Mgh treason for any man to dine where Ms wife didn’t go. 

■■ “ TMs is the state of things, Mr. Fmch. TMs is the what d’ye can it 


An Artful Bodd-ger. ^^f}' 

Tee munificence of Mr. Dodd, the emtolj^^dust-contracto^ has 


coral and 

these tea years. It comes to this, that the lawfcd wife of your bosom . - " ' 

and the "mother of your blessed babes is all very well in her place, to cthe er^ tenant. 

. sooner than dine with her off pto and honest to, to commm mactice of sublettmg Ms holding>to 

it causes an estate to be ocSupied by a series of sukenants, qne under 
about the Met girls, and all the rest pf the the other, creates a spesmes of tenancy which young sobcitors, m pacing 

to do credit to our station and to our husbands’ taste and respectability, com throughout the United Ringdom. 
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SEASOK'ABLE STATISTICS. 

As proofs that agricultural distress is still existent, and as tending 
to excite one’s pity for its victims, we copy from the %mes these 
saddening particulars 

NoEiroLfi; TuBKBYa.— It will porhaps excite some astonisliment wlion it is stated 
that last we^h: I0,74S turkeys were despatched as Christmas piesonrs to the Metro- 
polis, the greater part coilaing from Norfolk, and heing placed on the railway at 
Norwich. It is generally considered that a turkey, with sausages, hamper, carriage, 
&c., costs £1. and these presents, therefore, represent an aggi'ogatc expenditure of 
£10,000. After this one may employ Mr. Punch’ a observation last week— ‘ Not bad, 
for the Eastern Counties.' " 

Writing as recipients of, a fair share of these presents, we think this 
statement should excite something more than mere “ astonishment.” 
We should hope that in at least 10,000 heads in London, the btmips of 
mtitude and veneration have been worthily developed, and that the 
organs of benevolence have been in sympathy excited. Indeed, when 
we say 10,000, we speak much ■witMn the mark. Allowing on an 
average a dozen to each turkey, we find that 128,962 Londoners were 
the better for the birds, and as turkey is digestible we hope none found 
themselves tl^jorse for them. W ith regard, however, to the sausages, 
we must own x^eling some misgivings on tliis score. Sausages arc 
much more ex^p^f dyspepsia; and as pirobably three pounds at 
lea^ accompa;nied‘“ep| turkey, there woul(f be more than 30,000 lb, 
Tbb:tfe^ousand pounds of too, too solid sausage 1 
We shudder to think how-hi^vily they would weigh upon their eaters, 
and what studs of nightiiaar^,,they too probably would breed I 


puzzling problems from the 
Ifi^prestmg to calculate how high i 
'd have reached had they been" i 
.and striking a mean 

' ^ s kn^h in each, it. 


paragraph. It would be 
Monument the hampers 
of one another at 

:e o|’rSfe/iK®^:to pound. 


would they in single coil festoon round the Leoiathm, and what bare 
inches would be left if they were laid upon her deck? Problems still 
more difficult might be founded on tlie reciprocity these presents 
doubtless caused : and algebraic calcnlations might he worked to find 
' out is, that being the “nnknown quantity’’ of oysters which left town, 
as quid pw quo tor the 10,000 turkeys which were sent to it. As a 
barrel of ^‘best natives” costs not much aliove a crown, and as one of 
these is thought a fair equivalent for a turkey, it seems clear that the 
exchange has been in favour of the Londoner ; and we therefore beg to 
intimate to all bur country cousins, that for as many turkeys’ bills as 
they may beg us to accept, we will value them in' oysters at the usual 
rate. 

To wind up with a homily, as befiits this festive season,— -Let us, 0 
Cockney brethren, lay this paragraph to heart* and what though jur 
coimtry friends may bore us in, the Spring, let us think of tmTen 


.iWMrjr V VM3 AAA, WAAW K^J^AAAA]gii AVM WW UAAAAAA. VfA 

Thousand Turkeys Rowing for our use, ana of the miles and-afifflfes of 
sausages then grunting in the stye, but with which, whfu "Christmas 
cometh, our country folk in’ links of friendship, will enchak us. 


; News of the New 

As a proof of the political dulness e#lS» 'season, we may mention 
thafj w^ .this m'oming a barrow#il’<!i temps, which a coster- 
mongfeVete wheeling past our offiefewbf Wktktlm greens, if not the 
roots, v^efe'all dver severely pitWT'il, if wPt'ife iteaSlpox. We did * 
not ims^e that vegetables stibjOct ’tb this dangerous disease, 
but if they are, they certafrfe ought to be vao<toteA a^id as as 
have already caught it shotM be given to the cow. 


Apropos m has often been to a boot. 

Taking it on suppose Aimtria m&f **theiron” 

that his «^ei:ed it® sde,” W r " % 



SNAP-DBAGON, 
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fVIR. BARNUM^S MISSION. 

:The Address vrlucli jMr. Bab- 
NUM, the American [Missionary, 
has repeated at St. Jameses 
Hall toI be re-delivered, no 
doubt, to numerous British 
audiences, to their great edifica- 
tion iu the faith of which that 
reverend gentleman is a minis- 
ter. The worship of the Al- 
nnghty Dollar does not essen- 
tially differ from the devotion 
to L. S. D, which is practised 
in these islands. Mr. Barnum 
will do a considerable service 
to the cause of economy by 
representing Humbug, as the 
means, to the acquisition of 
money, as the end, of the doc- 
trine winch he so eloquently 
preaches. If people can be 
only persuaded to pmrsue riches 
by the path of Humbug, as 
Humbug is defined by Mr. 
Barnum, the county and 
borough rates will he materially 
^ lessened, for swindling and 
g stealing will be generally relin- 
quished, and the number of 
eommitmeuts will decrease. 
Hogues W'ho were wont to 
commit gross fraud, will now 
learn that Humbng is the best 
olicy. Mr. BARNUMfis the Newton of Humbug. The former philosopher is, in relation to 
lumbug, as the latter with regard to gravitation. He is the expounder of the principle of 
the great social force. Moreover, he represents it as consisting in attraction — ^the centripetal 
power exerted by advertisements and puffery. Regarded in this point of view, Humbug 
assumes a peculiar interest. What is Love ? Evidently a species of sentimental Humbug. 



g 


The various arts of ^ dress by which attention is 
gained, and affection inspired, are so many 
exempEfications of an elegant Humbug. The 
delicate attentions which young ladies receive 
from their admirers are refined Humbug. Hum- 
bug rules the camp, the court, the grove, for 
Love is Humbug, and Humbug is Love. 

Of course Mr. Barnttm does not seriously 
meau to say that Humbug does not involve 
falsehood^ and fraud, and he would not insult a 
fehow-philosopher by pretending to say so. 
What he does mean to say is, that the j&*aud 
and falsehood of Humbug are uxdndictable. 
Parochial Humbug is the art of obtaining money 
on pretences whien are not legally false. It is 
not felony, or even a misdemeanour. Humbug 
is the iTile of conduct observed by the sincere 
Professor; and Mr. Barnitm will promote the 
most important interests of monetary society, 
if, by the continnance of his labours of love m 
his present sphere of usefolness, he shall suc- 
ceed in effectmg its general adoption. As bitter 
beer is swallowed for want of old ale, so must 
Humbng be accepted as a substitute for old 
fashioned morality. 


Parallel Passages. 

The Signs of a Hard Winter seem very gene- 
ral. Thus we read in the TiTiies, that upwards 
of 100 persons have given notice oi their intention 
to apply to he admitted as Attorneys in the 
ensnmg term ; while the Country Papers inform 
us, probably of the same fact, in the announce- 
ment, that Great flocks of Cormorants have 
lately been seen m the Southern Counties.” 


The Westminster Play. — ^The work done 
in the House of Commons. 


THE DECLHSTE OE TURKEY. 

We take the following from a contemporary, and hope there is no 
truth in it : — 

“ Thos SuLTAiT AWi> HIS CaroiiTOBs.— A Coiistantinoplo letter of the ISth Decem- 
ber, in the JN’outfeU'Me of Marseillos, says : — ‘ A demonstration took place a few days 
ago, on the part of the persons who supply the palace, and whose accounts stall 
remain lanpaid. The Sultan was on his way from Top Han5, where he had break- 
fasted, to the palace of Dolma Baktch^,^ when he was met by an assemblage of 
nearly 300 of these creditors, who crowded roxmd the imperial corUge, calling for 
justice. The first movement of the Sultan, at finding himself surroimded by this 
crowd, who were uttering loud cries, was to lay hold of the hilt of his sabre, but 
soon dls^!Overing the pacific character of the demonstration, he ordered that throe 
ofthe<arefiitors should be delegated to call on Haki Bet, who should that very 
evening receive the necessary orders on the subject of the claims. 'Th.e following 
day three of the principal creditors waited on Haki Bev, who sent them to Bizi 
Paoha, the president of the commission fcMwned for the settlement of the accounts 
of the civil hst, but which has only held one or two sittings, ^for form’s sake, Bizzi 
assured them that all their accounts should be paid, hut that at present funds were 
wanting. Meantime, many of these unfortunate men, who are pressed by their own 
creditors, have been obliged to suspend payment, and several of them have been 
completely ruined. A similar demonstration was made two days after by the 
workmen of the Imperial buildings.” 

If this stoiy be true, we beg iu charity tolhint, 'that' it would be au 
act of frieuctship towards our old ally, if Mb. Gladstone, after he has 
seitkd the lomaus, would leud the Sultau his assistauce ia settling 
with his^ creditors. As Ex-Chancellor of our Exchequer he could 
speak with some authority upon the ways of getting means, and 
he might giwe vent to his usual longwindeoness in advising the poor 
Sultan how to raise the wind. The subject would admit of a tripartite 
division, for there would have to he considered — 

Firsts/. How far over head and ears is the Sultan now in debt ? 

Secondly. Where can he find funds to free himself? and 

Thirdly. "Where does he expect to go to if he can’t ? 

But while for his poverty we pity the poor Sultan, we think tlxat his 
poor creditors yet more deseri^ our sympathy; hnd for the comfort of 
aH parries, we trust the Sultan shortly may get hold of a round sum, 
with which aH accounts that are outstanding may he squared. If the 
Commander would escape the mobbing of the EaitMul, instead of 
draydng his sword on themj let Mm draw his purse — first, however, 
taking care to see that there is something in it. 


WARNING TO THE POLICE. 

Crinoline has become such an intolerable nuisance, that fears are 
■entertained that it may ultimately lead to “ a Town and Gown Row.” 


ARCADIAN LITIGANTS. 

We copy the following announcement from the Standard : — 

“ Me. Benest Jones has brought an action for libel against IVCe. G. W. M. Rev- 
NOEZ^. Mb. Edwin Jajvies, Q*0., nas been retained on behalf of Mb. Jones, and the 
case, which is expected to come on in Hilary Tmn, is expected to be one of much 
interest.” 

When gentlemen like Mr. Ernest Jones and Mr. G. W. M. Rey- 
nolds fall out, the opposite class of politicians come by their own in 
point of credit. The hilarity of the public will be excited in Hilary 
term, by hearing what Mr. Jones will be able to say against Mr. Rey- 
nolds by the elog.uent mouth of Mr. James, and how much dht Mb, 
Reynolds will fling back upon Mr. Jones through the lips of some 
other gentleman of the long tongue. 


A BEAST OUT OE NOAH’S ARK. 

Mr. Bunch predicts very great success for a young barrister who 
^tinguished himself in court the other day by Tnakiug the most 
infamous and abominable jest in the world. It was at Quarter Sessioas, 
and one of the magistrates, nay, let us name Sir Tunbelly CLCiiBr, 
had gone to slee]L and was proving the fact by showing Ms quahtorion 
to represent the Essex borough cmed Great Snoring. The yout^ and 
accomplished barrister sent this note to Ms leader: — 

Why is Sir Tunbblly like the first ship on recordf^' 

A. Because he snores, harJc / ” ' * 

Mr. JFuneh repeats that tMs barrister will rise^r.'Sving leisure to 
devote himself to law, being palpably unfit for ai^^mng else. 


Irish. 

When Bat was at':^mine’s door, 
A true liegeman Bat would be ; 
When Bat had^otatoes galore, 

A BibModm'an, sure, was he. 


l^HE* RH-FOBM OF A TITLE. 

Such was the (fiiaracter of most of the cases that before Sir 
C. Cbesswbll last term, that he declares Ms court ought. to be called 
the “Reprobate aud Divorce Court” instead of the, .“Brobate and 
Divorce Court.” 
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THE , MODEL PRISON. 

Op all tlie places for a prig 
Wot is too lazy for to dig, 

A. vim I reckons London tow. 

Upon him ven the lawr comes dow. 

To Newgate jug he then is sent. 

To take his chance of punishment. 
With scarce a fortnight for to hide 
In quod afore his case is tried. 

Then if he proves his halleybi, 

Restored unto Society, 
forthwith his former pals he jines. 

And takes agin to his old lines. 

But if the country is your sphere, 

You may he in for arf a year, 

Hand he withheld for all that time 
Ib:om foheria’ the paths hof crime. 

Six months the ’Sizes comes between, 
Wliich many a prig in gaol has been. 
Afore acquitted of the charge, 

And suffered for to go at large. 

And likewise, which I don’t regard. 
Though some tliere is as thinks it hai-d. 
The hinnooent may hide as long 
As them wot has committed wrong. 

So Newgate is the jug for me, 
Hincarcerated for to he. 

Sharp, short, decisive, is the go. 

If you are hmnocent, or no. 


Firyt Cabman. Veil, Billf ycr are a SicelV* 

Second Do. F?/, yes / This old ntg akH amiss, 'is it ? We only v'ants the Orkerlinc to 
title it out of afeio on 'em, I thivih ? ” 


SHAKSPEARE POR LIVERPOOL. 

The quality of Mersey is not strained. 


ENGLISH DINNERS FOR SNOBS. 

To the Editor of Funck 
Sir, 

“Since sending to the Times my letter, of a column and a half in 
Icngtli, in which I laid down the true principles on which dimicrs should 
he given, (or rather exchanged^ for I need not say that a dinner creates 
a debt, due from those we myite, except where a writer, buffoon, tra- 
veller, or other attraction is introduced as part of the mem, and, 
indeed, he ought to he written down in it), I have been reminded that 
there axe a good many persons^ in this country, who, though neither 
noollionnaires, nor even possessing a decent income of three or four 
thousand a year, arrogate to themselves, in this levelling age, the right 
to know what they are eating^ and drinking, and who complain of the 
present system of dinner-giving. I allude i-o those whom, without 
my hoing unnecessarily offensive, I may call Snobs, with, perhajps, s^ 
seven, or eight hundred a year. I have hcen_ asked to give, lor the 
benefit of such persons, a few hints in the spirit of the letter which I 
addressed to their betters. It is, I feax, almost insultmg their wretch- 
edness to advise them on such a subject, but it is our duty to hem oim 
inferiors, and endeavour to make them feel that the state of life in 
which Providence has placed them to labour, and look up to us^for 
direction, is as comfortable as they deserve it should be. 

“ Of course, I do not speak to them of ' dinner at 8,’ when, if they 
have worked as they ought to do, they are yawning for bed; of chairs 
with lining seats and spring hacks j ’ of ' Sevres China,’ 'abundance of 
ffowers,’ ‘child with corbeille fall of grapes,’ ‘Prench painted moss,’ 

‘ a rose or bunch of violets by the napkin,’ ‘ ortolans and beccaficos,’ or 
the other necessaries of civili'sed life. To mock the needy is the basest 
vulgarity. I will merely give the Snobs I have referred to a little 
counsel, derived from practical knowledge of their habits and wants. 

“ Addressing such persons, I would say,— 

“ You had better give no dinners at ah. It is for your betters to 
dine; you have only to eat. Tea, at five o’clock, with plenty of 
muffins, Sarah Lunnes, and toast, is a more befitting repast for you to 
offer to your friends ; and perhaps some bread and cheese, spring 
onions, or even a salad, afterwards, may not be regarded as extrava- 

F nce. Beer is not an unwholesome drink for the inferior classes. 

suppose that your females tolerate tobacco. Why not he content 
with the enjoyments natural to your order ? 

“ But, if you will imitate your superiors, and ask persons to dinner, i 
attend to the following hints : — j 

“ Always invite the wives of your male friends. These women will ! 
j much abridge the evening, hemg desirous to get home to their! 


children, (for whom, of course, they have no nm‘scry governesses and 
nurses), and they wih in some measure check intemperate habits. 

“ Give your meal at G, as persons of your class arc unaccustomed to 
wait so long, and will have lunched, whereby you will save. 

“ Make your table pretty, by ail mcaius. A plaster oast of the 
Emperor Napoleon, or a Church with coloured windows, for 
illumination, can be bought for a few pence ; and will load the con- 
versation to politics, or to reli^on, and kuidred subjects on wbicJi 
your class imagines itself to have a right to speak. 

To have a mem would be a mookeiy, but as you, as well as we, liavc 
‘stupid or silent guests,* let your little boys write out on copy-book 
paper a few maxims, and lay a copy by each person* ‘Gluttony leads 
to want,’ ‘Temperance profitetli much,’ ‘Let not your Eye he 
bigger than your bell-Eyc/ and similar morals may do good, besides 
improving your brats’ writing. Instead of a rose or violet, place by 
each male person a cold saveloy, and by each female a piece of ginger- 
bread, to l)c ‘munched’ instead of bread (as in high life) during tlic 
pauses. 

“Never put tallow candles on the table- A lamp is cheap, and if the 
mistress of the house cleans it herself, will long keep in order, 

“No soup that you can make is fit to eat. But oysters may begin 
your dinners as weE as ours, only instead of 'four or six,’ let eacli 
person have a couple of dozen, with roll, butter, and beer. This will 
materially help you with the rest of the dinner. 

“There is no objection to cheap fish, and I have seen apparently good 
fish cried in the streets in which you reside. But a few fresh herrings, 
or sprats, w^ill he the safest, llemcmbcr that fish should be eaten with 
the fork, even though made of steel. But albata is not dear, and looks 
nice, if the mistress herseK rubs it with w'asli-leather. 

^‘Instead of the huge, tough, gofsy joints in which you deligh^ 
try hashed mutton, Irish stew, or harico. Tried potatoes are a deli- 
cacy easily attainable. The mashed potatoe, with smaE sausage 
on the top, wiE wean many a husband— not from his club, for you have, 
happEy for you, no such temptations— but from the chop-house. 
Marrowbones, when you wish to be iiarticularly ' gcntcer (as you caE 
it), mav be introduced. 

“Why have a pudding course ? Ugly, sloppy, or hard, unwholesome 
things are your puddings. Go to a respectable grocer’s, and ask him 
for an article cafled macaroni. He wEl leE you how to cook it. With a 
little grated cheese, you wiE find it a novel luxury. Treacle on toast 
will please the juvenues. 

“ Then your slatternly servant (by the way, insist on her washing 
I her face, and wearing a cap— never let her come in with her bonnet on) 
win heave on to the groaning table a hemicycle of cheese like half a 
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millstoiie. Keep this away, and hare some slices handed round. Do 
not, from a foolish feeling of f gentility ’ deny yourselTes onions, which 
yon like. Yon will not he a hit more like ns if yon never touch another 
onion to your lives’ end. 

By all means have what yon consider dessert. Apples, oranges, 
and hiscnits yon have in your gallery at the theatre, why not on table? 
A drum of figs, covered by one of your girls with coloured paper, or stuck 
over with red wafers, will he a tasteful centre ornament, and to the 
sweet fig yon may charge the had taste of your wine. Bor I suppose 
yon will give three-and-skpence, or even four shillings, for [this, nasti- 
ness, though I advise (and your females prefer) brandy and water. 

‘‘ I teh yon frankly not to be ashamed of tobacco pipes. We take a 
cigarette, and what is that but a tobacco-pipe of paper ? 

Your best chasse is beiug driven up-stairs to tea. The sooner this 
is announced the better for the temper of your females, and for your 
own heads when you go to your work next morning. 

“ Keep your children up. If they are tired and cross, it is only once 
in a way. They materially help to break up a party, and my obmct hals 
been to show you how, with your narrow means, yon may m a humble 
! and cheerM way imitate yonr superiors, wMle exercising a wise 
' economy. Let me add, never hesitate, if it be a wet night, to send 
your maid for cabs, instead of asking your guests to delay their depar- 
ture. But gke the poor girl one glass of spirits ; remember what yon 
save by dismissing yonr fnends. 

" If these hints are of any use to persons with not more than eight 
hundred a year, I shall have done my duty to the poor, and remain, 

“ Your obedient servant, 

BerkeleylStreet:’ G. H. M " 


HOPEFUL CHARACTERS. 



HE following extract from a 
report relative to Newgate, 
by the Bey. John Davis, 
Ordinary of that nnfortn- 
nately necessary establish- 
ment, deserves to be atten- 
tively considered in that 
City, to the Loed Mayor 
and Corporation of which it 
is addressedby the author : — 

“ Hope noTor lias had a more 
fertile place to expand in than 
the breast of a cnrainal The 
slightest fact that is favourable, 
the smallest discrepancy in the 
evidence, the chance that an im- 
portant witness may be absent, 
and the probability that some 
point of law may turn in his 
favour, arc quite enouj^ to 
create a strong anticipation of 


By the account of the 
Bev. Ordinary of Newgate, 
then, it seems that, under 
pardon of Mr. Pope, "Hope 
springs eternal in the scoun- 
drel’s breast ’’—more parti- 
cularly than in the h'pian 
breast at large. Tks is 


proportion to the other moral sentiments, is .inst what makes com- 
mere^ ^gentlemen gamble with other people’s money, and pawn, 
pledge, other people’s securities. Hope wl^pers that the 

embezzled'iffi^erty will be replaced, by-and-by, nobody the wiser, or 
the worse. Hope accepts bills which Borethonght sees no signs of 
meeting. Hope borrows, and owes for ever, or until the term fixed by 
the Statute of Limitations. Hope is always getting whitew^hed, or 
appearing in the Court of Bankruptcy, and departmg fromit uncer- 
tSbated. The temples of Hop e are the tribunals of rortngal Street 
and Basiaghall Street^nd WBtecross Street Prison, and the G^l of 
Newgate aforesaid. Hope turns the crank, dances on the treadmOI, is 
trM^or^d beyond the seas, is en^loyed on board the hulks, and 
labousis in peim servitude. Hope is the rogue’s one virtue ; and, 
generoiis reader, choose nobody for yonr banker, or your trustee, who 
m very^ plentifully endowed with what may in most oases be called that 
immoral sentiment, i^d if ever you are induced, Iw your benev olenee. 
to accommodate py of these hopeful people with tie loan of a sum of 
money, take precious good care that it is not a larger one than what 
you can perfectly well afford to lose, j 


IsEiTATiON THE Ho$tA4E‘PACD TO Gstos.— Granting this. Crino- 
line h ise Homage paid by Woman to'E^r^sENiE. 


THE TIGHT BOOT. 

Oe aU the ih-sewed and ill-shaped bits of leather. 

That ever pinched bnnnions the shape of a boot in, 

The Italian boot seems the worst altogether 
That Emperor, King, Duke, or Pope e’er put foot in. 

Brom the Lombardy top with Yenetian binding, 

Through the ancle-piece Homan and Legatine leg, 

The wearer ’tis chafing, and blist’ring and grinding. 

While the foot hobbles, crippled with Bomba’s miarp peg. 

The seams they keep ripping, the welts they keep rendiag, 
(Clamp, cobble, or^ clout as the state-botchers wOl) 

Tin both understandings and soles call for mending, 

And toes won’t be content to be pinched and keep stiU. 

“ No wonder ! ” cry those, who have studied the problem 
What weh-seasoned leather will bear, what it 

" To make Tight boots easy, the way’s not to cobble ’em, 

But to find out what feet fit the hoot, and what don’t.” 

What wonder this boot so like out-bursting looks, 

That Italy’s caUousest corns bum and shoot in it, . 

When Kaiser, King, Pope (not to mention Grand-Dukes) 

AIL alike will insist upon pnttmg their foot in it. 

And smh feet ! one, the claw of a double-necked vulture : 

And one, much too closely resembling a hoof; 

While of what the Pope stands on just now, let their culture 
Who kiss the Pope’s toe, be accepted for proof. 

But while granting the faci and in great part the reason, 

This advice, poor Italia, I hone, wnl allow— 

Of all remedies don’t try Napoleon boot-trees on. 

Or the cure may prove worse than the piuch she bears now. 

Let the case of her sister, Miss Brance, serve as warning. 
Who foxmd her shoes pinch (she ’d been going too fast) 

Called in Louis Natoleon to right them one morning. 

And has wished ever since she had stuck to her last. 


WOMAN STEELED AGAINST EIDICULE. 

A Well-known Sheffield warehouse, in the department where 
cast-steel is manufactured at the rate of several tons a week for the 
purposes of Crinoline, has written over its doorway, "Ladies’ own 
Materials made up.” It is a kind of millinery-manufactory, where, 
upon sending her moire mtique^ or shot silk, a lady can have it expanded 
into a perfect little balloon, “with the hoop, and all complete. The 
workmen are distinguished from the ordinary class of operatives by the 
characteristic title of " Hooperatives,” which they don’t like at ah. 
They are rather looked down upon by their fellow-workmen, who treat 
them with the same amount of consiaeration that is generally paid by 
men to a man-milliner. They are, in truth, the men-miUiners of the 
iron and steel trades. 


A Naive Confession. 

A Young Lady tbis " Kissmas ” somewhat surprised her partus 
by expressing a decided aversion to monstachios. On being pressed to 
mve her reason for it, she at first fenced off the question by declaring , 
mat a lady needs no reason for disliking things. On bemg furtto* 
questioned, she glanced shly at the mistletoe, and then darting m arch 
h)ok at her partner’s anxious face, on which the most luxuriant' of 
monstachios had been cultivated, she replied, with charming: 

"Well, I don’t mind telling ^ou. It is because they, 'tickle 
one ! ” 


The London District Telegraph <?^pany. 

We are proioised a Telegraph Company thati^to bind our housetops 
together, which will give the ebimne^pots 10 appearance as though 
they were playing at scratch-cradle, wu v*® not stop to ask wheth^ 
the London sky will look any the beto for beiug ruled like a copy- 
book, but will simply proceed to obseare, that such a company cc^d 
not be inaugurated at a more promtog period than the presmt, when 
the ruler who is in thC' ascendency in the City happens to he Wire. ■ 


Erratum.— Bor "Sir Brancis Head,” read for the future, 
" Branoe’s head,*^, for that article seems to be devoted a deal 
more to the service of Brance than England. . . .. v , 


The Philosopher op the SiARLE'^MiNDv— H r. Barey. 



A REALLY STRONG-MINDED WOMAN. 


“ SlK, 


To Mr, Punch. 


In the, interview whieli Prince Alexander,, the Ex-Hos- 
podar of Servia, had’ with the deputation from the fScjrvian Parliament 
(whose name looks so ridiculously like Soupkitchenh touching his 
abdication, it si‘cms tliat the Hospodarcss had a good deal more to say 
on the question than tiic ladies of Princes, ^ Premidrs, nr Presidents, are 
allmoed\^ our ()l(Lfashio/ted if not effete^ cioUisakon of the 
“ Tlic Augsburg Gazette informs us, that the JMuccss violently 
reproached her Husband for bis weakness^ declaring that, if shs were in 
his place, she would "rather be cut \.o pieces than capitulate/ 

“ The Correspondent of the Gazetle—'e, man' of course — goes on: — 

iitor the Pkhicoss had for some time, her husband lost poiUiMey* and 
toJamg her 6y the shovidarSy* pushed her into an adjoining room. Hardly, however, 
had the hitemipted conversation been renewed by the spokesman of the deputation, 
'when the lady re-appeared,^ and discharged a volley of mvectives® at the represen- 
tatives of ttio nation. The Hospodor again conducted his wife to the door, and diS’ 
iMfUd her with a few sound cuffs?* ^ 

And this, Mr. Punch, is the sex whicli a cruel prejudice, endorsed 
(I ^evc to say) by you, like the rest of your sex, excludes from 
political ftmotions ! See what an clement of political stability you are 
throwing away, in this fine female determmationr^ou men call it 


laiions at Paris, these prosecutions and pardons, thcse/^5 of severity, 
and indulgence P No— if the ladies of these very poor Lords of Creation, 
were flowed their proper place, wo bliould^ s(‘t; a very different, and a 
much more steady and consistent state of things ! Lady Palmer- 
ston’s ability, it is true, has met witli a proper recognition from her 
husband, and that accounts for his amazing success in the private and 
personal side of )xm political life. Did ever any man hold gffke so long, 
and under so many ministries ? "Why was this, but because Lady P., 
like the pRiNCFvSs or Skrvia, "would be cut to pieces rather than 
capitulates^ and liecause, when she told her husband so, he had the 
good seme to take her advice and stick to his place, instead of telling his 
wife, she didn’t know hers, as most EngUsh husbands would do, or 
pushing her out of doors by the shoula^s, and giving her cuffs, like 
this cowar dhj brute of a Servian Hospodar ? ' . 

*" I have no doubt, if Lady P. were aJbwed a seat in the Ministry, 
without a departnunit, slie would soon exercise as much wholesonie 
•niflueuceiwWxo. (Wuiet as in the boudoir-, and that wo should have no 
mistakes about, Conspiracy Pills and Lord Privy Seals, kdie would 
' There would 

^ excellent and most attentive 

husband, and that he always takes his wife’s advice ; and look how 
he has prospered ^ . 

^ „ . "‘ Pray, j&r. will you tell me whieh is the nation 

ohstinacy^^% noble tenacity — ^1 am aware you call it ^ love of the last\ in the world? Of course,yo\\ will say England. And 'why? Eecauseyou: 

’—this defiance of consequences, Avhich "will ho cut' ' ' • • » - 

in pieces rather than capitulate 1 ’ Do you smpose, if Lady Paxmer- 
STON, or La;dy Derby, or the dear Empress Eugenie, wore associated 
in authority with thosevery poor creatures, their husbands, that we should 


ministry at home, and tliesc ridiculous skilly’- 


sJiallyings about India Bilb and Ueform Dills, or tJicsc childish vacii- 

1 “ I like bis impcrinmjefm. 

® Of course be did. They dhr&ys do. 

® “ Tbo cowardly zoretch ! brute force as usual I 
4 Perfectly rif^t. Any woman of spirit would bave done the same, 

» “ * Invectives ’ indeed ! If a mow. had beeai the speaker, I should hke to know 
if would have been the word. 

« ** The Brute I sending away the poor woman, with any kind of cufFs and oholur 
except the best lane ones.’* 


sec on our throne the artificial order oi the sexes reversed, aiid the woman 
in her natural position of superioriti . I say natural, for it clearly was 
ill the order of nature that the wonuui should guide the mail. ' To whom, 
I should hke to know, did Adam owe the knowledge of good and eou, 
but to that much-maligned Eve ? 

“ Hoping that I have now set the heroic conduct of the Princess op 
Servla. in it.s nnipcr light, instead of the odious and ridiculous view m 
whicli it lias boon placoa by that very small German, the Belgrade 
Correspondent of the Augsburg Gazette, i beg to subscribe mysclt, 
Mr. Punch, 

"" Your faLthful, but not obedient, 

"" Thalbstrts Hardlines,’^ ^ 

(Authttreas of Thx, Cry oftht Women : a Plaint fn Twenty-Seven Cantos.), 


Tilljtjed hy Wfilista Bradbory, of No. 13, Upper Wobam Pluce, and Preflwic'k MoUett of No 19, Ooeefifs Rood Weirt, Regent’s Park both m tbft Farlab of St m the Cqonty M MiWlwe* 

Office m Lombard ^eet, in the Prednet of Wbteehiata in the Citr ni London, and Pi^ehed by Uem at ho. 85, Fleet Street in the Parish, of St. Bnde in the City o< 
Londcm^SjtsvKDAv, Jannaxy 16, ui59. 
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I HISTORY OF A CITY COMPANY. 

HE Ironmongers’ Com- 
pany is governed by a 
master, two wardens, 
and a livery of eighty- 
fom* assistants, who 
on admission pay a 
fine of fifteen pounds, 
which a cme wag has 
described as a fine way 
^ — N. of getting into ofiice. 
^ The same incorrigible 
offender has also in- 
quired why the Master 
of the Company re- 
sembles Dean Swept ? 
— ^assigningfor reason, 
Because he was a 
master of irony.” The 
• , Ironmongers possess 
\ a large estate, out of 
which they lay out 
about £1,800 in cha- 
rity; but how much 
they expend in eating 
and drinking is known 
only to themselves. 
They do not by any 
means live upon mere 
iron, although the di- 
gestion of some of 
them has been com- 
pared to that of the 

ostrich. The iron railing round St, Paul’s was the last ^eat work of the Company. Of 
late they have ceased to show any metal ; but they displayed some spirit in resistmg an 
excessive demand of money made upon them by Chables the Piesti although they were 
soon afterwards forced to come down on the nail. They formerly drove a considerable 
trade in pigs, and are celebrated for having constructed, the mail of the orimal hog- 
iii-armour, supposed to have beeu an uncommonly stout Lord Mayor. The Long Par- 
liament levied a contribution on them, which they were obliged to pay, when their Master 
for the time being took the liberty of remarking, that they dealt in iron, and that Parliament 
had no business to come down upon them for tin. Por making this observation, he was put 
in the pillory. 



‘‘ THE INITIALS.” 

A Paba&eaph which has been lately in the 
papers, states that at the Opera in Plorence, the 
cry of “Fim Verdi is forbidden by the' 
Government, dh the ground that the initials of 
those two harmless words are also the initials of 
^^Vim Vittorio^' (Emmanhele), and might imply 
a sympathy with that free-spoken monarch, and 
with the cause of liberty which he so nobly has i 
espoused. : 

Now, supposing that our Government were, j 
as some msh, more despotic, 'we should prepare | 
ourselves to near that the Eke order had been 
issued. While Englishmen speak EngHsh, the 
cry of Viva Verdi is not likely to Ibe heard 
here : nevertheless, in their great wisdom, the 
Government might deem it needful to forbid 
it, on the ground that the initials would stand 
f 9 r " Yiscotjnt Yilliams,” the defi^er of patri- 
cians and defender of the plebs. In the same 
way at the theatres our Clowns might be prohi- 
bited to sing the song Hot Codlins’^ on the as 
reasonable plea, that the first letters of those 
words might, in lower class orthography, be used 
for “Hextensionofthe Suffrage;” while at places 
like the Eagle it would be wise to stop the people 
from crying Borne!” on the plea that 

a Eeform Bill agitation is in prospect, and by 
reversing the initials of the two words ^‘Brayvo, 
House,” a sympathy with the H^form Bilntes 
would too clearly he shown. The cry might also 
be forbidden on still more alarming grounds, 
inasmuch as its initials stand for Bekkeiet and 
the Ballot, and Hoebugk and Revolution — 
which latter calamity, some poEticians think, 
would to a certainty soon foEow on the former. 


Hit ’em Again. 

“The Lav> Times is in ecstacies because the Attorneys of 
England have resolved to wear robes in Court.” 

Ie they’d go one step further, oh! what a good job. 
And, beginning to robe, would begin not to rob. 


THE OSEOBD LADDIE. 

Oh I where, and oh ! where, is your Oxford Laddie gone ? 

He is gone to the Greek Isles from the Queen upon her tlmone. 
And it ’s oh 1 how much rather we would he ’d stayed at home. 

Oh ! what, and oh ! what, will your Oxford Laddie do ? 

He ’E deEver sundry speeches to the people of Corfu, 

And the rest of the lonians who for Otho’s rule haEoo. 

What end, and what end, will your Oxford Laddie gain? 

We believe he’E waste Ins eloquence and talk to them in vain, 

Eor the Greeks prefer a tyranny to a mEd and gentle reign. 

How can you, with only one Oxford Laddie go ? 

That ’s just the thing we ask ourselves, just what we want to know, 
And aE we can do is to write and teE 1dm so. 

Suppose, and suppose, that your Laddie can’t reply, 

Another representative to find we then must try. 

And our Gladstone ask to resign his seat for the University, 


GEOLOGICAL TWELETH-CAEES. 

Contemplating, with benevolent interest, a lot of children devour- 
ing a quantity of Twelfthcake, we were suddenly inspired with an idea 
' wm^h we^publish for the benefit of confectioners, erdightened parents, 
and 'promising youth. Let cakes be made to Elustrate the science of 
geology— composed of strata resembling those of the earth except in 
their relation to the sense of taste. Children might thus he crammed 
at once with cake and geological science, and acquire a knowledge of 
the crust of the earth in eating the model of it. It would be pleasing 
to tbe parental and preceptorial mind to overhear the juvenEe geologists 
of the play-ground exclaiming, " I say, give us a hit of homeblende,” 
Have a shoe of Has ? ” '' Let ’s have some of that ooEte.” Here ’s 

some magnesian Emestone for you.” '*Ohy what a joEy coal form- 
ation ! ” , “ Here ’s a plummy lump , of gneiss,” &c. What with 
gs^ei-ors of sugar-candy, bo™.^ tU^chOcolate or almond-rock, emd 
exthict xnammalia and reptEOs/aM criiefe'fb^ formed of saccharme 


matter, and metaEic veins imitated with candied peel, a competent 
artist might compose a capital cake which would combine food for the 
mind with prog for the palate, and even E the latter were to disagree 
with the devonrer, the former might be retained. 

We confidently expect very soon to see the idea of a geological cake 
realised in the windows, and to reaEse it in person at the first break- 
fast we are invited to on the occasion of a wedding in high life. Eor 
this notion would be pecuEarly suitable for a wedding-cake ; since ^ tbe 
conjunction of Geology and Cake, or the InteEectnal and the Physical, 
would be stnkingly typical of the union of Husband and WEe. Which 
is the InteEectnal and which is the Physical ? Whichever you please, 
my Ettle dear. Moreover, as a honeymoon is generaEy spent at the,, 
sea-side, a portion of the wedding-cake exhibiting the gedo^e^ 
formations would be an agreeable as weE as an instructive coinpWoix 
in a ramble among the rocks. 


AN EMPEROR AND A SUBJECT, ' 

Some thanks are due to Louis Napoleon for creg&g a little 
excitement at the present generaEy duE season. By.® 'utterance of 
a few words, he has caused Europe to look aEve tou appreheusion of 
a war. To the British mind especiaEy, oppress^at this time with a 
weight of beef and pudding, of which the dsi® digestion takes some 
weeks, theEMPEBOB of the Ebbnch has /administered a sharp but 
salutary stimulant ; and he has repaid th^^biise which he has received 
from the Press of England by giving it Something to talk about besides 
the singing of blackbirds and the btossoming and bearing of straw- 
berries. ’Tis an ill wind, as we are truly iiEormed by one proverb, 
that blows nobody good* and let 'us, as we are properly admomsheaby 
another, give the devE his due. 


Pull Awat.t-Bo there is to be a second judge m the Court, 

Mb, Justice Willes, whose name^ however,' pcEits him out rather for 
Probate oases. However, this is ngkt, Tfe knot ought ’ 

to be at least as hard to break as to tie, tod it 'takes the umted 
strength of two parsons to marry folks, - " ' 
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A CUEIOSITY m WSDICAL ADVEETISISTG' IITEEATURE. 

“ ELDOM do we see an advertise- 

ment by a regular practi- 
tioner; bnt those of quack 
doctors are plentiful enough. 
We therefore think the fol- 
lowing exception to the rule 
is worth/j for its rareness, 
of insertion in our columns. 
Merely altering the names, 
and omitting certain details 
^ which are unfit for any but a 
medical publication, we copy 
it verbatim from a country 
print : — 


11 fR. N'EWLEAF, Member 
of the Koval College of Sui*- 


of the Royal College of Sui*- 
goons. and Licentiate ol Apothe- 
caries’ Hah, London, respectfully 
informs his patients that he may 
now always be found at home so- 
ber. He has studied Physic for 
25 years, 7 years of which were, 
spent with his father, who was in 
extensive practice for half a een- 
tuiy,) and who was particularly 
distinguished for his knowledge of 
and successful treatment of all 
kinds of diseases under the old 
system.) Mii. Kkwleaj? afterwards 
studied under the first Smgeons in 
London, and was Honse Pupil with 
B. * * % Esq., who performed the 

operation o f ^ * % which had inviudaUy tcniiinated fatally in the hands of other eniincait surgeons ; he was 
also a pupil of St. George’s Hospital, which beds 500 in-patients ; besides having thousands of outdoor patients; 
he resided next dour to this Hospital, and therefore had an opportunity of seeing all accidental and many other 
cases before the airival of the aiugeons. 

Mr, Newmsaf has also been in actual practice 15 years in Blanktown, during which x)eriod he has become 
fUUy acquainted with the diseases which prevail in this locality, and ha» attended upwards of SCO cases of 
Midwifery. 

Mr, NEWiiUAF has the greatest abhoiTence of quackery ; but in justice to himself, wishes to intimate that, 
having boon frequently mtoxicated, many of his former patients forsook him, and many reports have been 
circulated much to his prejudice; among others that “he was always dnmk, and had given up following his 
Profession.” He wishes, however, to state that he doos follow his Profession, having just pm'chased afii*st-rate 
horse and vehicle, so that he can now attend patients who reside at a distance fi:om Blanktown. 

His cbirgos are— in consultation : — under 4 miles, Haifa Guinea; above 4 miles and under 8, One Guinea ; 
abovo 8 miles and under 20, Two Guiuons ; and above 20 miles and 30, Three Guineas -when in daily attend- 
ance tinon imtiwuts, £1 Is. per v/eek under 1 mile, if seen onco a day ; twice a day, ^2 2s. ; if above 1 mile, Is, 

I per mne esetra. 

[ Mr, N. is disgusted with the present mode of pjaying ruedical men, judging of the bill by the quantity of 
j medicine taken. His plan is to give as little physic as possible, ho only wishing to be paid for his skill and 
attendance. 

Mr. Nswi/EAif will bo hapioy at all times ta meet any other legally-qualified Ihraotitionor, and give up 
the patient to him. 

Whatever else be tbougjit' of it, there is eertaiiily an honesty about this aimouucomeiit 
which contrasts very favoui-ably with most medical advertisements. With no great stretch 
of fancy we can conceive the possibility of a qiiack doctor’s getting drttnk; but to imagine 
a ^ quack doctor would advertise the fact is too improbable a tbou&t for our conception to 
give birth to. The rale m vino veritaswovld. not apply in that case, for no amount of arinking 
womd ever make a quack so far forgot liis nature as to speak the truth. Mr. Newle&p 
therefore need not have feared that his advertisement might be mistaken for a quack’s ; 
althongh we know it is thought quackish for a medical man to advertise, even when Tie does 
SO ‘^ininstioe to himself.*’® 

^ The soberness of statement with which Mii. Hewleae owns his past intemperance, and 
intimates that he has now turned over a new leaf, is in better taste, we think, than other 
parts of his advertisement, which to onr niindj smack too much of the nature of mere 
puffs. When he speaks in such high terms of his relatives and antecedents, we are apt to 
call to mind the theatrical phenomenon, who cooldn’t act himself, but knew a gentleman who 
could ; and wlien he adds to lus assertion that he does follow his profession,” the remark . 
mat he has purchased a first-rate horse and veMcle.” we feel tempted to conjecture that ! 
his practice ran so fast away from, him, that he needea something "first-rate” in the equine 
w^ to follow it. 


disgust at the mode of paying doctors, according to the quantity of medicine 
to one, we do not mind confessing that we cordiSly share. We however think 


to one, we do not mind confessing that we cordially share. We however think 
more truth to be described as of old time than of present. Pmc/i knocked 
it the dozen volumes since, and all sensible practitioners liave taken Ms advice, 

now ehasc^fi^. the sickness instead of by the dose. In lieu of those interminable 
maxteefe,” ^ and “ pills,” Pmch decreed, that doctors’ bfils should consist of 

siE^ itemsj as— ^ 


'^co/d . 
imr Iwer 
toe 


£ s. 4. 
£ A 4 . 
£ 9^ 4w 


THE CHAEGE OE THE BUENS 
BEIGADE. 

“ We hear that no fewer than 600 poems have been 
sent in for the prize of 60 guineas offered by the Crystal 
Palace Company for the best copy of verses to be recited 
on the hundredth anmversary of the Birthday of Burns.” 

" How many candidates ? ” — 

Thus the wnrid wondered — 

Little it deemed that then 
Scrildiled six hundred 1 
" Write ! ” cried the Company : 

Not theirs the modesty 
Asking, " Is ’t mine to try?” 

I’heirs but the pen ^ ply ; 

Hard for the fifty guSs, 

Wrote the six huAed 1 

Critics to ri^ht of them. 

Critics to left of them, 

Critics in front of them 
Volleyed and thundered. 

Poems are hard to sell, 

Publishers all can tell : 

Yet scorning waste of time, 

Bravirm the critics’ yell, 

Wrote the six hundred ! 

Plashed ail their pen-knives bare. 

Nibbed were their goose-quills fair, 
Helicon’s heists to dare. 


wnne at suen rnymester-gmwtn 
AH the world wondered: 
Rhjmie spuming reason’s yoke, 
Prisciak’s head they broke ; 
Line^on line,^ stroke on stroke ; 
Making thejudges feel 
Blank and dumbfoundered, 

One they mi^t please, but not, 
Not the six nundi-ed. 

Ehymesters to right of them, " 
Ehymesters to left of them, 
Ehjonesters behind them. 
Volleyed and thundered, 
Stormed at with shout and yell, 
They that had given the bell, 
Pale on the judment seat. 
Wished themselves off again. 
Ere they had dared to sell 
TMrty score bards save one, 

Out of six hundred I 

Honour to Burns I and gold, 
Fifty broad pieces told. 

To him the prize shall hold, 

One of six hundred ! 


ILLITEEATE MEN OF LETTEES. 

Gentlemen— by the showing of "Cantab” 
in the -may be entitled to write M. A. or 

B.I). or L.L-.I), after their names, accotuAof 
their classical or mathematical attainmen'^jand 
yet be incapable of vriting in plain BAsh a 
notice fit to be stuck on a church do^. A bull 
in a china-shop is not more out of place tlian a 
bull on the door of a Protesta#>&^h College 
chapel. Could not LiNBLET'SttrfiauY Professor- 


and in brevity the Hke. 

; and so when deluged with. 
^'Kipst look to Tao^ as Tm 


soonest mended, Fanek had found to be the rule; 
threw physic to the dogs,” and tohihis doctor he 
had enough. Punch found^ feear the cost of 
‘y stuff made up for Mm. . 


the view of securing, on the part of graduates, 
some proficiency jnlfieart of writing and speakins: 
the English language with propriety, if not 
elegance? howev^, might be 

of all caao^idates honours: at any 
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AWTITL lABTOTAGE BY LOED CAMPBELL. 


Hdlx IT PLEASE TOUE LOEBSHTP, 

As one wJio entertains a profound veneration for the world, 
and especially for that part of it specifically called Society, I cannot 
tell jon how greatly I was shocked by the following passage of the 
opinion lately pronounced by yonr Lordship on the motion for a new 
trial in the case of Maecioiojjt v, MABCHMOifT 

** TLe wife was "by no means free from blame, and she appeared to have been a 
very low, volgar woman, of very disreputable character. But what was the conduct 
of the husband ? It was most sordid, base, and disgraceful, from the beginning of 
his connection with :be woman up to the very hour when the Court was called upon 
to pronounce its decree. He had been attracted merely by her motJiey, and by the 
chance, not merely of having the enjoyment of it during her life, but, she being 
considerably older than himself, of eiijo 3 ring the greater portion of it after her death. 
He appeared to have notliing in contemplation except to avail Mmself of the wealth 
which had seduced him into this discreditable connection.”' 

My Lord, these observations are very painful I use the word 
advisedly, because it is a favourite w^ord with a class of people who are 
favourites of mine. It expresses the sensation which we feel when we 
hear the conduct of those with whom we sympathise condemned in 
strong language. The authority with wMch a Loeb Chief Justice 
speaks augments the painfulness of his censure. Tour Lordship 
describes the conduct oi Ms. Maechmont "as most sordid, base, and 
disgraceful, from the beginning of Ms connection ” with the party 
whom he married. And then you say that, “he had been attracted 
merely by ber money.*' Pray consider, my Lord, to bow many persons 
of the highest respectability you thus apply the epithets sordid, base, 
and disgraceful You hurl them at the head ol every individual in 
Society-Society with a capital S. Nobody in Society contracts a 
matrimcmial alliance without an earnest regard to pecuniary eonsider- 
atioBS. People marry for love only in novels, _ and among the iiiferior 
classes. Parties who are living in the best situations, and moving^ in 
the most select circles, must have blushed in reading your Lordship's 
severe remarks on those marriages wMch alone are dictated by pru- 
dence, and applauded by gentihty. How many a fond parent's heart— 
the heart ol a Maanma with grown-up daughters— must your 
tions have wounded, at the same time poisoning the correctly educated 
minds of her children I . . 

Does not the law, which it is your high office to administer, actually 
award compensation for the pecuniary disappointment^ inyoryed in a 
rupture of a hymenseal engagement ? Do not British juries, inspired 
by the honest eloquence ot an impassioned barrister, award heavy 
damages to a young lady for a contract broken with an elderly gen- 
tleman whom she was going to marry with precisely those affections 
and expectations wMch your Lordship so dyslogisticaUy ascribes to 
Me. Maechmont? But you, my Lord, are a Law Beformer, and 
now that yon have denounced the principles by which, with respect to 
the conjugal relation, Sdeiety is regulated, I shall not wonder if you 
proceed to tamper with those legsd sanctions which they receive from 
the time-honoured institutions of your country j and that the next 
thiag you will do will be to propose some modification of the law con- 
cernmg breach of promise of marriage. I trust in thus addressing your 
Lordship, I have avoided any violation of that decorum which is 
esteemed above all the virtues by your Lordship's most obedient 
humble fiunkey, 




THE LANGUAGE OE ELOWEES. 

SunroiHEU is a touching specimen of the poetry which under the 
fbm of an advertisement occasionally appears m the second column of 

rro BEK- WHO CAN UNDEESTAND.— Let^ the flower mt droop. 
-L It mustiefifiw tziat tihe other flower does sympathise with it A reply sent to 
your lines was- % some mdatake not duly inserted. There will he no delay now, 
md all may yet he ff^t. 

Odriosity may desfee to penetrate the mystery of these advertising 
flowers, and pluck out thse heart of it. Though this may not be quite 
practicably an industrious bee may perbaps succeed in extracting a 
SttM of their honey, or a diltgeait might manage to worn out a 
few of their secrets-; 

There are three flowers in the case. Two of these are female, and 
one^ is.mak. Drooping flowers of theTesoaiaie sex do not expect flowers 
of ihei: own sex to sympatMse with them* The sympathetic flowers 
may bepresttmed to be of the kind wbidi, in the language of botany, 
are called dioecious— far. far away from each, other. The first flower is 
the person adtoessed ; the other is her lover* the .third fliowaf is the 
authoress of the advertisement, who calls menandwoiasen flowm, and 
woidd describe herself as a flower. She is the common fdead of the 
^lertwo flowers; €M1 her Bose. The of hyradver- 

is probably .'sogaaethang like tius- She, Boss, means' to* tell 
ter-who can understand'-^ssf: the Tiolet— not to be tom 

ii moid]:^ as she maiy fe bther fl^ewear, wh«, for 


inability to think of any masculine floral name, we will call Bill, and 
of whom she is enamoured, retuims her passion. In conformity with 
this view, it must of course be supposed that the advertiser addresses 
her friend, first in the third person, and lastly in the second, a 
peculiarity conclusive as to epistolary gender. 


THE BING. 

(Frm Bell's Life.) 

The Deeby Slashee and the Biehingham Shashee. A final 
meeting was announced for Bradford, on Monday, when the Smasher 
was present, attended by a large gathering of friends, but the Slasher 
did not show. There is no gammon, however, we believe, in tbe matter, 
as the Slasher must either fight, or resign the Champion's belt. 

Peel's Bobby is willing to make a match with C&d Pam, if Pam is 
good for anytliing but ebaff. 

Penality Jack has received various challenges, but would like to 
see bow one or two men come up to the scratch, before he makes 
articles. He flatters himself that he has a novelty to open some folks’ 
, eyes. Agply at the Bedford Anns. 

Bill Meeeypebblb is coming up from the South, and inH be 
found too far North for^some who expected he would be scarce. The 
report that he was Corfu-lent is unfounded. 

The Wycotjnt has called upon us to complain cf Cox ofPinsbury, 
who goes about bragging that he knows a thinp or two more tlian the 
Y. We inseit Ms complaint; but must confess, we don't see nmob 
brag m Cox's allegation. Farr mhhley frairum. 


[Aj&yerti&ement.J 

T:)EFOItE YOTT HAVE YOUR LIKENESS TAKEN, you will do 

well to become a purchaser of Pmeh. fer the iirfalliblcst of all infallible 

specifies for adding personal attractions to those who are in want of them It 
beautifies, embelhshes, and bloomifies the face, and gives dignity and gi-ace of 
deportment to the fif.iro. Tt«5 eftbet upon the coinucnance is magical and instan- 
taneous. A srng'i ,’.in3:c.v.'on will make permsmenily handsome the ugliest of 
mugs. Of an aviveir.'^t'.l co-metics Punch is the most cosmetical. It removes 
wrinkles, scowls, sneers, leers, and pimples ; and implants the bloom of beauty on 
complexions the most tallow-hke Furrows ploughed by Time are instantly effaced 
by it, as are the marks of crows’ feet which Black Care has imprinted. 

PuneJt is also an unfailing corrective of acidity, and engrafts the sweetest smile 
upon the sourest of visages. It cures defective vision, obliterates the hue of verdure 
in the eye, and enables the short-sighted to see with perfect clearness into the 
middle of the literapr, the social, and the pohtical next week. It may likewise be 
relied on for removing mental squints, and preventing men from taking one-sided 
views of things. By the cheerfulness it stimulates, Old Ago is deferred, and Grey 
Hairs ai-e prevented. Beings the most bilious and the most blighted wiU tod 
comfort in it. One joke will relieve — one Volume will cure them. In short, such 
are the restorative properties of Punch, that good health and good looks are equally 
ensured by it. Those who take it regularly will be as well secured from sickness as 
from wearing a wig. 

Sold (m numbers) fresh made every Wednesday, price only Threepence ; or Four- 
pence when impressed with a Government Stamp. 

jy.B. Beware of Spurious PiJiitatiom. 

PORTRAIT OF A GENTLEMAN 



Beforb akd Atteje' ' 

Taking a Six Mouths’ Com*se of PundL , ' 



Hint to an Old Fax^. 


How should you know that yeoffei axe fat. 

How should you know ifeat you are grey. 

How should you, too, be'^eeartain that 
You 're old, and age^Hig every day ? 

Say, do young ladies glance askew, , , , 

Spesdk Mw and quick, or drop their eyes : ' 
OJoiiierlraMkly lookatyou, , . , 

diqai^ smile, sliiie hands ? Old Goose, ii© 


The Ladies' Plagde. — “Bum the Cfbioliijlel-''/ iisy dear, 
'tis aHvery well to say, bum theOrHEoline? b'ti^^pcisfe you are in itP' 
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[Januaey 22j 1859. 



TOO MUCH! 

^ JPart^ {mho hates bad music in the middle of the night), “ Wha-a-t !1 The Waits ! called eoe a Chuistmas Box ! ! 1 

Stop a Bit ! ! ” {The rest is too terrible.) 



A DEFENCE or ENGLISH DINNEES, 

BY ONE OP THE OLD SCHOOL. 

is not sitting one secs 
m "" iia ^ strange things in the 

papers, and the has 
E p • ' v\w w lately stooped to rdse its 

F voice against our dinners. 

' W hat provoked the t hun- 

/ dcr is not easy to detcr- 

ff:. mine. Some tliink it was 

1 1 dearth of ncws^wliich 

i while others fancy it re- 

pE W l Viv suited from a course of 

^ overfeedmgj^ ^hey^con- 

'^1 much Christmas 

'/ wrote, the 

^BS thc^ason. 

Ki Ifc attack, I cannot 

11 is think the deserves 

much praise for making 
i^- Es correspondents 
-«v , ^ j know, belauded 

S it for doing but to 

’ * « were eithefc luEp# Times sexTing. There are 

y to shoYethemi^f^r^M'iilfet; and whenever the 
leves up for a fight |»|'^li<^ts of ‘Constant 
H.M.s^ to baekl#^^^|m&^ odds a^t 
. with such comfed^a^f 


chaUenging the Times to single combat, if you will be so good as to 
stand by and see fair play for me. ' 

“ But before I take my coat off I should tell you, Sir, that I am one 
of the Old School. I no longer wear a pigtail : and in deference to 
my daughters I have given up top-hoots. But for all ^ that I still claim 
to rank as one of the Old School. I revere old institutions, old customs, 
and old port. Age before novelty, is my unaltered motto. I hate all 
innovations, and so called ‘improvements.^ What was good enough 
for my forefathers, is quite good enough for me. Let well alone, say, I. 
It is made oftener w’orse than lictter. 

“ In justice to the Thnes, it is but right I should say this, because it 


light. What the dimes looks down upon, I, on the contrary, look up 
to. I revere old institutions ; tlic Times too frequently makes fun of 
them. Tha, Times goes with the times ; and, in the dining-room ^ else- 
where, is for constant change and novelty. Variety is cnarimag to it, 
to me it is offensive. When the Tmes cries : 0 the weary^ Monotony 
of dinners ! 0, when shall we dismount from those ewM^saddles of 
mutton! 0, when will those boiled fowls fly off ever from our 
sight I— I reply that saddle of mutton is a gooa^oii||bglish dish, and a 
boiled fowl seems to me the fittest thing to/s^ye with it. In the 
wisdom of our ancestors, the union was effect ; and what our fathers 
yoked together we should be slow to sepa^e, 

“ As for the monotony of diet in.^opr dinners, that, to my min^ is 
their merit rather than their fault. Sir, when I was a bachelor, I dined 
for six years running off a leg of mutton. I see your smile of wonder* 
but my statement is the truth. Of course, I do not mean to ss^ ihat 
one leg lasted me six years- A leg fresh twice a week was my.aw&ge 
consumption; so, ;in six ^fears, you may fancy what a lot,€ijite T 
walked into. I mention ^is to show you, not my jooa^iiMe of 
appetite, but my sm^lesess of taste* Of course, as older, 

one gets daintier in^E^s diet: and^^f>«s/am-leg-<>f-mutt^^^|0^ pall 

upon my paiatel I would stick to mut|^'l^d wholesome 
E^lish muton, than live on foreign Idek^Vf^tt^ Ihat G. H. M/ 
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I YTOTiid Jiaye me. Confoimd tliat " G. H. M. ! ’ "V^Tiat a snob tbe fellow i 
I must be, professing, as be does, to write for ^ ordinaiy dmner-givers,* 
i and then laj^g down sncb laws for them as only CitcEstJSEs could 
follow ; advising ladies to be satisfied with Hwelye or thirteen 
courses ; ’ in short, snggesting such a system as, to quote the H^mes , — 

A man must have at least £5000 a year to eairy out, must be ’witibiout a femUy, 
and ■without expensive tastes of any hind save one, and that one the dinner-table." 

In this blessedly free country, every fool of course may spend his 
money as he pleases. He may have whatever costly follies he may 
choose: but why obtrude the me?z 2 c of them on the public? What 
care I to hear about ^foundation’ and ‘relieving’ sauces; about 
‘beginning with hors i^osmre of a wooing nature;’ about ^salsifis^ and 
^styu^s^ ^beccafieos^ and ‘vol au veTiis^ ^entrees a la Bordelaise^ or ‘a 
la Batelihref^ what have I to do with all such foreign messes? I 
have a healthy English appetite, and w^ant no Trench strop to sharpen 
it. I eat when I am hungry, and when I am so am content with 
wholesome English fare. Men Hke ‘G. H. M.’ can’t dine without 
mems. Having outlived their digestions, they need artificial stimu- 
lants to tickle up their palates. Living but to eat, not eating but_ to 
live, they make their dinner last so long that they must have ‘spring 
seats’ to sit upon. I say, confound that ‘G. H. M. ! ’ I declare the 
fellow’s letter nearly made me sick. I felt a little better when I saw 
the dose you gave Mm, and had you thought nb to cartoon him, I 
should have felt still more relieved. It would have done him too 
much honour, but it would have served him right. Tor writing so just 
now a man deserves a cut. I wish the Times had put his letter side by 
side with that sad narrative about our starving poor, which I saw 
inserted some three momiags after. The printing of each MS. filled 
a column and a half; but oh! what a contrast was in the contents 
of them! 

“ As I said, Sir, I approve of our monotony in dining. Variety of 
diet is anything but charming to me. I detest at all times being taken 
by surprise, unexpected tastes alarm, and novelties annoy me. I 
like to Know what I am eating; and, more than thisj to know what I 
shall have to eat. Now, the advantage of our EngHsh dhiner system 
is just this: one knows for weeks beforehand what one will have to 
dine off. Only let me see the date of it, and when I receive an invita- 1 


tion I can foresee my dinner. One prepares oneself at Christmas time 
for roast beef and boiled turkey, and later in the season for roast lamb 
and spring chickens. One gets salmon in the summer everywhere one 
goes, and in the same way one may count on codfish in the winter. 
If an Almamek for Bnglish JDiners-Out were published (and if but 
one in fifty bought one, think how great would he the sale of it), I 
would advise that all the months should be recbristened for the 
purpose. ^ How it would simplify the Calendar to diners-out when 
using it, if the months were aU named after the dishes that one gets in 
them ! ‘ Plum-puddiag Month ’ would, unmistakeably, to them, stand 
for December; just as ‘Ducks-and-green-peas Month’ would signify 
July; and, when qnce these names were thoroughly implanted on his 
memory, no EngKshman need ever vex his soul by thinking, in the 
words of Laky Clutiekbuck, Whaf shall we havefm' Dimer f 

* * * ce I break off here, for the dinner-bell is ringing ; and I 
never let my pen entrench upon the time due to my knife and fork. 
But don’t thi nk I’ve exhausted my powers of defence. I ’ve no 
intention yet of throwing up the sponge. In fighting, it is well to 
keep one’s forces in reserve ; and I shall withhold whatever else I have 
to say until next week. Enough of even English dinners is as good as 
a feast. 

“Meanwhilej wishing you well through the boiled fowl of the 
season. Sir, I sign myseu what I am proud to call myself, 

Ab Exglishmajst.” 


The Waste Paper Market. 

Some persons have been condemned for forging Bussian bank-notes. 
All bank-notes are liable to a like calamity, and are frequently visited 
with it, but we must fay felt we never heard of an Austrian bank-note 
being exposed^ to a sjimlar accident ! We suppose the return is so 
small, if anything at all, that it is not considered worth the risk. A 
forged Austrian bank-note would be considered as such a decided stamp 
of madness that no .one would be likely to be taken in by it. If you 
cannot get anything at all for a heap of real Austrian notes, it is not 
probable that you would be able to realise much more upou a bundle 
of forged ones. 


Theeb was once a little farmer 
Living underneath the mountains ; 
Dndemeath the Alpine shadows, 
In the land called Pi^ di Monte. 
There the little farmer, Victor, 
Victor, son of QkshI Alberto, 
Aided by Cavottr, his bailiff, 

Kept his little farm in order; 

Kej?t his little patch of garden. 
With its rows of Savoy-Cabbage, 
Trimmed his Kttle bush of laurel. 
Reared Hs little row of pig-sties, 
R^ed his little row of Eea-roosts. 


It beM one winter morning 
There was trouble in the pigsties ; 

Grunting of the boar, Humphrumpha^ 
^uealing of the sow, Pigwiggiu ; 
iSere was fiuttering in tne hen-roosts, 
Crowing of the cook, Oochino, 

Clhoking of ihe hen^ Dorkinga, 

Huttekg of the bantam, S^right. 
Grunting scmealmg, crowing, clucking, 
That thelifle farmer wakened 
Erom his snorii^ ’twixt the blankets, 

Erom his snoozing in the feathers. 

Poked his head out of the window”. 

Ear as his moustachios suffered— 

His moustachios, red and foxy. 

Like two mariing-spikes protrudedr— 
Pbked Ms head out of the window. 

To discover what the sMndy : 

Wlierefore grunts the hoar, Hnmphrun^a 
Wherefore squeals the sow, Pigwiggiu f 
Why such+fliitter in the lien-roosts ? 
Crowing of the cock, Cochino, 

Clucking of the hen, Dorking, 

Eluttering of the bantam, Sebright ? 


Soon his eye discerned the reason ; 
Hovering grim outside Ms hedgerow. 
Gathered as in act of swooping, 
he Austria, the Vulture,” 


? 


BETWEEN THE EAGLES. 

Black of plume and double-headed. 
Vulture, whom irreverent sailors. 

Sailors heraldry ignoring, 

“SpHt-crow” oftenest entitle. 

Very angry waxed the farmer, 

Victor, son of Carl’ Alberto, 

To Cavotjr the bailiff called he : 

“ Take thy gun, Cavotjr the bailiff, 

Lo, ’tis Austria^ the Vulture ! 
Double-beaked and iron-taloned, 

Le^ of head and herring-gutted. 

With designs both black and bloody, 
’Gainst our hen-roosts and our pig-sties. 
Hovers she so near our borders. 

Not without the best of reasons 
Grunteth sore the boar, Humphrumpha, 
Squeaketh shrill the sow, Pigwiggiu, 
Croweth clear the cock, Cocmo, 
Clucketh wild the hen, Dorkinga, 
Elutters fierce the bantam, Sebright.” 

As he spoke he donned Ms garments, 
Garments of a martial fashion ; 

Never was so fierce a farmer--- 
Pigeon-breasted as to bosom. 

And wasp-waisted as to middle, 

With moustacMos red and foxy, 

Like two marling-spikes set cross-wise, 
And a marling-spike of beard, too. 

At right angles to his moustache. 

So came Victor from the cottage, 
Victor, son of Carl’ Alberto, 

Eull of wrath against the Vulture, 
Waiting till Cavotjr the bailiff 
Eetched the gun wherewith to shoot hirm 

When high o’er Mm rang the hurtle 
As of pinions wide and waving, 

And np-looking to Ms right-hand. 

And up-looking to his left-hand. 

Either side, he saw an Eagle — 

One was ashy-grey of feather. 

Worn he looked and somewhat draggled, 


---A Boherl Macam of Eagles — 

But with eye of latent mischief. 

And with talons sharp though feath^d ; 
Black the other was and burly, 
Double-beaked, and armed his pounces. 
One mth sword and one with sceptre ; 
Somewhat puzzled looked the farmer. 

At tMs affluence of Eagles, 

Wondering if inspired by hunger. 
Hankering for the boar, Humphrumpha, 
CraTTBg for the sow, Pigwiggm, 

They thus hovered near Ms oorders. 


“ Tear not,” quoth the ash-g 
With the eye of latent miscMv.*, 

“ Not for plimder came we Mther ; 

Not like Austria, the Vulture ; 

Not for pigs, and not for poultry, 

But for aid and for protection. 

I am called the Eagle, Louis^ 

At Boulo^e I imped my piniom : 
Caged at Ham I burst my fette^^ * / „ 
Soared to the Elys^e Bourboa^ m/ 
Thence unto the Tuileries 
There I hold my giddy eyrie j 
Swooping whence I oome.te^-aH thee,’’ 
Guard thy pigs and gu^-tky poultry, 
Erom foul Austria^ ^'Vulture : 

With the Eagle, AilskANDER, 

Eagle from the banks of Neva, 

Erom the mu4^ fiats of Azoff, 

And the ioe-diffs of the Irkutsk. 

We are hto with common purpose 
To defend thy pigs and poultry, 

Erom foul Austria, the VTiiture, 

We are proof against temptation^ 

Be it pig or be it turkey, - - 

Goose or duckling, hen or ohic^^I ” 

So, with folding of their pinions. 

Sharp of beak aaad 
Gravely stoopedfe’tooe 
Either hiaind.TO 'farmer. 
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Victor, son of Carl* Alrerto, 

Wlio to tills bird and to that bird,_ 

Looked as one that, knowing Latin, 
(WMcli be didn’t,) would have murmured, 
Qiiis CtisMiat Vusfodesf” 

But what followed such alliance, 

And what came of such protection, 

Wliat hefel the little farmer, 

How the pigs and poultry liked it, 

Yet remains hid infutnro ,* ^ 

Yet remains for Punch to sing of. 

Both for pigs’ and poultry’s warning. 

And for little fanners’ also. 



A ■FOED ON THE MODEL EEPIJBLIC. 

SuPEOSB that the ordinary language of parliamentary debate were 
thieves’ Latin; that Hon. Members were accustomed to call one 
another fiar and scoundrel^ from words to proceed to blows, and often 
have a miE before the chair of Mr. Speaker. Suppose they were in 
the habit of caning each other, and pelting one another with brickbats in 
Eegent Street and Piccadilly, occasionally exchanging pistol-shots for 
variety. Suppose they were habitual nightly frequenters of the worst 
dens about the Haymarket, and ever roaring, brawling, and getting 
dnmk in pothouses and ginshops. Suppose the^ difference between 
their average and the generality of convicts chiefly consisted in 
exemption from, hard labour. Suppose that, whatever were the 
political differences of parties in the House, they all agreed in being 
oorrtbt, and consisting of rascals and blackguards. Wbat would the 
Britisi&^']^liament then resemble ? It would resemble the American 
Congisessj i^licording to the description given of that legislative 
assembly by Torh Herald. And what, in that case, should we 

call r^dsi^tativc government? We should call it Govern- 
ment, by the - 

Now, as the ‘igattoptp. Constitution is the model ^ constitution of 
Mr. Bright, and- Si to call things by their right names, and 


since analogy shoidd ibit . 
properly means GoYe:^m3Eife6t ’- 
reformed after MR. 
denominated, in one 
that term for his p 
and declare 


irved in nomenclature, and Aristocracy 
the Best, the House of Commons, 
"ern, might perhams be rightly 
icracy. Will Mr. Bright accept 
:e democracy, name as well as 




FINE IDEAS. 

Writing from Stockholm, a correspondent of the Pailp Hews begs 
its readers to ‘'take notice” that — 

“ The fines dictated by the Swedish statutes for cruelty to human beings, and 
■which are at this moment in full 'vigour, are as follows : — For afoot chopped or struck 
off, 25 dollars banco (a Swedish dollar banco is Is. 8<Z. sterling) ; an ancle, 25 dollars 
banco ; a -toe, 8 dollars banco ; an arm, 10 d. b. :a leg, 10 d. b. ; a nose, 40 d. b. ; a 
hand, 40 d. b ; an eai*, 40 d. b. ; a thumb, 25 d. b. ; a forefinger, 17 d. b, ; an eye, 

40 d. b. ; if the eye is of enamel or glass (incredible, but true !) 60 d. b. ; a broken 
head, 10 d. b, ; a tooth knocked out, 6 d. b. ; small wounds, each I d. b. ; a box on 
the ear, ^ d b. The sufferer must not be a member of the Storthing (or Parliament), 
at least during the Session, as any such attack at that period, and in the city of 
Stockholm, is considered as high treason, and punishable as such.” 

As we in England are requested to "take notice” of the paragraph, 
we presume the law of Sweden would affect us if we went there ; and 
that whatever injuries our persons might sustain, would be valued 
according to the tariff above quoted.^ If this be so,^ the Swedish law 
is not without some moment to us ; and it comes within our province 
to vote for its amendment. We are at present well content to have 
onr residence in England, bad as are the dinners which the Times tells 
us we get here. But should anything turn up to make ns live among 
the Swedes, it is as well wo know the price which they will set upon 
our heads, in case we are unfortunate enough to get them broken 
there. We must confess, however, that the passage we have cited is 
based upon a notion of comparative anatomy, which, if we happened to | 
be hurt, we should certainly protest against. We would not take ten 
s hillin gs to have one of our teeth knocked out, nor would we have our 
ears boxed for so small a sum as oightpeiicc, unless the boxer were a 
female, and the loveliest as well as lightest-handed of her sex. That a 

f lass eye should be valued more highly than a real one appears to ns to 
e an optical delusion, and why an arm may be cut off for a fine of but 
ten dollars, while a hand is priced precisely at four times that amount, 
is a puzzle wliich to English brains is quite incomprehensible, clear as 
it may seem to the tnrnip.headed Swedes. If oneR am be "chopped 
or struck off,” one’s hand must needs go with it ; yet for the greater 
injury, the less fine is imposed, which in whatever light we view it 
seems to us an imposition. 

The law making it high treason to hurt members of the Storthing, 
shows us in what reverence the Swedes hold their M.P.s, and how far 
advanced in that respect they are before the English. But much as 
you may praise it, oh ! be thankful, fellow-countrymen, that no su^h law 
is yours ; else, think what a calamity would long since have brfaEen 
you. The nation would ere this have been in mourning for its / 
for if it were high treason to make cuts at our M.P.s, Punch would 
long ere this have paid the penalty for doing so. 



" SWALLOW, SWALLOW, ELYING SOUTH.” 

Advice which it is impossible to follow is simply a mockery. ^ The 
above recommendation has been made to Mr. Punchy no doubt in ' 
most delightful manner, but having experimented, that gentleman 
declares himself unable to avail liimscif of it. 

He would have been glad to do so, too, in regard to a reason. 

Lately, he had to advert to the conduct of one Oliver, a stock- 
broker, who, being entrusted with the fortune, some £5000, of a young 
lady named Caroline Adelaide Dance, did feloniously apply the 
same to his own use, and now lies under sentence of transportafeion, 
being retained in England only while bankruptcy invesMgation endea- 
vours to ascertain whether anything that has come under his h»ds has 
escaped his wicked greed. It appears that the ladv, thus laundered 
of nearly her all, has not sat down to bewail herself, neither has sh^^ 
taken the next step usual in such cases, of casting herself upon the 
hands of others, having something in her own hands, or rather fin^fe 
that enables her to prcscfn’c her independence. She has music^^pr&i 
improved by cultivation ; and these, which were to have^JfeSl the 
amusement of her leisure are now to be the support of and 

that of her nearest and dearest relative. Miss DAN^fW composed 
songs, and the Musical World (which is an oracle MM Olvn sphere), 
declares them to be full of sw'cct and serious and altc^i&er 

excellent. 

Mr, Punch ^]^uds the young lady’s spirit;, and wishes heriall suc- 
cess. But thd^SSve title of her last song, charming as tlie music is, 
gives counsel which he repeats, he oaamot follow. The only way m 
wliich he flies soutii is by an express on the Brighton line, and thisr, 
train stops nowhere to enable him to swallow ; and if he tries to 
' »f^m a pocket flask, the notion of the train makes him Jpl' 
Jognac all over the front ^ ips shirt, the words are, 
Tennyson’s only show^i|^’i^racfemai are poets. Mr. 
swallow, flyiiig south. 

. ■ - I - 

. TEBY BAD LITERS. 

, did the East Indm 

. \ Indi(a)-gestion? . , 
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WHO’S WHERE IN 1869? ' 

E have Trhat some may 
think a dMcult task 
before us. We have 
to criticise a work which 
we have never read; 
and, highly as we think 
of it, we never mean to 
read it. All that we 
intend to do is just to 
glanceat its contents, 
and on that one glance 
we mean to stake our 
judgment. • 

Mter all, though, 
this is no uncommon 
thing to do. We w^ill 
w'ager professed critics 
m'e continually doing 
it. How many pages 
of a book upon an 
average are cut, to 
enable a reviewer to 
furnish his opinion of 
it ? There is a spi^ies 
of ^ clairvoyance by 
which the critic ^aias I 
an insight into books by just glancing at the title-page and table of con- 
tents. Why, if reviewers wxre obliged to read through what they 
criticise, they wo’ild never have the time to write down what they 
think of it. Everybody nowadays is bringing out a book, and nobody 
has time to read through anyboay else’s. A Briarseus of a critic would 
£nd his hundred hands fiBea daily with new works ; and had he the 
eyes of Argus, he could wit possibly do more than get hut half a 
glimpse at a tithe of what is publishea. 

Kelly’s Fost-QffiGe Directory for 1859. You have not read it, reader ? 
Ho, we dare het you have not. Nor, much hs we commend it, would 
we advise your doing so. We could not in conscience recommend you 
to siWown, and not get up till you have finished it ; for your lengthened 
sedentation might be bodily a bore, and we do not think that mentally 
you would be the better for it. Yet the work^ we make no doubt. 
be often in your hands, and you will seldom lay it down without being 
the wiser for it. It will he little use your trying to master its contents, 
they will set the strongest mind and longest memory at defiance. An 
’Occasional dip into them is all you can expect ; but such dips, you will 
find, win snmciently enlighten you. 

“ To show what mteresting subjects are treated in the work, and give 
a ^ecimen of Ae manner in which they are handled, we think the 
fcJbwing extra!(%jsriJl abundantly suffice 



C^nn.) 

% Fleet Street, Wednesday 


IsS, Fleet Street^, p. 22T6. 

. . . p. 22!r6.’* 


TheisAismS circumlocution to complain of here. No tediousness of 
4etail grandeur of the truths which have to be enomieed. 

TIiTb statfeiBidiDts to be made are of national importance, and they are 
told with a simplicity of words w'hicli well befits them. Nor is this 
the only instak?e that, if need were, we could quote. The same admi- 
conciseness, we find, pervades the book. The Directory is not 
oonameuded for its humour j yet, if brevity of statement be 
Sheia^cif vrit, the Directory is certainly the wittiest of works. 

. To who are fond of seeing their names in print, such a book 

^ the must be one of lively interest ; and if a tithe of the 

jmmes printed jaa it were put down in the Subscription List, the pro- 
piietors of thewerk would have no fear for its success. We have set 
tW 0 '.of our fastesk^ calculating boys to make an estimate of the sum 
wMufsL would in this isvent be rea&ed ; but as the work of equating up 
tte^mes will take them upwards of a week, the solution of the 
must stand over tiR our next Some idea may be formed of 
4%iahour which is involved ia it ; if we state that of the “ Smiths” 
are above eight pages, :ayeragiag one hundred and sixty to 

M^^i^^ some six inches thick, and weighiog as it does upwards of 
'^fe!th,e Dkectory may with truth he viewed as a ^eat work ; 
and^h^s^ Is lepiected that every name inssenfced involved a visit to 
tie beal felitation of its owner, and that .t^^.lgost Offiee initials 
^mded -ease, we think some notion »y be had, not only of 
penwork bestowed upon the book, but of lie shoe-leather expended 
“►Reefing the , statistics for it. The ktbour of ceroRuig s^J-ch a 
;:as.tbe less manual and crural thsix 'asfj^tal and 

' band we think of this its Sixtieth 

M credit to the dsQ, we may add, 


THE NEW PIGTUEE^GAELEEY. 


i Duty there to the Mol of Ms Affections,) 

Ehom information, Sahah, which this morning I received, 

I took up a position, as I kep untR reReved; 

It were in Great George Street, Westminster, tliis station were of 
mine. 

And the number, if you ask me that, were number XXIX, ' 

^ere ’s a doRop of Trusteeses, nearly aR in titled names. 

Has been buying lots of pictures, wMch I don’t admire the frames ; 
And each of ’em’s a likeness Rke, some fiiR length and some half. 
And the gentleman who ’s hmig ’em up by name is Me. Schaef, 

And to this ouse in Westminster the pubRc they invite 
To come quite free and affable and take a pleasing sight. 

" " ~ vMohisBoB, 


Likewise does good Loed Lansdown, a pier as I respex, 

And Me. Disseyely too, as knows to jaw and wex. 

And Me.^ Sidney Eeeut, a politely spoken gent. 

They aR invite the pubRo to walk up and be content. 

There’s nothing, Sahah, for to pay, but to keep out blagu-ards 
The puhRc must resort unto Cohiaggy for then* cards. 

When up they walks promiscuous, and what they wxR behold 
To you, my tme Jovc^ Sabah, by your true love shaR be told. 

Thej’R ^ SiE Josbhe^’Henols, with his hand before his eyes, 

As I do in the sunshine when a prig I takes and spies. 

And Boctoe Paee, but not the one regarding which I’ve wondered 
How taking such a heap of piRs he Rved to be a underd, 

Here% Andle, which cqmpqse the songs they sing at Ixter Ail, 

And Captain Ooox which circumwented this terrestrial bawl, 

And Peeceval, as some one shot, and near to him Oen Toox, 

And Jimmy Tomson which I hear have wrote a pleasing book. 

Then, Sabah, comes a female, which have got such eyes .and arms, 
Excepting one, I never see the ekal of her charms ; 

That one I needn’t name, my dear, because you know it weU, 

But this sweet party’s name is Gwynn, her Christian being Nell. 

There ’s likewise Billy Shakspeaeb with whom you ?re weR acquaint. 
And Eox the martleloRoger with whom most like you sdnt, 

And Caenal Wolsey, which with me a many times you’ve seen, 
When on duty up ni Oxford Street, performer, Me. Kean. 

Brave Geneeal Wolfe as was a wolf that made the IVenchmen run. 
And bold Buedett (how many a time I’ve took up Me. Bunn) 

And Me. William Wilbyeoece as Rherate the nig^r, 

And Peincess Shaelot, dead and gone, a very handsome figure. 

Lord Clive, as from his worldly beat I ’m told presumed to hook it. 
They he was a cruel cove, and Saeah, don’t he look it ? 

Then Mns. Siddin&s, and her brother, pictures true to natur, , 
These parties only played in a respectable theaytre. 

Then Sie J. Mackintosh, in red, but with a loose white tie. 

He invented waterproofs for capes, and bless him, so say L 
And Bobeet Buens, respecting which they ’re getting up a row : ' 
I’ve heard he made good songs, and such, when foRering .©f jfis 
plough. - . 

At present about sixty is the number as they ’ve got . ' 

But every day the great folks wiR be adding to the lot,, 

And speaking as a constable, I think the thing corr^^ * 

It keeps folks out of mischief while such matters;#^" inspect. 

I see a heap of swells and nobs upon i ^ 

They rub their ands, and says to Me. ScHAjta’"^ 


view, 
it will do, 



What .is ,th^ World Coming toP 

A Lady of Pasjhioa,' upon being told that one. ©f 
Jenkinses had been married the previous Ray f?Q 
the aari^ocratic church in Hanover Square,, wj 
forgetting her position, her LiigRsh, her 
proprieties of life, she exclaimed most; 

JaecJlare, to turn St, George’ in 


V • - -f . J S 




at 
that, 
other 

baA' 1 
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OUR DEFIANCE TO TYRWHITT. 

Eoo-et-too-'by, Tyewititt, Koo-cy-too-cy, Mr. Tiewhitt. Hooray ! 
Bravo ! 'Xyi?,‘WHITT for over ! Hooray ! 

Bah! tyraait. Bah ! You may ‘'immediately suppress the cheers of 
the people in court,” -with the aid of your minions and myrmidons, hut 
you can't put clown Mr. FuneJi. In flat defiance of you, he roars 
Bravo! TvitwnrTT for over! Well said, Sir, IVoll spnten. Sir. 
Put down those of your own size ; but you shan't prevent Mr. Fi’ncKi' 
applauding you with miglit and main. 

And this IS what he is applauding ; — 

A poor girl, named Mary Aitn Hodge, aged 1C, is found crying on 
a doorstep, late at night. Police Constable Whiteley, 239 S (the man 
behaved discreetly, and deserves to be named), finds that she is 
liomeless, and advises her to go to the St. Pancras workhouse.^ She 
luis already been there, and has been refused admission. Ho himself 
takes licr there, and stic is again refused. Ilci takes her to the statmn, 
whcmeetlie added terror of a scrgcaiii, is sent with her ; butfor thetliird 
time the Jiomclcss girl is driven away. Tlien, of course, in common 
humanity, she hccomcs a prisoner at the station, and lias refuge and 
decent treatment for the night. 

She is brought, being a prisoner, before Mu. Tyewiiitt; and, “in 
the course of the day,” the ^Master of St. Pancras condescends to 
attend. The following conversation ensued . — 

** Tho master said the reason why ho did not frivc orders for the girl’s admission 
was heeauso ho was not told, that kIio was ‘ destituLo,' only tlidt she v^.mtod a night’s 
lodging. 

Ma. TVRwmit. You do not mean to say that when a ponson is brought by tho 
Police, found in tho public streets, without a homo, you refuse aduiisbiun bccuuso 
he belongs to a uoighbouring pariidi? 

“ Tho Master- Wolh no ; ir dQimds. , 

Mr. Tyrwhitt. Because the word * destitution ’ had not been used, adminsion j 
was refused to a poor — j 

Tho master, who soemed to treat tho matter with great eallousness, was about 
makbig some remarks when ho was told to e&t down.” 

His calbsity sat down accordingly, when Mr. Tyuwhitt inflicted 
upon the callous animal and his proprietors the following castigation 

He could not help roxnarking, that the masters of workhouses read Poor Law 
Beports and Bc^lations until they thought of nothing dse, and their hearts grew 


harder. What was this girl refused admission for ? Only because she did not make 
use of the word * destitute.’ If she had been taken in and relieved with her foim 
ounces of bread, the master could this morning hare mode her work for it. Such 
conduct as had been pursued in this case was a perfect disgrace to the administra- 
tion of the Poor Law. He knew the storm which would be raised, and strong 
interests which worked in St. Pancras, but he would fearlessly do.his duty, and he 
said advisedly that he believed that ito other parithwotUd act in ilLia way. In the 
parishes surrounding this Court, viz., Glerkenwbll, lEdington (more e^iecialLy the 
latter), and St. Andrew’s,* Holboni, every attention was paid to such cases — atten- 
tion which is not paid by the parish, of St. Pancras. His .brother magistrate (Mr. 
CoRBis) was, he understood, of the same opinion. How was it that such dreadful 
cases came from t3mt paridx alone ? There must he several more when one of their 
of&cors was now under remand, and warrants had be^ issued against others who 
could not be found.” • . . 

Once more, and in utter defiance of you and your minions, Mr, Fttnch 
exclaims, Bravo, Tyrwhitt ! The parish of St. Pancras is not only a 
Ssgrace to Metropolitan administration, but to the community 
generally. It is one of the instances that are flung in the face of 
llcformcrs, when they desire to extend popular representation.^ Ob- 
structives say, “Look at the precious parish of St. Pancras, with its 
vestry of chattering, jangling, loquacious Bumbles, and look at the 
state of the parish. These men are the choice of the many ; and do 
you want to send such men to Parliament?” If there ^ are anytrae 
Reformers, and there must be some in St. Pancras, they will strengthen 
the hands of their friends in Parliament by agitating in t^ most 
determined manner for a reform in St. Pancras. The united wisdom of 
the assembly of popular representatives there can do no better than 
appoint some officers who abscond, and others who do still worse, 
namely, stay, and drive houseless girls of sixteen back upon the streets. 

“Storm," Mr. Tyrwhitt. The best thing that can happ^^ A 
storm, as you may have remarked in walking in your garden, bnn^ 
out the slugs, and toads, and craw'ling nuisances ; and then mey can be 
picked up and flung out of the premises. And, if this happens m 
St. Pancras, Mr. Fumh promises to pick up the creatures that come 
forth, and has provided himsdf with a new pair of tongs for the 
purpose. Let us see the crawlers come out. 

A therefore once again, and in the interest of humani^, and in 
renewed defiance of your myrmidons and minions, Mr, Fmm shoutsj. 
stamps, and clatters, in approbation, Mr. Tyrwhitt, of your out- 
speak^. 


l«XHlOO.— SAtVOSAr, JjAXUPT ^ 
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BAECAEOLE. 


{To be Sung at the Opening of Parliament by the {Loaves and) 
Fisli-ermn below tke gangway^ 

Behold liow Bright-Iv breaks tbe Session, 

Thongli thin onr ranks, our hopes are warm; 

John Bull we ’ll stir with loud profession. 

The whirlwind rule, and guide the storm. 

Put off, put off, hy friend and foe, 

The gangway long we Ve sat below ; 

But let us play our game with care. 

The pay we seek, we soon shall share. 

Chorus. 

Put off, put off, by friend and foe. 

The gangway long we ’ve sat belovr ; 

But let us play our game with care, 

The jpay we seek, we soon, we soon shall share 

The country ’s sick of Whigs and Tories ; 

AH save ourselves are fools and knaves ; 

A ffg for war’s expensive glories, 

It"doesn’t pay to rule the waves. 

Chorm.—pyA off, put off, &c. 

Wken Bright our sun shines in the zenith, 

Our Cabinet is ready made : 

WTiere Cox for Walpole lordly reigneth, 

W'ith Gibson at the Board of Trade. 

(Moms.-^yA off^ put off, &c. 

While Williams at th’ Exchequer frowning, ' 

The pennies saves, till pounds increase; , 

And Boebuck in the Street of Downing 
His temper shows, to keep the peace. 

Chorus.— PyA on, put off, &c. 


the scarlet petticoat. 

Does the Bev. Dr. Newman consider Crinoline as an 
illustration of the principle of development? 


OovLm, Sarrkt, ''Well, Alfred, will you stop and have some Tea with us?’’ 

Alfred. "Haw! You’re vert, good, I’m sure; but I’ve got to take the Napoleonic lDEA.---;The Minister who dabbles inth& 
Children to see the Pantomime I ” Stocks ought to be put in the Pillory, 


A NICE DISTINCTION. 

Dating from Nice, the ‘'Own Correspondent” of i\iQ Daily News, 
in describing' the reception there of Prince Napoleon, vnrites thus : — 

“ The arrival of the Prince speedily became known, and much anxiety was dis- 
play^a by the natives to behold the features of the personage whose resemblance to 
the Great Napoleon at one period of his life is undeniable- The ladies were of 
course desirous to see the Prince, on whom is to be conferred the hand of the 
daughter of Savoy. The French refugees in Nice, who are numerous, were likewise 
fired with a certain curiosity, for some of their body had the felicity in 1848 of : 
sharing the benches of the ‘Mountain’ with the august visitor ; and having par-: 
taken of the same opinions, employed the same language, and shared identical hope^ j 
it was but natural that they should embrace this opportimity of welcoming their 
former political brother with becoming deference. But the brilliant sun which 
illuminates this coast has a peculiar effect on some eyesights ; and the Prince, whose 
poKtioal sincerity cannot be questioned, was unhappily prevented by this solar 
phenomenon firom recognising his old political associates.” 

It is proverbial that there is nothing new nnder the sun, and the 
curious phenomenon which was observed at Nice^ has been remarked 
elsewhere beneath our solar system. As men nse in the world they 
frequently get dazzled hy the brightness of their prospects, and in nro- 
PQTtion to the height which they attain is the damaging effect which is 
p:^4uoed upon their eyesight. Ascenders of high mountains often find 
their eyes affected before they reach the summit ; and some ascribe 
their blindness to the rarity of atmosphere hy which they are sur- 
rotinidied. In the like manner a person who is rising in the world often 
giv^vjfetself rare airs, and is not seldom forced in consequence to 
walk Ms eyes shut. 

As laar.as Gur own solar observations go to prove, it by no means 
needs the ^'brilliant sun” of Italy to cause this optical effect. In fact 
no sunshine* at ah, except the sunshine of prosperity, is needful to 
produce it. We have seen great men in England so completely dazzled 
by the Hght of their own presence, that even on the cloudiest of our 
, November days, they have completely failed to recognise. a face the, 
most familiar to theia. Rising men do tMs sometimes, as .well as men 
aJgfeaiy risen. They carry .&6ir he^ so high that tliey can see no- 
ihuig breath them : just" NAPoiiEON . having risen above 


the “Mountain,” now no longer stoops to look at it. The Mountain 
goes to see the Prince, but the Prince is not ^sposed to the returning 
of the compliment. The Prince has other views just now to occupy 
his eyesight, and as for noticing the Mountain he “doesn’t seem to 
see it.” 

The same phenomenon is visible as weB in the political as in the 
social atmosphere. We recollect when politics ran Mgher than they 
now do, it was hard to meet a man whose eyesight was not more or 
less affected like the Prince’s. The bhudness to wMch all were at the 
time we speak of subject, was a sort of what has since received ihe 
name of “colour bhndness.” This, when they met a man of an#- 
other party colour than their own, nine times in ten at least prevented 
them from seeing Mm. A “Blue” passed hy a “YeUow”_ without 
noticing Ms presence, and to both a Green ” was equally invisiH'e. 
A lie blindness, no doubt, affected Prince Napoleon, when he failed 
to see Ms old political associates at Nice : for now Ms eyes are blind 
with the Imperial Purple, of course he cannot recognise the* revo- 
lutionary Red. . ' ’ 


Prom Poll to Poll. 

The Sabbatarians, angered at being largely defeated on two separate' 
polls as to whether the Crystal Palace shall ^be opened on a Sunda^j^^ 
mtend submitting their next decision to>ihe Dean of Carlisle, m 
the hope that tMs will bring the #estion of Sabbath opening 
effectuMly to a Close. ' ‘ , 


SERPENTINE POLICY. 

“ PiRST Americanise, then annex,” is^ the principle on whicH Afe. 
Douglas proposes to extend the possessions ot the '^Yankee Republic. 
Just so the boa-constrictor first strangles and licks its prey all over, 
and then swallows it. ^ ^ ‘ \ ^ 

The Cockney’s Address to the Sea*^^^ With' all thy faults I 
love thee still f - 't. f - 
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LETTER FROM THE DEAN OF CARLISLE. 

TO THE EDITOR OE PUNCH. 

IR, — ^Although perfectly 
aware of tLe malignant 
liatred whieli Fmich 
bears to religion, and 
altbongli profonndly 
convinced mat lie is 
actuated by a burning 
desire to see every ca- 
thedral turned into a 
hippodrome, and every 
church into a gin-pa- 
lace ; yet, as I nope I 
know better than to be 
uncharitable, I propose 
to address to you a few 
remarks on the subject 
of Pantomimes, with 
which horrors my name 
has been unhappily 
connected. I do not 
suppose, however, that 
you will insert my let- 
ter, inasmuch as I be- 
lieve you to be a de- 
praved worldling, and 
father too bitterly hos- 
tile to good men to 
show them fair play, or 
too stupidly incapable 
of comprehending them 
to see the merits of 
their ai’giunents. If I 

were dispos-sed to write harshly, 1 might use much stronger language. 

1 have been represented, Sir, as having stated that a Pantomime is- a wicked exhibition. 
I adopt, and repeat that statement. 

“ I have said llie thing, Sir, too ofien to have any doubt in my mind of its truth. But 
knowing that it is my duty to prove all things, and supposing it possible that the anathemas 
of myself and other good men might have induced some outward reformation in these 
accursed spectacles, I camo to London on Tuesday last, for the pui’poso of beholding, with 
my own eyes, what I deemed it my duty to denounce. I caEed, in my way, for the Editor of 
the who was so good as to leave uiiiimshed a statement that a leading Puscyite had 

just doped with his grandmother, and to accompany me to the theatre. 

We selected Drury Lane Theatre, as being the oldest and largest of these temples of 
Beelzebub, but as we would not encourage wickedness by paying one farthing, we applied to 
Mu. Smite for a box. I am boimd to say that in the note enclosing itj there was not a 
single oath or other demoralising expression, which, alas, shows the hypocrisy of the world. 
I make no doubt that he and every other manager liahitually use lithographed forms of 
reply, with the most profane and evil language therein, but in Christian charif-y, 1 state that 
there was nothing of the kind in the envelope in question. We were shown into a box 
marked E, and tlic initial suggested the word Polly to my friend the Editor. Would that 
ovih folly were practised in tlic Theatre ! 

^The box-opener was in red, tlie livery of the Scarlet Woman. He did not ask for 
moncy^ nor would I have given him any; but in exchange for what worldlings cedi a 
piay-bill I gave him a tract, called 'Is All Serene, my Cove?" May it be blessed to the 
poor creature ! 

“ Sir, thcj veil disclosing the iniquity caEed a Pantomime had some time risen, and what is 
profanely called the Transformation scene was before the audience. And what an audience ! 
Thousands of persons, from the pit (well named) to the ceiling, grinning, with idiotic delight, 
j; at a glistening spectacle, made up ol paint, tinsel, gaudy dresses, red fire, (ah !) and bedizened 
ll^malcs. What must be the influence of such a spectacle ! I do not deny its fascination — 
ejen my eye dweit^ on it, 1 blush to say, with a momentary sensation of pleasure, while the 
man ^ by my side was permitted to be tempted so far as to mutter tlie slang word 

^ commenced a series of wickednesses which I firmly beHevc have never been ! 
,so short a time, since the beginning of the woidd, I write tlicm -svith a shudder, ! 
f even tte e^dlous creatures avIio road your paper must feel some little shame at perusing 

1 do not spo4c of the liorriblc morals taught. These were atrocious enough. A poor old 
man, awarenlly the friend of a. liend called the Clown, was treated inoiv brntallyriiTal 
could have conoeivcHl flesh could bevar. Ho was dashed on the ground, ids flu-e was ki(*kocl, 
his eye was slapped, ho was knocked on the lu'-id .il! hv hi-< hsl-e iViunJ. i’pou "uiiom inci-ssunt 
remonstrance produced no, efeet jxyoiu I a nuM-lviLig' j-v-. Soi. uuduL* idle guise of 

sociality the athletic ruffian would approach the ])oor aged creature, wtiosc coiifidenco in 
him was toudnng, and suddenly and without- ])rovocatiou would deal hiiu^ a fcarfid !)lovv, 
which resounded oyer the iiouse. Sometimes he w'ould wound liim, or strik(:hi‘U with n huge 
club, or drive a ladder into his abdomen. It was cruel mid burbaious. jdy good iVaud, 
the .Editor of the J^cord, says that; those ill-used old men seldom survive more than a night, 
md that new victims are hired by the manners, to be slaughtered like the horses in Spanish 
bnMpht|, But I siieak only of what 1 w. 

Snr, I ^aw with mj own eyes several murders that night, 1 saw a man who represented 
a ponceman (no, on, 1 am not an ignorant bigot, and I am quite aw^ that the poor wretch 



was not really a poKcemaii) blown intq frag- 
ments by an explosion, caused by an electric wire. 
I am not to be deceived, I beheld his disjointed 
limbs fly about, and it is not by the paltry 
artifice of bringing in another person, supposed 
to be the victiin restored to life, that 1 am to be 
deluded. I also saw a maids head cut off with 
a large pair of scissors, and the body urns thrown 
down a hole, after much brutal treatment had 
been bestowed upon it. A live man was put in 
tbe place of the slain, but again, Sh, I say that 
I am not to be taken in. And a third time, 
Mr. Fmek^ I witnessed a similar spectacle, 
another policeman (the hatred of the wicked to 
all constituted authorities is awful) being stunned 
and thrown into a cucumber frame, whence, 
again, the substitute arose, but I am not again 
to be so deceived. My fiiend, the Editor of the 
Record^ informs me that the manager of the 
Theatre contracts with an hospital to take awuy 
the bodies of the persons they put to death, and 
when w'e came out I saw’ a group of medical 
i students at the door of an hotm called the 
Al])ioii, who were doubtless W’aiting for the 
j subjects for dissection. 

Sif, the audience evinced no horror at such 
I scenes. On the contrary, they uttered shouts of 
delight when the victims were stricken down ; 
just such yeUs, Sir, as the Pagans of the old 
Roman anmliitlicatre emitted when the wounded 
gladiator fell upon the ensanguined sand, and 
looked romid upon the cruel tkousands- for the 
signal of mercy ; but, alas, saw tumed-down 
thumbs, annomicing that he was to peri^by the 
sw'ord of the victor.”^ ^ ,, 

“ After such scenesj Sir, permitted in' Panto- 
mimes by the authorities, why need I dwell 
upen lesser, though still great crimes. I am 
bound to say that the' feiSw a^wd did not 
dress m the unseemly fmlmo. wMeS 1 had heard 
wm usual, and. I do not know that there wus 
much more display of their lower limbs than I 
have habitually witnessed on the part, of the 
miserable but fashionable sinners of my Chelten- 
ham flock, wdio wore Crinolines, and had to cross 
roads. But, for the rest, the whole performance 
was one of wickedness, lying, thieving, smiting, 
brawling, and vanity ; all, however, tlirown into 
nothingness by the diabolical atrocity of killing 
several persons in order to make a holiday for a 
London crowd. 

“ I returned. Sir, by a late train, but my 
friend, the Editor of tlie Record, m order 
that the carnal pride engendered inliimbyhis 
extraordinary gifts and graces might be abased, 
was permitted to eat such a number of whelks 
at a stall in Yincgar Yard, that he w^as exces- 
sively unwell next day, and his journal came out 
for once mthout a smgle instance of what the 
worldlings and the Tractarians call misrepre- 
sentation; but which good men know to be the 
salutary scourgings for the enemies of true 
religion. 

I am. Sir, your obedient Servant, 

"Fdancts Close, D.D.” 

The Beanery, Carlisle.” 

* It waa .lUst tlie othei* 

the High (jimrch decLa-o that iho are not 

remarkable for the ox.T.ctitii(lo ofthoir i§(«3esi0i|«r&bip. — P. 


Hov/ the Austrians Sun. 

For gold, as oEiui us they can: and when 
fhoiT is no gold, they are It so happy Uj rur for 
silver. 


' , 'lACINO voa LADIES. 

A WAStisH waii^ makes a woM‘wmfe"— of 

health. 


One or the ''' Italian Ihons.”— 1’he Holy 
Poker ! ! ! 
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. I p. Tew old ’^vomen were 

4 ^ I /A\ greatly alarmed at 

^ //\\ tJie Prince oe 

‘ Wales's -^dsit to 

<y/ Rome. Tiieir ap- 

' ' " /w'*' ^ V prehensions rdU be 

/ /' / /' / w heightened to the 

pitch of frenzy by 

- /fl '‘\ ' subjouied ex- 

bishop of^Mdta, and all 

TAiK ShtdSieia), of tlie 
B.N.B.F., having 

.A^ i refused to obey the 

. y above, has been ordered 

11 

rather than^do homage 
to the Host.” 

This story is not incredible— because those old women will believe it. Paney a commanding 
officer darh^ to order Her Majesty's soldiers to perforin an act of homage to an object 
which Hhe Majesty regards as an idol ! It is strange, however, to see mmt monstrous 
stories some mischievous knaves or buffioons will tell in defiance of all reason and common 
sense. The letter above quoted proceeds in the coolest manner to assert that — 

*' This prc.senting and carrying ams to the Host has long been a cause of complaint 'With the Protestant 
soldiers at Jlalca, parcicularfy the Presbyterians, when Highland regiments have been stationed here Some 
years ago, rrF.N-T-Ts.iVL Attchi&oh, now Governor of Dover Castle, while commanding a company of Artillery at 
Malta, was dismissed the Service foi* refusing to salute the Host.” 






It is hardly necessary to remark that all this 
must be imaginaiy. Would any Protestant 
officer ill command of a garrison venture to 
cause Irish Roman Catholic troops to salute a 
British clerg^anan, or inarcli them to any other 
chapel than their own, and order them to kneel 
ill it ? And if he did, would not the Irish sol- 
1 diers promptly obey the word of command, 

I vuthout thinking about it, just as the Scotch 
I and English would in the corresponding case ? 
i But W'Ould not the officer who had been such a 
I fool and a bigot as to give such an order,^ be 
! speedily dismissed from See ]^£ajestt's service? 
Much sooner would the author of an insult to 
the faith which the Queen's troops hold in com- 
mon with the Queen be sent about his business 
1 —which might consist in counting his beads, or 
I in deservedly scom'gin^ himself, or in saluting 
i the Pope's shoe with his own lips. If— but no, 
the supposition is too absurd— if there is any 
foundation for fact in the statement that English 
and Scotch Protestant soldiers have been com- 
pelled to do reverenee to a biscuit, all that we 
can say is, that we had no idea of ihe extent 
to which practical joldng was carried in the 
Army. 




St. Pancras and Eeform. 

A Bad case for Mb. Bright’s Reform Bill, as 
far as the franchise is concerned, is presented 
by the St Pancras Vestry. Elected by the rate- 
payers, that notorious parochial body exhibits a 
siugular example of local self-misgovermnent. 


THE burns' festival. 

One of the six hundred aspirants, upon being 
asked why he had selected the signature of 
‘^Crinoline" for his poem, explained as his 
reason, that '‘^it could not fail to cany off the 
prize for 


OALIJMlSrs: ON THE SUPERIOR CLERGY, 

Some rabid Dissenter, or rampant Papist, has put into the Tkws 
the subjoined advertisement, -with the double view of bringing the 
Established Church into contempt, and hoaxing Bmch, so as to pro- 
voke him to lay his cudgel about the ears of the Bishops, and superior 
classes of the clergy :— 

A ID IS ASKED for many poor Clergymen in Distress wanting Pood : 
■1a and Clotbing. Donations of money or raiment will be tbankfuUy received by 
the Rev. W. G. Jetivis, Sccretaiy to the Poor Clergy Belief Society, 345, Strand, W.C. 


Pmek is, not to be had. Bunch is not going to belabour an imaginary 
Reverend Dives, for hardheartedness to a fictitious Lazarus in 
lioly orders. The age of clerical nluralists and sinecurists has passed. 
The bottlenosed Bishop and the bloated Rector are extinct animals. 
No Curates now starve, except Puseyite Curates, who fast to excess. 
And would thej^ and the rest of the Puseyite clergy, study the 
gratification of a taste for splendid vestments, if they had the slightest 
idea that there existed any, not to say many, poor clergymen in want 
of both food and clothing? So monstrous an idea could only be 
conceived tn the spirit which refuses to pay church rates. Popery and 
Dissent will next pretend that lots of unbeneficed and unemployed 
parsons are going about the streets in ragged surplices, singing, 
We've got no cure of souls,” or imploring charity in the strains of 
parochial psahuody. Judaism, however, may, peradventure, have 
prompted the insidious appeal above quoted— Judaism aimous^to 
involve a Christian priesthood with a peculiar people in the ignomiuy 
of crying “O' Clo ! ” But, though the advertisement is evidently “a 
thmg'devised by the enemy ” if may be as weU for charitable parties 
to'inqmre at S45, Strand, if but to satisfy themselves that there is no 
such Association as the Poor Clergy Relief Society, and that the 
Rev. W. G. Jervis has no existence. 


Indication op a Coming Storm.— When a woman gives you a 
“bit of her miad/' it is^ because she cannot keep ■ 

. Ionic Pillar oi' W. Gladstone, Esq. 


STRAWS TO TICKLE POOLS WITH. 

Who is it that says the Board of Health is composed of ligmmi Viim? 

To the sour all grapes are sour— to the sweet a GermaiuMV^?of rooms 
is even sweet I 

Is it not fair to conjecture that the troughs of the sea are filled only 
with sow-sow-westers ? 

There are still wives who sit up for their husbands, but rendering 
them ah honour, it becomes a delicate question whether the sitting-up i 
of the one is at all equal to the setting-down the other receives wRen 
he comes home ? . . ^ 

The first compliment paid to a travelling Prince is to give him a 
review. We thought the day for reviews had gone by; but let i 
hope that the reviews got up abroad axe a little more entertajining than ' 
those published in our country ; or else we pity the poor Prince, when 
he is presented with one. , ; 

Plattery is the language of slaves, and base is the slave who * 

unless it is to a iiretty woman. 

Since the Plea is generally up all night, stealing about like a bravo i 
in tlie dark to take man’s blood, we are carious to know if he stops in ' 
bed the whole of the next day ? or when does he take Ins r.^, r or is he 
simply satisfied in talcing the rest of others ? ^ 

A man caimot wait for his dinner without instantly losiughis temper, 
but see with what angelic sweetness a woman bosks' the trial! Has 
woman more patience, then, than man ? Not a Mi of it,— only she has 
lunched, and the man has not ^ ' 

When a man falls asleep after dinner, juEt for “ forty winks,” and 
takes more— is he to be held accountableibr the act ? 


The Italian Revolution. 

“ Milan (say the reports) never was so quiet.” This is thewery 
last kmd of Revolution that was expected in Italy. When it was 
told to Pather Prout, he exclaimed, “Milan quiet ! By the- Pojpe's 
grandmother, it is®Pfe he then the Milanium ! ” - ■ ■> ' 


A Clean Tbipossibility.- 
f Thames. 


-Ppr the Bo^d ,Q|^pris to pui’ify the 




PLEASING PROSPECT. 

Friend from Tmn, “Well I and how’s i:he Made?” 

Country Friend. all bight, old boy 1 She will be as pbesii as paint roii y'dij to-morjicw’’, fob she iiasnt been 

Hunted since the day she put Frank Bailer’s shoulder out ! ” 


k BRIGHTEE HOUSE OE PEERS. 

My Bear Bright, 

I wouldn’t "be content witli reforming the House of Ooimnons, 
if I were you. fion’t do things by halves. While your liana is in, 

J.L r L J Xt 1 /.wK. . -.wW nif m.fl no i 


nobleman, and write you a letter, concluding with the desire that you 
will believe mo to be always, ^ ^ 

My Lord Duke, 

Your Grace’s most Obedient and Humble Servant, 

To the Most Nolle John, Dx^ke op Birmingham and Rochdale. 

P.S. Mav vour Grace’s shadow" never bo less. 


OUT; 10 prosurve, ill ueui/Ullllg, WlU uppci Uiaui^jj . 

How well you could do it is clear from this passage oi yotu Bradtonl 
speech : — 

“ You hare on this platform to-night two gontlemen who moved and seconded 
'Htie rosolutionfl, whioh you have been so good as to pass, woleoming mo to this 
‘meeting. If tho House of Lords is to be a representation of all the great interests 
offhds country, and not of the land exclusively, where would you find them, but 
. flnllDg there as the barons, tho marquises, nay tho princes, of manu&cturos and 

Might not the establishment of a Coiniucreial Pocrajrc be eifecied by 
aresdution of both Houses, declarnm cotton to be of as muck conse- 
quence as com, sheets of calico as honourable as acres of land, and 
mill-owners as noble as landlords ? On these resolutions tho Crown 
might act, and erect twist into a barony, for instance— shoddy into a 
marquisate — devil’s-dnst into a diikcdoin— nay, nowor-looius nito a 
principality, which perhaps you see looming in tlic distance. Why 
should the descendants oi a set of grasping feudal tyrants be noble by 
descent, and actually existing beads of warehouses, who are equally 
hard-iisted and as arbitrary as they can be, esteemed unfit to wear a 
coronet f 

To be sure, men, now-a-days, are in most cases made peers for | 
the ^services which they have rendered to their couiitij, and not for 
having^ made their own fortunes. How I shall be if I live to see 
yon raised to the Peerage on the former account, and in future years 
shad be enabled occasionally to publisb a portrait; di a certain stoat 


A Kational Cbaxacteristic. 

The Archduke Maximilian, wishing io give a notion of thcj ex- 
cessive tranquillity of Lombardy, said in Id's (l(‘spatclics to hcad-ijuartcrs, 
that “the golden age had come ’’ Tlie liinirc .'was only taken m 
the sense of MiJ ill ‘specie, for great was the AiThdukc’s astmushmeiit, 
when he received a tcdegrapluc cornu iiuiicatioii iiaek from Vieiitia, to 
got it cluuigcd hislanily into Paper.” 

“l’empibe, c’est l’ep^.” 

France has been thrown into a fearful state of funk by ccri-ain 
words that the Emperor let drop on Kew Year’s Day. Prenclimen’s 
faces, at the prospect of war, fell almost as low as the funds. This 
fear is but natural, for is not the safety of Prance entirely at the 
mercy of Napoleon’s {&)w'ord P 

Leam this by Heart. 

Thebe was a young woman, and what do you think ? 

She soaked her light dresses in Chloride of Zinc* 

Then fire couldn’t hurt her, though close she came by it, 

0 ladies I 0 managers 1 why don’t you try it? 
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VAlENTIJnS TO THE HOSE. 

An advertisement informs young gentlemen and 
ladies, and servant girls, tliat, — 

PIMMEL^S PEBFUMEI) ALMANACK OF 
THE LANOUAGE OP FLOWERS forms a novel and 
appropriate Valentine, by underlining the sentiment meant 
to be convoyed. 

The meaning of this statement probably is, that 
Rimsiel’s Fetfumecl Almanack of the Language of 
Mowers may be made to answer the purpose of a 
Yalentine by underlining the sentiment which the | 
sender wishes to convey. An Almanack cannot very well underline its 
own contents. Rimmel’s shop smells very nice, and no doubt his i 
Ferfumed Almanack is also fragrant, and therefore may be well said to 
form an appropriate Yalentine, inasmuch as it is calculated to lead the 
receiver by the nose. But certainly a novel Yalentme will not he 
formed by underlining the sentiment meant to be conveyed in it. In 
all the numerous Yalentines w^hich we are in the habit of receiving 
from our fair admirers, not only are the passages expressive of ardent 
affection all underlined, but also a great many words and phrases, to 
which it is impossible to attach any degree of significance. Such 
Yalentines may puzzle some dull readers ; but anybody will be able to i 
smell out the meaning of a Ferfumed Almanack, 


A DEFENCE OF ENGLISH DINNERS* 

BY ONE OP THE OLD SCHOOL. 

“ My dear Mr. Punch, 

“ With your leave, I will resume the attitude of defence 
which you allowed me to take up in your last week’s number. 

The charge 'which, under pressui'e from 'vdthout, the Times has 
m^de on us is, that — 

“ With the best meat, fish, game, fruit, and vegetables in the woiid, and with 
means of access to the mai’kets of cveiy foreign country, our English middieclass 
housewives— -let no Eiighsh lady sconi the honourable title— have not yet succeeded, 
when they give an qntcrtainment, m going beyond a regulation programme with 
which wo are all familiar, even to nausea." 

What this 'regulation programme’ consists of, Mr. Ftmch, any of 
your readers who are diners-out will guess : — 

“ Dim soup and cod’s head and shoulders, relieved by three or four evE side 
dishes, and followed by the inevitable haunch of mutton and pair of chickens.” 

“ Now, Mr. Fmich, I ask you as an Englishman, pray what in the 
name of conscience can the Times complain of here? Call this a 
'monotonons menu’ forsooth! What! Sonp,^ fish, flesh, and fow^l, 
not to mention the et cceteras^ such as pudding, game, and cheese, 
which of course come on as followers^ Just to ill np vacant comers 
with. To cry, oh, we want variety ! 'with such a bill of fare as this^^ 
appears to me, I must confess, like asldng for more^ air in the midst ot 
a typlioon, or wanting wetter weather when one is visiting the Lakes. 

‘^'But, Sir, OTiii^it is monotonous. I say, so mudi the better. 
Monotony is charming to me, especially in diet. As one of the Old 
School, I lilce things I am used to. lYhatever may be new to me, 
my first impulse is to hate. At the table, of all places,, I detest making 
experiments. What though the soup be ' dim ! there ’s notiiing new 
to me in that, and therefore nothing disagreeable. What one calls 
' clear ’ soup in England is invariably dim It ’a like a ' clear ’ day in 
Scotland : you can’t see half an inch in it.. Thames water is about as 
kaneparent as clear soim with us. But what of that. Sir ? I am used 
to it a^d I say again, I like things I am used to. Don’t talk to me, 
then, about 'wanting more variety,’ about your ^relevh’ and ' con- 
sommes’ and ' dining a la Russe I ’ i say, that, as an Englishman, I like 
plain English fare ; and, as an Englishman, I am by constitution slow 
to change my tastes. I Icnowwhat I like, and what I like I mean to 
stick to. To hate all foreign kickshaws seems, to my mind, I confess, 

1 the duty of a Briton. It shows his noble self-contentedness, and 
independence of advice, 

" I never shall forget what happened to me once when it was my 
, misery to be dining a la Russe. I had been eating a curry, and the 
next oish 'which was handed, looked like OTOund rice pudding witli the 
skin off. There was no such common condiment as groxmd nee named 
in the TnSm: but on my asking if I guessed right, I received for 
answer the words 'Yessiricepuddink’ — said, as only waiters could 
liave said in a breath. I popped a spoonful in my mouth, which 
was blazing with the cun*y and found that what I fancied had. been 
rice, was ice. Sii*, what I suffered is more easily imagined than 
' described, and what I did I prefer leaving to a similar conception. 

. "Now, Sir, in English dinners one is not tortured iu this way. One 
inay eat one’s food in eo^afor^ and need apprehend no chance of being 
suadenly 'surprised’ in ii Our cooks, Sir, never stoop to Shams and 
rbike-beiieve dishes. AU ’b to? apd abovewboard in our system of mime. 
Ottr pie6es of resistance s|)meflbnag' to resist in them. 


What looks substantial is so. There’s no fear of our meats ever 
melting in one’s month. When one sees a joint cut up, one Imows 
what toughness to expect; and it very rarely happens that one is 
disappointed. A beefsteak is a beefsteak, and. there’s no mistake 
about it. One has no fear that a boiled fowl is a hedgehog in dis- 
guise, or that what one takes for a hard dumpling 'will prove to be a 
snowball. French cooks, it seems to me, devote their art to malcmg 
pitfaUs for one’s guests. ' G. H. M.’ may TOte in raptures of his 
boudins and beocaficos, his salsifis a la poulette and volatile smte au 
supreme. Such dainties may please gourmands, but have no delights 
for me. I can’t eat them in comfort, for I don’t know what they’re 
made of, and if I did, I ’ll lay a wager it would not iucrease my relish 
for them. As one of the Old School, I have a horror of all 'messes.’ 
Indeed, I never taste them but there rankles in my mind a good old- 
fasMoned suspicion that nine French dishes in ten are either toads or 
snails, or 'such small deer,’ to which a haunch of venison is, to my 
taste, vastly preferable. When 'G. H. M.’ advises my 'beginning 
'ftith hors d’ceuvre, of a wooing nature,’ I seem to hear an in'ward 
croaldng, which warns me that those delicacies mav possibly be frogs ; 
and if such wooing is required to win ns to onr dinners, we, I think, 
should show more wisdom if we went without them. None but over- 
eating gluttons need ''wooing’ when they are hungry, and when they 
are not hungry what right have they to dine ? At any rate, if English- 
men want hors d’ oeuvre of a wooing kind to tempt them to the table, I 
think at public dinners our aria dHtztrata by all means should be 
altered ; and for the appetitisiiig strains of The Roast Beef of Old 
England, the tune of Froggy would a-Wooing go ! should nationally be 
substituted. 

" I remain, Sir, undismayed by the Tines’ thunder, 

"An Englishman.” 


VENUS IN WANT OF A LADTS MAID. 

Anybody who would like to see a magnificent woman, should inquire 
at the shop of a fruiterer and greengrocer ia Curzon Street, Mayfair, 
whose name and address will be foimd in an advertisement which 
appeared in the Morning Fost of Thursday, the 20th instant. Here, 
minus those particulars only, is that advertisement : — 

I^ANTED, a Complete MAID, either English or foreign, to Wait 
* » upon One Lady. She must be a person of general talent, accustomed to dross 
a lady, and to take care of ber wardrobe, and a first-rate packer. She must be a 
perfect dressmaker and imlliner, and work quickly ; an excellent babdeesser is also 
required. She must midemand getting up fine linen and lace tboroughly. A 
.superficial knowledge of these qinalifi cations will not be sufficient. Apiilications 
must be made to Mii. , Pruiicror and Greengrocer, — , Cuizon Street, Mayfiur. 

The services which this lady requires are evidently those which she 
has been accustomed to receive. What a higlily cultivated lady, what 
a splendidly got np creature she must he ! General talent, experience 
in the art of attiring ladies and attending to their wardrobe, first-rate 
skill in packing apparel, perfection in dressm^ng and millinery, 
celerity in performing a vast amount of labour in those branches of 
decorative industry, excellence in the dressing and adornment of bahr, 
thorough understanding of the snperfinement of fine linen and lacer no 
mere superficial knowledge of these things, but consummate proficiency 
in all of them; all this talent, experience, skill, celerity, industry, 
understanding, knowledge and ability in the arts of personal adorn- 
ment : all these numerous and intense cosmetic qualities, the endow- 
ments of a- Complete Maid, an entire and perfect chrysolite, a gem of 
an Abigail, concentrated to embellish the person of one lady ! ^ 

Fancy the result — or no — perhaps it had better not be imagmed. 
The idea of exquisite female beauty enhanced by the extremist etots' 
of decorative science and dexterity to an excessive altittde, is'^to 
dazzling. The head swims. Whom does this beautiful bew bto'P 
He must find her rather expensive, though. Or whom, indiff^fSat to 
her charms, is she desirous to bless if she can but fascinate him? 
Alas ! Perhaps afterjall, this is the difficulty ! The result of a pilgrimage 
to Curzon Street might prove to be a ''sell.” The ptedm who ex- 
pected to see a beauty might behold a ^iffin; andalltSe ^ove demand 
for tittivation-power may be a mere aspiration to .to made, as it were, 
a silk purse of, on the part, so to speak, of a sov^§ ear 1 


Half-a-Minute’s Ad'wee to Parents. 

No father should have, what is called, the whiphand of his children. 
It is a groundless fallacy to suppose that a child, because he* kicks up 
a dust, is like a carpet, that requires to be instantly prdled up, and 
thoroughly well beaten,* before it can be put down '-‘The BemM, (fi the 
May market. 

THE TWO GREAT QUESTIONS OP THE DAY. 

Fa/th Lane. What shall I have to ctai^,i(>day ? 

Field Lam, Shall I hav® any 
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Sir Tok-le-Tailzeour, from Whiteliall, a swarthy man and strong ; 
Bon Gtaultier humming, as he strode, the butt-end of a song. 

They ranged themselyes behind the Board, they dashed into the cheer. 
“Ha ! they manage all this sort of thing most admirably here. 

This Hock is famous ! ^ So is this, the vintage of Moselle ! ” 

“ And I like this tap of Burgundy particularly well/^ 


ABBBUrS EOLLY, ZENSmGTON. 

^ The Observer says, that a building is in eoui'se of erection at Ken- 
sington^ for the reception of some (Estinguisiied personages at present 
sojourning at Marlborough House. These are certain Masters, for 
whom, by a vote of the House of Commons, accommodation had been 
pronded in Trafalgar Square. The edifice is to be finished by contract 
m nine weeks, at a cost of £4,000. It is rumoured that this sum will 
have to come out of the pocket of one of the highest persons in the 
land, because the House of Commons wiH refuse to grant it, and that 
the dwelling will have to be occupied by some other tenants than those 
for whom it is intended, as that Honourable House will object to their 
removal to a place where they will he out of the people’s way. ' 


THE BARDS OF BURNS. 

^ Hag af ge Crgfstalle 

PYTTB THE PIRST. 

It fell about the Christmas tide, when ^aziers kill their beeves, 
i When hah and hut are hung around with the holly’s glossy leaves, 

When turkey, chine, and pudding plump present a goodly show. 

And many p Wt things are done beneath the mistletoe ; they laughed, and joked, and qnafied, and chirruped o'er their 

That our good Lord of Syddenhame blew from Ms Crystal Tower «« ^ n/r « t. -xi , 

A blast that pealed through aU the land with most uncommon power ; hmdred baids, quoth stout Be Mylnes, who cares though 



It scared the man of Manchester beside his cotton twists, 

The Cornish miner in his mme, the Gael among Ms mists. 

“ Ho ! now, my merry minstrels, get all your’ harps in tune 1 
A hundred years ago a bard was born by Bonnie Boon, 

And he, who best his praises chaunts in most meloMons strains. 
Shall jSfty pieces broad receive of the red gold for his pains 1 ” 


they were niiie ! — 

Let ’s have these Minnesingers in, and hear them in their turns ! ” 
“ I fear, not I, no end of Scalds ! “ And I no end of Bums 1 ” 

Then one by one they led them in, and every poet there 
Tirst turned his collar down, and ran his fingers through his hair, 
Then broke iiito a gush of song, and forth his fancies flung 
With emphasis immense, and wild expenditure of lung. 




And to that Tower of Crystal sheen right smftly made repair, j g^^^strels out as they had bowed them m. 

Through the pleasant glades of Eorest Hill, and of Pengc tlie hamlet went down, the moon went dow the starry dark had gone, 

fair. ^ sky the sun was high, yet still The Three sat on. 

, I ; A glecmaidcn came tripping in, and, as she twang’d her lute, 

V*'' ' \ J ‘I AV \ ; 'A "fr — Beneath her swelling Crinoline she showed a dainty foot. 

* '‘N ViA " ' ' ' “ No tampering with the Court, Ma’am 1” cried Be , Mylnes, with 

n .Vj . V.' ; S * 7'V ‘-V"*' browofsbom; 

i ''‘.‘.r 'i', ».,s) ‘ 1 -vV- B on Gaultier Jdssed her fairy hand, and bowed her from the room. 

• — T- ' "rT i , I I Av, iw ® 


sn 

















I Oh I never drew such motley crew to tournament or feast, 

j.1. •_ 1 _ T 11 .1 . 


Lushed a frantic lutanist, and he dashed Ms gauntlet down. 

The red gold shall be mine,” he cries, “and mine the laurel crown! 


~ i •*' 1 oiicwo. uo AuuAD, xiu uAxuo, aiiu jiiiiu; Luy luurci crown i 

Xnere were thuly score of jongleurs, and gleemaidens at the least. My lyre among the seraph spheres I tuned ! ” “ Oh, tliat will do > 

hope fished high m evenr eye, and they sang out loud and bold, To the seraph spheres go back ! ” ontspakc Sir Tom, “ and play it too » 

hor those who cared not for the fame cared extremely for the gold. a 

■ 1 I T- -717 • . « Oil thcy camc, thcsG nuiistrcl mcu ; 0110 lueosure scarcc was donc. 

An umpire . Now, an umpire ; oh ! who will brmg to me ? Ere with uinntermitting crash another had begun * 

V ^ylord,you shaU have three 1 Night settled down, all night they sang, the day “began to daw,” 

The that may be found, search all broad England And seated stiA the mornmg cM The Three in judgment saw^ 

“ God help me merry genHemen, they ’ll have enough to do 1 let stpl the minstrel rout poured down, and still they played and sau®* 

To stand such shock of bedlam bards.”—* be done, my liege ! ” And some on the accordion pM/i and some upon the bones. 
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*'Let ’s lieTp- them down ! claim tlie crown 1 ” '' And I the golden 
fee ^ ” 

‘^4jidl ! « Audi ! ” "And I ! » "And I ! ” roai'ed al that welteiing 
sea. 


Up sprang The Three, and spread their chests, and their manly 


Another day I another night ! still rang the minstrelsie. 

And there with blanching cheeks sat on The Ehadamanthine Three; 
They elntclied their goblets in their hands, and their eyes stood in their 
head, 

With the look most nnpoetical of codfish that are dead. 

Tlxey sat liko men who had been stimned, they sat like things of stone. 
And ever, as the iniiisti-els sang, they sobbed a feeble moan. 

And Burns, and Boon, and Manchlin Belles, and Cutty Sark, and 
Jean, 

Danced through their brains like WiB-o’-wisps, or ghosts at Hallowe’en. 

At length a mantled form stole in, and with a touch of fire, 

That woke triumphant tones, he ran his fingers o’er the lyre ; 

When firom The Three that eerie trance to pass away began, 

They rubbed their eyes, and slapped their thighs, and shouted 
tljc I 

EYTTE THE SECOND. 

When January ohiH had reached its live and Twentieth day. 

The Crystal halls of Syddenhame beheld a brave array. 

All London’s chivalry was there, and ladies bright of sheen, 

In a bountiful circumference of flounce and Crinoline, 

And through the throng, with faces long, and tresses tliin and wil^ 
■The elbowing minstrels pushed their way, and grimly too they smiled, 
For aloft a laurelled purse was hung, and you might hear them gasp. 
As mot their eyes that golden prize, and they dreamed it in their grasp. 

" A lane there, ho I Hats off 1 Sit down ! ” And lo ! The Fatal Three 
Upon a dais tottered forth of the gold and cramoisie, 


The stout Be Mylnes looked feebly round, Ms eyes were dim and 
sunk, 

And in Ms flapping gaberdine Ms goodly limbs were sM-unk, 

With grizzlea beard and drooping head Sir Tom-le-Tailzeour stood. 
And a perfect walking skeleton was Gaultier the Good, 

They^sank like lead into their seats, and a tM’ill ran through tlie haU, 
he that simg The Leaves of Palm piped out before them all, 

Ho 1 Truimjeters, a blast of might upon yoiu bugles blow 1 
And for the TOtor’s Scutcheon you, my merry footpage, go 1 ” 

With triumph MgTi full many an eye and brow was upwards thrown. 
For every minstrel there knew well that scutcheon was his own, 


For hkh upborne by that foot page, they saw a blazoned sMeld, 
W^"€haw<jr kicking sinister three donkeys in a field. 

And Ms jaws in letters gules an argent scroll did neigh 
A man’jS' a man for a’ that,” with some notes of •" Scots wha’ hae ! ” 

Then rose' a yell that scared the owls in Croydon and in Penge, 

" Revenge! Revenge!” rang tMongh the air, the cry was still 
"Revenge 1 ” 

The very nteroSaofyle at Uie bottom of the park 

startled in lii& ,ocw tej.and granted, Here ’s a kark’l 

AJud to the dais on they ^afc fahblement of hards, 

that eover#SiEtilP''fcp^dred yar^^ 


tresses shook. 


And the very maddest minstrel there grew pale their wrath to view. 

Tyrtjsus Toodles bit the dust, and Shakspeare Scraggs went down. 
Low lay the gi*eat Poseidon Hicks, and the valiant AIilton Brown, 
Longpellow Spinks, fair Brixton’s pride, and Whistlerinkie bold. 
And of young spasmodic hards a scoi'e died grapphng for the gold. 

For before that laurelled guerdon Bon Gaultier grimly strode, 

And down these reiving troubadours like com in harvest mowed. 

And wen his brothers kept their posts, and stood that minstrel shock, 
As Eddystone hurls back the surge that raves around Ms rock. 

And back before their strokes the tide of minstrel battle rolls, 

Some shriek for help to salve their shins, some for priests to sixrive 
their souls. 

And fear fell on the men of song, and they called, "A truce ! A truce ! ” 
Then might you hear that cry of fear, “A Ma^ne h la Bescousse / ” 

And the cMvalry of Scotland Yard came charging fiercely through, . 
And their staves rat-tat on brain and hat beat a terrible tattoo. 

Like leaves before the autumn gale fled all th^ could not catch, 
"Another Mt,” Lb-Taelzbour cried, Unequal Mateh! ” 

To the Banquet-haB they" bore The Three, of wine they quaffed the 
best. 

And to recruit thoir weaiT souls was many a dainty dressed: 

What chanced to all the bards who fled, no mortal eve^c hearo, 

But legends tell, that those who fell, were decently mtcrre(L 


A GUINEA WELL INYESTED. . 

At tMs inclement- season, there is a peculiar force in appeals to 
charity. Benevolence cannot more efficiently spend money than in 
subscribing to a hospital or a dispensary. Such subscriptions are also 
an economy of almsgiring. . There is a Useful institution called 


particulars are the following: Mr. Edwards, Surgeon, of Gloucester 
Orescent, Bayswatex*, brought au action in the County Court against 
a gentleman named Sharpe, living in the same neighbourhooa, foi 
£4i 12s. The demand was made on behalf of a poor man whose 
case required an operation, and whom Mr. Sharpe had engaged Mr. 
Edwards to attend. Mr. Sharpe expressed surprise at the amount 
of the charge, remarking, that as the subscriber of a gimea per annum 
to St. Mary’s Hospital, he might have sent the patient there to be 
operated on and attended. 

The judge hereupon, rather strangely as it may seem, observed that 
it did not add credit to any gentleman to say, that he would send such 
a patient to such an institution under the circumstanGes. The' truth 
was that the patient in question was Mr. Sharpe’s own man^vi^t, 
and that a great many persons .are so knowing as to do what 
Sharpe, with inferior acuteness, appears only to have thought of 
when it was too late. They subscribe to dispeixsaries and the^lfe 
institutions the sum of one amxual guinea, there to pi’ocure for their 
domestics an amount of attendance, which, if paid for to tMe 
titioner, would have cost them many pounds. Lx this way'thej^^prac- 
tisca charity wMch is curiously cheap, because it relieve&fhose hi 
whose health they are themselves interested, and affo^sr^that relict 
partly at their own expense, and partly at that of the?^.,dbctor, whose 
skill and science they are thus enabled to purchase an under-price, 
TMs is a species of charity wMch begins at homj^^^ough it does not 
extend any further, and largely consists in rohpmg poor Pillgarlio 
to procure medical assistance for John ThomaI. 


A Boyal Prize at Rome. 


A Letter from Rome hifbrias us, that the Pope, oonsiderh^ MiU^^lf 
the successor of the Fisherman^ has consecrated a harpoon with '^hich 
he hopes to catch the P^ce op Wales. He will be luppe Bkw-to 
catch that fish with k&uk. * ' 






Sermons ror Snobs.— Mr. Barnuk should 'to tetures 

on Humbug and Money-making at’ 

Sermons for the Baser Classes.” v ,1' - ' ■ 
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I CABS AND OOEEINS. 

An inquirer in the Times keeps on continually 
asking, as though the question -were a riddle 
wMch he defied the world to guess 

^HY ARE^CABS USED FOR FUNERALS? 
To this we feel inclined to make echo. Why, 


z-' indeed ! The only reasons we can think of for 
j, Vv ' using cabs for funerals are, that some infection 
may probably be spread by them, doctors’ bills 
made longer, and funerals increased. Doctors 
5^^ and undertakers are, we think, the only persons 
whom the practice can advantage, and to the 
former of these classes it is of doubtful benefit, 
as it is clearly to their interest that the census 
should increase, and that their patients be kept 
mia : Living as long as they can pay lor it. Now the 
sickness which is spread by using cabs as hearses 
3 S& .!: . is more likely to diminish than to swell the cen* | 
sus ; and as children are more prone to mfection 
than adults, our surgeons lose the profit of 
many a grown-up patient, by the* patient, when 
in long clothes^ being put into a cab, and there 
getting what ui no long time wiU prove its I 
deathstroke. The doctors therefore should pc- 
tition for an Act of Parliament against using 
cabs for funerals; inasmuch as they, (the cabs; 
are thus made vehicles of infection which any 
child mily catch, and which, for all their circum- 
spection and maturer bumps of cautiousness, 
many a grown-up person may be sent into the 
grave by. 


MARET OE £300 A YEAE! • foUolfofesl “ The s.a. 

Passer-h^ {to Cromnf/ Swe^er). '^What’s all this about?” - — 

» Sweeper. '^Wbll, Sir, I believe it’s a kind op Wedding; but it ain’t likelv to bb.vn Organic Ebporm.— Disfranchising all the 
Appy Union — only two Broughams and a Hack Cab ! ” * street Organs. 


EEFOEM AT THE ADELPHL 

Mr. Benjamin Webster is rather prond of the Reform that ho has 
not only introduce^ but trinmp^ntly earned with a large majority, at 
his beautiful Nm Theatre of tho Adelphi,' Strand, than the old one. * 

The points of his' new Reform, upon which he principally prides 
himself are these - 

1st. VpoH more Members being returned . — The house will contain full 
(aud it'always is) twice as many, 

. 2nd. The Be-distnbution of Seats. — ^Arm-chairs have been introduced, 
vclvet-cusMons have been liberally thrown in, and the accominocbtion 
is so ample, that if Daniel Lambert were to be one of the sitting 
members, he would not* have to be thrown out, or stand for some other 
place, from the want of room. 

3rd. The Rating Storage . — ^This has been brought down to the 
smallest possible rate, the prices of admission having been lowered 
more than onc-haLf. None but the poorest people need for the future 
be excluded. Even the Marquis or Westminster may occasionally 
take a stall.l 

, . 4jth. The Registration . — ^lou may register your name in the morning 
lor.^ many places as you please, without payment of the usual register- 
fee teTfche box-kceper, who has liitlierto been in the habit of exacting 
shiliii^ feom the pubhe. 

5th. TU Public Taxation.— Ijdx^dy reduced— to a great extent re- 
galed. No more taxes allowed to be levied by vulturous box-keepers. 
The bonnet and doak tax, also, done away. Tho ladies arc called upon 
(as soon as they funnsh us with their addresses) to give three cheers, 
and a little simper in. If they won’t, then they are not the ladies we 
care to call upon. 

6th, WoimnhooA Suffrage.--^ om hand you now to the scat for 
winch you have been retened at the Rox-oifice. The eldest was 
not more than twenty-two last birthday. 

7th. Nm ^stem Nothing, not a penny even, allowed to be 

chai-ged for the play-bills. The greatest free-trade allowed, for tlicy 
are ^ven away for nothing. It is the denalrtnient of the gentlemen 
n^e TO cheer, as it generally fell to their Iqt to) pay for all hills, which 
varied m price from four famiings up to hiQf^wsrown^fornobox-k^per 
was ever yet known to have change. 


We beg to congratulate Mr. Webster upon his splendid Reform. 
Whoever was the framer (and gilder) of his new theatre deservos tho 
thanks of the theatrical constituency. Everything is fair, manly, open, 
free, comfortable, and so liberal, that it must c\on give satis fact, ion to 
that most discontented class of all — the liberals, who as a class never 
pay when they can avoid ii, and, orderly as they arc in one sense, 
invariably liiss when they can. Biirli a Jlefonu cannot fail to please 
all classes, high and low, no matter whetlier they arc up^in the gallpry, 
or down in the orchestra-stalls. If the bills that Ma. IVkuster brings 
forward in the course of tho Session are only put together half as 
effectively, he may confidently rely upon always receiving 
honest suffrage. All persons, who are, of the same opinion, will be 
pleased (as they are sure to be, when they see the theatre) to testify the 
same. 


Question for Momy and Co. 

The Observer observes that— 

“ "Dwniii!; ilic C( *ntinciii,Ll t < iir, uKkiuh of 1S43 an {mi(»unl of Brii ihli Tbtrce 

per Cent .Stock into tho luouls oi' mvtj.ster-., ta:my ot v-hotu were 

forcignorw.” 

During the recent agitation on the Stock Exchange, how many bom 
fde foreign investors have there been who may also be said to have 
been Bona-parte iavt*faters. 


“ Believing Sauces.** 

That Ude in disguise^ G. Tf. M., w]u)>e elabfu-ati^ letier.'- on diimiT.'n 
in the prove that he knows more JihoiP I In* 
any other man^ 1 alks of “rolicting sauecs.” \\V hliould sa> that this 
was the very identical “saucf,’’ with which the St. I’muTas l*oor Law 
Guardians "relieve” the poor onteoi^ti who apply ai lb; workhouse 
for admission. 

A MONSIEUR GL-DCT-NE,qui enisupjwis^dctiv cu Ort^\‘*L’Anglo- 
tcrroxiepout iiGcontn'!l6r du d^art 'Uyt!*<*prVt Maoamc t'AhVPrfO. 


Pdbuc OnwoN IN Feasci.— B bcrtj bogius at hcuic. 





Febru^vby 0, 1859.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


51 







%m 


m 




V ZHJila 

1 


n 

i] 

_ 




'W 

h 

i 



OuR ONCffl Facetious Contemporary is by no means Funny this Week.” 

{Tide BRIGHT; in Us Great Political Organ j the ‘‘Morning Star” 


DEOPS OF AXIOMATIC COMFOET. 

Ip a baby is troublesome, and you complain of the noise, it is certainly a great 
relief to leam-rfor some one is sure t6 volunteer the information— that ‘'we 
have all been babies once.” 

There must be an end to everything,' even to a Chancery-suit. In'the mean- 
time, why deprive yourself of the pleasant prospect there is for several years 
before you? on the contrary, why not bask in it ? when you must know, for it 
is very well known, that “ distance lends enchantment to the view.” 

To be summoned on a jury is not at any time agreeable, but to be summoned 
on the very day that one has a grand dinnerparty at home is perhaps one of 
those contretemps that certainly would, if anything could, 'Hry the patience of a 
saint.” Never mind, even though you are locked up aH night, it is some comfort 
to think that your friends have been enjoying themselves in your absence. 

‘jotx arrive late at the railway— there not being another train tiU Bradshmo 
only.iitows when — and tlie railway ofBicials keep telling you (there must be some 
fancied solace in the information, or else they would not din it in your ears so 
often) “you have only just missed it. Sir, , by half-a-minute — rather less than 
half a-minute.” 

Photographs arb very deceptive, but still your amour-propre will’ never allow 
you to believe that that dark, ill-favoured, Saracens’-head, Coburg-brigand of a 
fellow in the least resembles yourself ! No— no— that ’s too much of a good thing ! 
Ijoyrever, what can you say when, the photograph being handed round, all your 
friends exclaim, in a tumultuous unammity, “ Oh! it's wonderfully like you!” 
You are obliged to pay for the libel, because your vanity will not allow you to 
holdout against their verdict. 

Should the baby be offered to you to cany, why should your stupid pride stand 
in the way of your feelings as an affectionate parent? It is useless objecting. 
You had better take the little thing at onccT-even though it should be in ,the 
street, and some members of your club are safling dewn full in front of you— and 
“ bear it like a man.” 

The Mediterranean Progs^ 

' ^ The Ionian Islanders were always as noisy and discontented as the frogs in 
the fable, but the likeness will, now be complete. They would not be satisfied 
\ mth the Logs they have had for Governors, so they are now going to have 


THE H0EE0E8 OF THE HOMBLIBUSTES. 

BY AN UNPROTECTED PEMADE. 

0 lawks! how them Nusses 
Keeps working the busses ! 

'Tis quite dangersome by 'em to ride now : 

For all the Pelice 

There 's no comfort or peace. 

Which it 's hawful the scrowgmg inside now \ 

Them as 'ails a Saloon 
Might as well 'ail the Moon, ' 

'Taint the lessest use, there ain't no doubt on't ; 
Both before and be'ind 
There 's a Gin'ral, you 'U find. 

Which they gin’rally dodges you out on't. 

Then they 're in sich a 'urry 
And worry and scurry, 

All along o' their nmiiing oi races : 

Afore one 's half in 
They starts on agin. 

And one's pattens flies mto folks' faces ! 

By prepayin' your fares 
You may ride anywheres, 

" Correspondence ” they calls it in France, Sir ; 

But the time one 's kep' waiting 
Is so aggeriwating. 

Which I says ‘^corresponding ” don't answer 1 

Them drivers they've 'ad 
A'most drives people mad. 

And as for them cads, ah ! I'd slap ’em ! 

When one wants for to go 
To Oxton or Bow, 

One gits often as not took to Clapham ! 

1 said “ Ighmt ” 

As plain has I could speak. 

And to Ighbury me they did take out ; 

Which it wasn't till I 'd 
Paid the brute for my ride, 

That I found what he called my mistake out. 

Then to give one a treat. 

They pnlls hup in mid-street. 

And the mud one must wade through—ah 1 drat it 1 
Then they cries “Full inside — 

But prehaps Mum nil ride ^ ** 

On the knife-hoard 1 ” — I see myself at it ! 

In short, what with them Nnsses 
And scrowges and scrushes. 

Of all worries these wehicles wust is : 

They're a-driving folks mad — 

Wbich Lord Darby he 'ad 
Ought to wote a Eeform Bill for Bustes 1 


“ OTJE LAST ADYIOES ” ,! 

Never forget to put the stopper into a leech-jar. 

Letters to be delivered by hand rarely come to hand. . 

The man who trusts to the last omnibus generally has to 
walk home. 

The greatest promise-mongers have ordinarily fliS shortest 
memories. 

It is a poor heart in wliich Hope cannot find something 
to feed upon. 

Tilings bought as “ Great Bargains'*” are mostly parted 
with afterwards at “ A Tremendous Sacrifice.” 

, Be careful how you talk to a woman about bonnets, 
nurses, puddings, parsons^ on babies. ^ I 

The bitterest Trials of Me are those for which we happen '] 
to have committed ourselves. i 


Where is the Mau? 

If a statue has been erected to the man who first 
cured herrings, why shouldn't a similaa: honotef b© awarded • 
to him who was the first to achieve even a greater wonder, 
viz.y the curing of a woman's We haven't the 

slightest objection, but should Imolv first, where is 
the Man? • *' 


G 
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KINGS IN ELYSIUM. 



CUAKLES THS PTfiaX. JAMES THE FlEST. CHARLES THE SECOND. 


Charles II. (comes 'up Umghing^ icith a newspaper Charon has jusi 
given him). Oddsfisli, Majesties, tne world ’s at an end and doomsday’s 
come. 

James L Deil of my sanl, laddie, wMsht ! Is that the way to talk, 
with the ghaists o’ a dozen Bishops flitting about ye ? Whisht for 
shame ! 

Charles L Speak decorously, Charles, when mthin the hearing of 
those over whom you would maintain authority, 

Charles II. Pluto take the Bishops and their ghosts, dad and grand- 
dad, for what I care. Wlien I tell you the news you’ll not be in any 
burning hurry to spare the feehngs of the apostohc succession. 

Janies I. Eh, news, news, laddie. TelL us, tell your old grandad, 
quick. I love a bit of gossip with all my heart. Wliat is it, black 
boy ? 

Charles II. Have I my royal father’s permission to read something 
from a newspaper ? 

Charles I. I hate newspapers. The less that mean men are helped 
to discuss the deeds of their superiors, set over them by Providence, 
the better. 

Charles II. (slgly). That I am inclined to believe. Majesty. I am 
sure it was so in my case. But this news concerns ns all three. 

Jams I. Treeajmmcfa in oono, as we would say in Scotland, paace 
my Lord of Oxford ! 

Charles II. Our beloved descendant, Victoria, Queen oe Enuland, 
taking the advice of her Lords Spiritnal—mark that, dad— and Tem- 
poral, and of her Commons 1 — 

Charles I. (haugUily). Advice from the Commons I 

Charles IL Has been pleased to command her clergy — 

Charles I. (shocked). Command her clergy ! 

Charles II. To omit, for the future, the Prayer Book Service in 
which England has been accustomed to commemorate, grandad, that 
wonderful discovery of gunpowder, which you found out so miracu- 
lously when somebody had told you of it— 

James I. Ded tak’ me— Guid save us that I suld say sae. Arc ye no 
Mate ? 

Charles 11. Here is the Queen’s Proclamation. 

Jmm L Leave off thanking Heaven that I, the Lord’s Anokted, 
having my nose miraculously sharpened for the salvation of my 
kingdoms — 

^ Charles II. (aside). A Scotch nose, so it naturally went to the sulphur 
m the TOwder. 

, Charles /. {smiling). Hush, Charles— we may laugh, but not before 

I did, as one inspired, incontinently sniff, snuff and smell 
t heUish plot, that iufemal powder that might have traitorously 
4^d sent me flying across the sky— 

' Like tliat bright accidental star, Queen Elizabeth. 
'^^dentai, ye tule, and do not throw your jests at a Inunble 
^'^ation of the bible to its Patron, myself. And this 
that was w’orked by myself is to be clean for- 

Charles IL Clean, Majesty So olcrTi that the dirty Uttle boys in 
tJio street are to be whipped if ui ikiLu-e ihey dare Cu sing, “ Eemembcr, i 
; remember, the flfth of HoVember.” 

J Laft, daft, just daft. And what more, laddie, what more ? ' 

Uiarles II. The next is a delicate subject in our familv. Majesties, 
but I suppose yoii wifl have strength to hear of it. My roval fatliei' 
may possibly recollect walking out of a certain window, one January 
mprning. ■ 

' teafea'l: %, blessed martyr! 

teeb^ainkii^overthatinattera ^oodd^^^ 


party, if I bad won—hanged them alive, Charles, I mean, not have 
desecrated corpses — 

Charles II. My dear father, do you make it my fault that they were 
dead before I could get at ’em ? But since you are so forgiving, you 
will be ready to hear that the splendid service wMch my Bishops 
composed in commemoration of that national sm and crime is to be 
dropped. 

Charles I. One might have expected it. John Milton told me the 
other day that the sin had been sufficiently punished m the succession 
of yourself and James. 

Charles IL Oh, if your Majesty has made it up with that old traitor, 
and -what is wmrse, bore, I shall crave to talk wdth you as little as may 
be for the future, or my wit may suffer. But as your Majesty is not 
more incensed at your late people being told not to go into sackcloth 
and ashes for the day in January, you will not have much wrath when 
I teH yon that the crownmg audacity, ingratitude, and disrespect, is 
the omission of the service for my haiipy Eestoration. 

Jcmies I. Weel, that ’s just logical. Giu there ’s to be no sorrow for 
losing the father, why should there be joy for gaining the son. 

Charles II. Odds fish, grandad, you never said such a sensible thmg 
k your life. I suspect you too have been stooping to talk to ghosts 
with braius. 

Charles I. (aside). My father w’as a fool, and my son was a scoundrel. 
I W’as neither, and got the hardest measure. But that profane service 
was worse usage of me, to my mind, than the window'- at Whitehall. 
I shall now^ walk about more comfortably. I could wish, though, that 
the Commons had not been asked their opinion. 

Charles II. Your Majesty is thoughtful. I could wish you would 
not go about with tliat leaden Jacx Milton. 

Charles I. Talk of what you understand, Charles. 

Charles II. I might scandalise your Majesty. I would prefer talkkg 
to what I understand. Oddsflsh, and there it is. Here, Nelly, 
Nelly 1 [Exit e^ter a saucylooking ghost. 

' Charles 1. I shall go and tell this news to OmrEE. We shall then 
be quits for the gallows at Tyburn, though he has forgiven that. 

\Eani. 

Jams I. My certie ! The only thing I ’ve learned since I camo to— 
deil forgive me, I mean to Elysium, is to smoke tobacco, hfc be I, 
like Solomon, laiew everything else in the world. Any way, f ’ll just 
gae and hae a pipe full ivi’ Wat Baleioh, and hear his lies about 
America. [EsciL 

i 

LEGAL LUNATIC LOGIC. 

Subjoined is an extract from The Law Concerning Idiots^ Inmafics, 
and Persons of Jlnsowid Mind^ by Charles Palmer Phillips, After 
havkg given legal definitions of the terms “idiot, “lunatic,’* and 
“person of unsound mkd,” the author observes 

“ It must be remembered, however, that in legal phraseology, a person whose 
moral feelings are peiwerted is not by reason of such pei'version a person of unsound 
mind. Further, that if the mina is unsound on one subject, ii is not'sound on any 
subject, the mind being indivisible. Abn compos ramtis is the legal generic terhi 
which includes the throe several classes ju!»t mentioned.” 

j According to the above statement, the perversion of a persons 
moral feelings does not imply their unsoundness,— that is to say, the 
moral feelings pertak to the mmd ; for a person whose moral feelings 
are perverted is not therefore a person of unsound mind. Thus, moral 
feehngs- may be at the same time perverted and sound j or eke it 
follows that the moral feelings are distinct from the mind^ for if per- 
verted moral feelings arc likewise unsound moral feelings, and the 
moral feelings are not distinguisliablo from the mind, theap^erted 
moral feelings imply unsoundness of mkd, which in leg«l phraseology 
they don’t. ^ Eurthermore, supposing that if the mind is unsound on 
any one subject, it is not sound on any subject, the mkd bekg kdi- 
vkible, pd supposk^ the moral feelmgs and the mind to belwr- 
able, and supposing the moral feelings to relate to some au|p^, and 
the perversion of the moral feelmgs to imply their on 

those subjects, then again we shall be obliged to fllegal 

conclusion, that the person whose moral feelings are peseverted is a per- 
son w’hose mkd is unsound. So, then, according to law, perveiied 
moral feelings may be sound, or the moral feeikgs are not of a mental 
imture, or they relate to no subjects. On the of mental nosology, 

the legal mkd appears to be non compos ms^sMs. 


. The Motto. 

Teee Prince Begent oe male a joke tlm other d&y,.i*fi:^h 

■turned on the Boyal mottoM^' Ck^g^. America •m ight '- 
on the motto of Prussjafe Benublic 



a^e Annexation 
Cmque. 
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ENGLISH DINNERS FOR ENGLISHMEN. 

BY ONE OE THE OLD SCHOOL. 

—I __-.«55==r^ ^ ‘D:e>ab. Punch, 

, I "'I ^’eed sui-eiy 

** I I not apologise for troH- 

I I bling yon once more 

I I I npon tlie subject of 

^ S- I I ^ our dinners, which 

are 

warks of the British 

Consti^tlon. Great Britons would soon cease to be Great Britons, if deprived of 
them; In England no great work is ever done without a ^nner. What shall we 
have for dinner ? will always be excellence the Question of the Bay. It will 
never fail, Sir, to avraken a deep interest in every British breast, and the pubHe 
mind at this time is especially excited by it. Indeed, I feel a shrewd snspieion 
that were Government to bring in a Kerorm Dinner Bill, they would therSiy so 
absorb the attention of the House, that all other Beform measures might be 
shelved until next Session, and, ulthout much BniGHT-baiting, the Berhyites n%ht 
once more have their white-baiting in peace. 

“ Sir, the Times lias lately slandered us by saying, that although we English aa^e 
perhaps the dinner-lovingest of nations, and have the best of everything to wk at 
our command, we yet, of all people in the world, give the very worst of dinners. 
The Times thunders at our system for its sameness and insipidness ; its production 
of dyspepsia and pnoneness to expense. The two former of these charges I already 
have cTisposed of; and I will now do battle with the other brace. 

Beghming with the latter of them, I would say that as a rule (and there are not 
many exceptions to it), we English iolk^pr^er dear dioners to cheap ones. How- 
ever much we may abstractedly admire it, we are not fond of economy in the matter 
of our diet. It has passed into a proverb with us that cheap things n-not nice 
ones. ^Whatever we may estimate, our first impulse in valuing it is to ask how 
much it costs. The more we have to pay for things, the more we generally are 
pleased with them. A Briton^ likes extravagance, if but that he may brag of it. 
At dinner time especially nothing smells so nice to us as what we pay for through 
the nose. So, when we ask one’s Mends to dine, expense should be no object. If 
you can’t afford to give a dinner, don’t ; hut turn a deaf ear to all hints about 
‘ giving a^ suffioicney and not more than a sufficiency.’ No Briton of sane mind 
v5ll stand skimping in his diet. It may be that enough is called ^as good as a 
feast,’ but you may rely on it that Enghshmen all like a feast much better. 

The other thunderbolt which has lately been hurled against our dinners is, the 
charge of their allegedly dyspeptic infiiienoe. Shr, I don’t see that one need say 
much upon this score. ’What is complained of is the faulty not of the dinner, hut 
digestion. For such defects a host is surely not responsible. AsBb. Johnson 
OHC i dedared, after letting fah a joke, that he was not hound to find his Bozzy 
brains to^umderstand it. so, when you or I, Sir,^ive our friends a dinner, we surely 
are not called upon to nnd them their digestions. This compkint about dyspepsia 
is, to my mind, Sir, all humbug. When men think they can’t digest things, it’s 
because, Sir, they don’t try. A friend of mine once fancied that hard dumpling 
disagreed with him. Knowing he was fond of it, I asked him what he meant to do. 
'Bo ! ’ he nobly answered, the tears starting to his eyes at the thought of the long 
. agony of nightmare kept in store for Lini ; 'Bo ! why, as I find hard dumpling don’t 
agree with me, I’ve quite made up my mind, Sir, to* eat it till it does ! ’ A striking 
instance, this, of our national hravc-heartedness. What though indigestioii and m 
1»<^s were before him, he could mot, as an Englishman, be daunted by a dumpling I 
You may call it pudding-headedness and foUy, an you will; but I, Sir, regard it as 
a proof of British pluck ! 

“ If Lord Derby takes my hint, and brings in a Beform Bill for Amending 
English Bankers, the only clause for which he might rely on ray support would be 
one for the totil abolition of the side-dishes. These I have always viewed as 
innovations, taken^ like had English farces, from the French, They have been 
introduced, I fancy, to please men like ' G. H. M./ who, after a long course of 
gourmandising at their dubs, want something strange and startling to ‘woo’ them 
to m. appetite. Sudi^men however, the outsiders of qur race. Avida mmtadis 
. est gens Q. H, M.^am ■* but Great Britons, ^in general, I think, are no greatlovers 
of |t. We better like to cafe of dishes that we'know, than fly abouno others that we 
, know nought of. When I hear yota: gonrmand talk about an mtree being ' spoilt by 


must be reduced, when such niceties are requisite to satisfy 
liis stomach; and when he further speaks of the ‘occult 
and unknown science of giving the right wine with each 
successive dish,’ I pity the sad state to which his taste 
must bereduced, when he can drink wine as a mere accom- j 
paminent to eating. Such a usage of the grape seems, to ! 
my mind, profanation. As one of the Old School, I am a I 
lover of old port, and I love it far too well to eat when I i 
am drinking it. As an Englishman, I own to liking beer 1 
at dinner. The taste is now thought vulgar, but I am not j 
ashamed of it. Beer, Sir, is our national Tin du paps, and if 
you talk of ‘giving the right wine with each dish,’ give ! 


English dinner. 

‘^I say then, away with all those ‘evil side dishes!’ 
Let us defend our dinners from all such French invasions. 
Foreigners may have a taste for sea-slugs, snails and fifogs, 
but Englishmen have no great relish for such insects. We 
grow good beef and mutton, and don’t need the art of 
foreign cooks to make it eatable. If we stick to English 
dishes we can give the best of dinners; and as for their 
expensiveness, it ’s something to be proud of to thinlc we 
can afford it. 

“ I repeat, then, away with all your half-bred side-dishes ! 
Let us have good English dinners and not bad Anglo- 
French ones. It is this half and half system to which we 
owe it that our cookery has fallen into disrepute. A cook, 
like a poet, n&sdk&r nmM: and English cooks will never 
leastn to do the work of 'feench ones. By joining the two 
systems you are certam to spoil both. No ccmipromise, 
say I. Be it ours to keep up British Institutions, and 
maintain the need of EngHsh dinners for the English. 
Mm we never live to see King Boast Beef her© deposed, 
and[ le Eoi des Qritwmiks reigning in his stead. 

“ Such I feel convinced must be the aspiraii<m of every 
one who calls himself as I do. Sir, 

“ An Enoltshman.” 


JEEOME AND HIS CLOTILDA. 

Tune— “ 

’Tis of a certain monarch in Turin do dwell. 

He has a fair child, an exceedmgly young gal ; 

Her name is Clotilda, scarce sixteen year old. 

She han’t got much potku of silver uor gold. 

Tewral lal lewral, &c. 

Though she han’t got much potion, her lineage is high, 
Which causes a suitior for to love and draw nigh ; 
Clotilda was a wollakin’ in her cliamber so gay, 

Ven her father came to her, and thus did he say, # 
Tewral lal lewraL <^c. 

Clotilda, go choose thyself rich bridal an*ay^ 

For, behold, this young Prince, all so galliant and gay ; 
Behold this young Prince as I ’ve brought with me here, 
He says as how he’ll make thee his bride and his dear. 
Tewral lal lewral, &c. 

Oh, honom’ed father 1 now, come, draw it mild, , 

He ’s a middle-aged man, and I am but a child; 

Oh, honoured, dear father, this project give o’er, 

For I’m sure this here Prince wonH.see forty no more. 
Tewral lal lewral, &c. 

Out, bumptious gall Tictor Emmanuel replied, ^ 
Since thouhast denied to he Jeroi^B JBCisaparte’s bri^, 
I ’ll send thee to a convent where I ’ll have thee locked in. 
And thee sha’stn’t have a chance'to marry nobody agin. 
Tewral kl lewral, &c. 

Clotilda on hearing these words w'as afraid, 
Andxeplied to the statement which her parient had made : 
Farewdl hopes of happiness, for ever farewell; ‘ ; 
How great is to saenfiee there ’s no tongue can tell !' • 
Tewral lal lewral, &c. 

The.«feorf that ’s a wallakin the Courts aB sffound, - - 


Is the causes for which this be tied. 

Tewral lal lewral, &o. ' 





LINES ON AN AUSPICIOUS EYENT. / 

OtTR Princess, and Prussia’s, lias got a fine boy. 

Anti tvro iuitions arc shouting “Hooray ! ” 

Can’t our Laureate express in a poem our joy? 

Is there notliing at m he can say ? 

Let us try, then. Sing, Albeut is now a Grandsire, 
Come, none of your gibes and your taunts ; 

Our Princes are Uncles ; Princesses acquire, 

How jolly ! the title of Aunts, 

Ping the bells, fire the guns, light the lamps, let the gas 
Into day turn the night of our towns ; 

Eor the ha;ppy event which has just come to pass 
Will unite two great Protestant crowns. 

Oh ! blest is the uncle, with years who unbent. 

Hears his nephew saluted as “Pa.” 

A Great Grandmother now is the Duchess oe Kent, 
And the Queeh — think of that — Grandmamma ! 


WOMAN POE EYEE 


So, Mr. JPmcTij it is a woman who has carried ofi! the prize for the 
Catenary Ode ! Yovac facetious rhymester of last week, in his 
ribald ballad on this subject, did not anticipate this result when he 
womd up one of his ridiculous as he calls them.— He is quite 
right to tlmow Mmelf into fits, for I am sure he will not throw his 
insolent words, applied to the expected winner of 
That s the KahI* You see what comes of it directly the woman 
competition was anonymous. No 'Mr./ 
or Mrs., or Miss,’— no Christiaa names, to betray the sex of the 
writers and pervert the nunds of the judges. Of course the successful 
con^eu^ K a woman: and more than this, I am glad to hear that two 
out ot the hve second-best PoeiiM are by womm also. I beg to say, that 

lhad done so, I see no reason to doubt 
I had not borne off the prize, I '^onld have been found with my 
^ wo siffiEEHS] m the rank immediately (fter the first. 


“I am quite prepared for a flood of far-fetched ribaldry on the occa- 
sion in your own pages. I know we shall be told. 

And dark as winter was the flow 
Of isct rolling rapidly ; ” 

Or we may, perhaps, have the ' deaf as Ailsa Craig,’ from Buehs’ 
Duncan Grey turned into some ingenious jingle of 'Deaf as Isa 
Oeaig,’ in allusion to the magnanimous hachwardness in coming for- 
ward cxinbi1(cl by my modest and gifted sister. I am dehgbted 
to sec Tint she your sex another example, by the admirable 
way in which she discharges the duties of Assistant Secretary to the 
Sociological Association — a body to which I myself have the honour 
10 belong, iliough ihcy cUd not think proper to ;prmt my essay^ on 
Woman! s Dig his and Woman's Wrongs in the publication of the Birming- 
ham Transactions of the Society^ and this, notwithstanding that I had 
condensed my views on the subject into a compass that could not much 
haoe exceeded 200 octavo pages of close type. I should like to know 
what salary my gifted sister receives for her services, and how much she 
does of the Secretary’s 'toorh. 

“I feel douhl/yWiA triumph of our sex^ in that it has been won in 
doing honour to a bard, who, whatever his errors and imprudences, h^ 
a proper esteem for woman, and has left an impressive record of this in 
the lines — ^more read and quoted than practically recognised by the 
Lords of the creation: — 

'* His prentice han’ he tried on man, 

' And then lie made the lasses, oh 1 ’* 

"I know it willi be said that the poet referred only to our outward 
beauties in this couplet; but I have yet to learn that Hteratnre is 
incompatible with proper attention to dress and looks. Your artist 
seems to take a mean and malicious pleasure in always representing 
what he would call ‘ siro9tg-minded women’ as plain and dowdy. It is 
clear that his experience has been unfortunate. 1 would take the liberty 
of enclosing a likeness of myself, in proof of my assertion that literature 
and looks are not mutually destructive, hut I forbear, fearing the mis- 
comfruction which newspaper editors, like the rest of their sex, never 
lose an opportunity putting upon the conduct and motives of women. 

“I have the henour to be, Sir, your faithful servant, 

“Thalesteis Haedlihes.” 
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THE QUAKER AND THE BAUBLE. 

It is tke Ir^d which the territorial party represents in Parliament. * that is the theory of the Constitution : BeAckstose 

says so. But it fe a lEng which is not likely to be respected much longer, and it must go, even if involving the4eStrns^ of the 
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ELAND LADDIE. 

Ken ye tlie tale that gourmands tell, 
Bonnie laddie. Eland laddie, 
Processor Owen luves yoursel, 
Bonnie laddie, Eland laddie, 

Of your tribe on ane deceased. 

Just the noo be "s held a feast, ’ 

And says ye are a sonsie beast, 
Bonnie laddie, Eland laddie. 

"Mai^ zoologists tbe chief. 

Bonnie laddie, Eland laddie, 
Glasses ye aboon ox-beef, 

Bonnie laddie. Eland laddie,^ 
Hecb ! to bear him praise yonr fat, 
Ligmd ’maist, that never gat 
TaBow canid— ab ! gie me that, 
Bonnie laddie. Eland laddie. 

In yonr flesh, for a’ ye be tame, 
Bonnie laddie. Eland laddie. 
There is just a thocht o’ game, 
Bonnie laddie, Eland laddie. 
Wow ! but I wad like to speer 
Gif ye dimia ding red deer ? 

And ye’re bigger than a steer ! 
Bonnie laddie. Eland laddie. 

Wae I but ye have just ane trick, 
Bonnie laddie. Eland laddie, 

0* playin wi’ your kin’ auld Nick, 
Bonnie laddie. Eland laddie, 
Homie, trowtb, ye are as weel. 

And wi’ tbae lang boms, wud chiel. 
Gore your females lik’ the deil^ 
Bonnie laddie. Eland laddie. 

Gif each beastie did tbe same, 
Bonnie laddie, Eland laddie, 


Sune wad end bis race and name, 
Bonnie laddie. Eland laddie ; 
Wi’ boms that Nature did confer. 
Battle for your kimmer. Sir, 
Dinna rin ’em intil her, 

Boimie laddie, Eliid laddie. 


THE STATE OF PABTIES IN P.ARIS. 

Lord Cowley (so says a fashionable organ) 

will not ^ive any soirees this year.” Knowing 
bis Lordship’s ^'eat weakness for entertaining 
EngHsb celebrities, who resort on Government 
busmess to tbe French capital, we can easily 
imagine bow painfully disappointed be must 
be. Tills disappointment is caused “ by tbe 
nature of tbe repairs still going on at tbe 
British Embassy.”^ Doubtlessly, these repans 
will last a long time — ^at the very least, so 
long as Lord Cowley remains our Ambassador 
at the French Court. In tbe meantime, we 
are suiprised to learn, that there are no other 
hotels which could be hired for ambassadorial 
purposes. Paris must be extremely full ; or, 
are "we to suppose that, whilst the repairs 
are going on, the many thousands, which this 
gifted Lord receives every year for neglecting 
the commonest duties of homage and hos- 
pitality expected from an Ambassador, and 
tor which be is overpaid such an extravagant 
sum, are shabbily stuped I It must be so, for 
we read that tbe English Ambassador " is 
stopping temporarily at Lord Holland’s 
bouse.” Paris has its homeless wanderers as 
well as London. Will no benevolent indi- j 
vidual open a bst of subscriptions for poor ! 
Lord Cowley, who hasn’t as much as a bouse, 1 
where he can bang liis coronet ? I 


ENGLAND, EEANOE, AND ITALY. 

Aia. — *' PartaM^jpmr la Syrie,'^* 

WouLDST thou, Louis Napoleon, 

Have England go with thee, 

And make thy policy our own 
Concerning Italy *? 

To pledge it, flrst the boon on France 
Of Liberty bestow, 

With thee then England will advance, 

As far as tboii cans! go. 

Bestore the freedom of debate, 

Uncliain tbe shackled press ; 

Tbe guiltless exiles remstate, 

And grant the robbed redress. 

Tbe priesthood’s domineering band 
Within due bounds restrain, 

And o’er all sects, with even band. 
Impartial monarch reign. 

Whene’er United Italy 
Shall France’s help invoke 
In sbakui^ off tbe Papacy, 

And Kaiser’s galling yoke, 

Ob I we shall be too happy then 
As well to take her part, 

And thou wilt all true Engbsbmeii 
Have with thee, band and heart. 

Thine Empbe constitutional 
If thou wilt only make. 

Our interests with thine we shall 
Delighted be to stake ; 

Tbe Tricolor and Union Jack 
In flying will agree : 

And England with free France will back 
United Italy. 


EARLY CLOSING PARTIES. 

R. Punch,— "Under tbe 
bead of ‘ Nobibty’s Ball at 
Windsor,’ your fasludnable 
contemporary informs tbe 
world that — 

“ A grand, ball took place at 
tbe Town Hall on Friday iiigbt 
last, wMeb was attended by up- 
wards of 100 of the nobility and 
principal gentry of Windsor, Eton, 
and the neighbom’hood.” 

" Then follow tbe names 
of some of tbe nobility, and 
other persons of quabty, 
which are of no consequence 
to anybody but tbe bearers, 
and then, continues tbe 
Fost , — 

The hall was tastefully deco- 
rated for the occasion, as was also 
the council-chamber, where a 
magnificent supper was prepared, 
of which the company partook at 
dno o’clock in the morning 
Dancing was afterwards resumed 
to the music of the excellent band 
oftheSnqL Life Guards, and this 
aristocratic assemblage did not 
separate until between three and 
four o’clock.” 

" The publication of such inteUigence as tbe above is greatly to be ^ 
regreftea by fathers of families of the middle class ; and indeed by 
sensible young men. Consider an analogous case. Suppose society 
were oontnmaUy informed that Lord Larkins and the Duke oe 
SsYSTiCK, with a party of noble associates, on such an evening, after 
having seen lie pantomime, went to tbe Cider-CeHars, bad supper 
there an hour past midnight, after that sat smoking and drinking, and 
did not go aw^ until between three and four in the morning. WJiat 
would be tbe result ?'. Surely an alarming extension of kte hours and 
' dissipatioiL among our ^fortng commercial friends. Some of your readers 
are <3d enough fco rm^ember bow tbe shopmen used to pull kflookers 
off iir, invitation of the OE Ginand water. Jujst in the same 

wuld, after tbe patireun'.t>f tbe noble Larkins, or bis GsAOE, 

■ ^ ^ L ■ : ■>' ' , 



OF Shystick, or Yiscount Bogoose, devour scalloped oysters, stewed 
kidneys, and Welsh ra’bits ; and swig glasses of stout, and tipple goes 
of whiskey, whilst they ought to be asleep : and go home to bed just 
when they should begin to be prepariag to take down tbe shutters. 
Every Paterfamilias will think such courses pernicious ; every moral 
young man will abhor them. Now, I would say to them, ponder 
boldly, ye parents and ye right-minded youth. If people must sup at 
one in the morning, which is the worst thing for them to do ; to sit 
digesting scalloped oysters, &c., afterwards, or to dance about with the 
stomach full of a medley of sandvicbes, trifle^ chicken and lobster- 
salad, brawn, custard, tongue, blancmange, patties, jelly, tarts, sherry, 
and champagne? Is it better to go capering, and shaking up the 
miscellaneous meal, or to sit still Land, digest it? The Coal-Hole 
may be quite bad enough; but I say the other thing is even more 
objectionable. 

"The tenderest point in which these reports of the high jinks of the 
nobility touch Paterfamilias and steady young fellow’s, however, remains 
to be told. Their commercial and professional friends must follow the 
lead of the first class of society, liicy accordingly give late evening 
parties, to which they invite Paterfamilias and the quiet lads. Pater- 
familias is obliged to go, in order that his daughters may learn easy 
deportment, and acquire a facility in talldng nonsense, with a ’view to 
getting married. The sober young men must go too ; for if they 
declined invitations to these preposterous assemblies, they -woMd never 
get asked to partake of the really acceptable hospitality of those who 
require them to sacrifice their sleep on the altar of .gentility. They 
would never get asked to dine. So then they are the necessity 
of going and spending perliaps six mortal hours m a hot drawing-room; 
Paterfamilias listening to a succession of tautological tunes, and the 
younger victims under the necessity of likewise heating time to^ them 
’with toe and heel, or else of exercising the virtue of patience in the 
character of what in eveuingTparty slang fe called a waU-flower. 

" The consequence is, that the next morning we take our Dlace 
behind onr counter or at our desk with a violent headache, and 5buse 
the aristocracy for setting a fa^on which is sufficiently injtiritms to 
those who can afford to he abed of mornings, but constitutes 
nuisance for people who have to he up betimes and about their business. 
Paterfamilias and the sober young men would greatly rejoiee 'if 'the 
early-sclosing system were adopted by people of the 

drawing-room-as.well as in the shop and the the 

sober young »n, who, considering how g^i3aily’'lae sfene'of sitting 
after mnner has been shortened of late understand -why 

the hours of dancing after supper to a simikr 
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abridgment. .A fit of ;tlie gout, wliich^ would furnisli me with an i j tave seen nmnerous introductions: some gay, as in Bed Bi^ng 


excuse for absenting myself from a * soiree dansante^ for which. I have \^oodz 

If L r.j. '• 11 n 1 - _ -LI r I 


unfortunately been let in, would really be hailed as a blessing by 

“ Your regular subscriber, 

Snoozle/’ I 


eful, as in Undine; some innocent and uncostly. 


as in Johnny Wmn, I have supped'full of gorgeous transformations, on 
which paint, coloured foils, Dutch metal, ossidew, sloats, seruto-work, 
gas-battens, and all the resources of "sink and fly,” have been lavished, 

xJfll X • • 1^-. *^1- J* J1 J • / 


MdUkM. ML4. UXl-W X VMWUX WX 0XXUK MMLLVI. y XLUfTV X6V V XOX4.W\X^ 

P.S. The early bird, says the proverb, picks up the worm. You till I am beginning to be sick of expanding flowers, and moving 
may add. And the worm soon picks up the late bird. I shall say this i platforms, and groups of tissue-clad houris, and coral groves, and 
at supper.” st^ctites, and palm-oranches. 


POKER! 


But the butter-slide, the hot poker— where are these, the simple 
pleasures of my youth, the cheap resource of managers, the easy but 
infallible secret of inextinguishable laughter ? Gone— killed— buried 
(like Tarpeia, under the shields and bracelets of the Roman soldiery) 
beneath the ^ded flats, complicated platforms, elaborate set-pieces, 
, and glittering gas-illuminations of some unmeaning "transformation 

RilCL I 


%r WVL JL «4UJkUVrxi.XXXLLXV XXUaUXUU.UXVlX0« KfJ M WWWLUXU UXUIX^W 

Clowns, Pantaloons, Harlequins^ and Columbines; or by such ille- 
^ gitimate and unmeaning additions to the venerable Pantomimic 


(Bei^/g a Flea for Cheap Fantomimes,) beneath the ^ded flats, complicated platforms, elaborate set-pieces, 

COMMON with all good and gas-illuminations of some unmeaning "transformation 

^ ^ I ’^^st consider myself compensated for these 

time-hallowed Pantomimic institutions, by a double "troupe” of 
ill Knrfpm™' Clowns, Pantaloons, Harlequins, and bolunibinesi or 'by such ille- 

''' I ll J 1 I and unmeaning additions to the ventroble tantomimio 

: I 111* J, w q’Mrtette.of snob excareseences as Sprites and Hailequinas? Harle- 

^ 1 nil W® t wnrM So wJi?= qnina! as though Harleqnm has any teminine but Colimbine! Sprite! 

fjJiijLM : as if any form Aat ever we fleshings and spangles, can he more lithe 

I hr limber, more marvellous in movement, more variable in attitude, 

I ducted by co^dmg shop- 1 ^ sparkling activities, than Harleauin himself I Away 

Pi' ' ' • 1 ^ sickening simerfluities— these miserable attempts at gilding 

J whSf i ari the gold and pmtm| tfe Hly. Away with youi elaborate LroduS 

i’\§. 1 i and gorgeous transformation scenes! Give me the unadorned sim- 

! i“f®i/have (?a<«^tlie massive gold of a GBntAini’s humonr 

' 'if andart,uisteadofallthistrashandtinsel, this pomp and vanity, these 

r'^v , ! gewgaws, these gfldings over ^ 


L-e-maiang, in 
duly insisted 


i ! f ^de Sie front wlouxs- ^ewffaws, these gildings over of hollow mockenes, these Pantomimic 

W Ag-i • . I I^ino- hn^om kf a soemes, and humour as well as agility and poatuie-making, in 

l/v- \ r:"^ .. 'I , Clown and Pantaloon ; m which thefts and slaps sh& be duly insuted 

™ TOu^ B ohraga I am dad to aa, that tile ddetphi 

Wd ^tK exdtinff of to year goes^ near^ to fSk my aspiration than anv T 

suspicion or remark, to assume all callings at a moment's notice, ani oSsio^simnHcitv oKh^^obfe^^me 

to commit every crime that can disgrace humanity, unchecked either +T,wfif simpliciw oi the olden t^e, the transformation scene is not 
hjgg » k .™ pat., m » L. 0 , tt. US Sa^'feSSS.’S 

Around Columbine sfill hano* frino-ps of flip Morv wbipli shop-panels, or of cold hashings-up of the extinct topics of the 

enwrapped her in a blaze of superhuman loveliness, to my youtliful olTii^roner^anfo^MP^fempn+s^f^^^**^^ 
i.i:,.'! —I.' . I* er love* petty larc^v. and animated encounters of tlie ebstermoiiffer wif.h.liiR 


tlijn.T wri’ '.-vii.- and iIm'c-h/il to common lodging-houses, 

v.l'OiV ;i.e .Vh 1’]'- have ih >'iuihN in ;l>c spouts, where the warming- 
pans grow to a size unknown in this working-day word, and the beds 
are in the habit of alternately rising to the ceiling and sinking to the 
' floor ; or tiu’ongh laundresses' yards, where the blacking and boiling 
: of babies is a venial oflence, and where the washerwomen are, to a 
woman, in a state of permanent intoxication, from gigantic hottles of 
mn, which by the opej'uixoii of an unfailing Nemesis, invariably resolve 
themselves into jalap. 

It shakes my faith in tlie moral government of tto Pantomimic 
umverse, if Pantaloon is ever allowed r,o iiucvLcrc in any business 
without his piopcr allowance of slaps, or to participate in any of 
Clown's dcHglitful sins without drawing down instant retribution on 
his aged but incorn^ble head. I feel it to be perfectly in accordance 
mth the etMcs of this other and better world, that hoary but 
vicious imbecifitj should receive all the kicks, while gay but unprin- 
cipled mother-wit pockets^ all the halfpence. I believe in the bntter- 
shde ; I reverence flic " ‘spill and pelt ; ” I look upon the policeman as 
an iiiiitjtuuon lo be grossly misinformed, scoffed at, and smitten. 

^ Bur, above all, 1 look forward to the hot poker, with an anxiety not 
i^P^ed by years, and enjoy the application of that instrument of 
mirthful torture to the person of Pantaloon, with a relish that survives 
m me for very few sublunary pleasures. 

I I deep^ grieve to find that these enjoyments, associated with my 
napmest days of buoyant boyhood, will not long be left me. A dvnastv 
ot downs has men who know not the butter-slide, and look*' down 

upcm the spill and pelt:” who neglect obvious opportunities for 

tUeru, who will actaalLy allow a policeman to walk across the stage 


petty larceny, and animated encounters of the costermonger with^his 


enemy the policeman. 






tnefu, who will actomy allow a policeman to walk across the stage 

mthout bonneting bm, and who do not make it a rule to shut Adui+Pra+ino* +Ti 

Pantaloon s fingers mto every box he opens, and to bring everything Adulterating th 

tnat they touch or take up mto sharp aud severe contact with the head A Lady says she is delighted t* 
companion.^ As mmht be expected these wretched association against the smotogof 
m^^tors do not believe in the^Eot poker. I have seen several regrets that mere is not a similar ass 
^atoaimes this year m yhicL it is Mt even once resorted to. dreadful to walk out and see the li 


Adulterating the' Atmosphere. 

A Ljs^y says she is delighted to hear that at Milan there is an 
sociation apinst the smoking of cigars in the streets. She only 
grets that there is not a similar association in London, for really it is 
’eadfol to walk out and see the little hits of boys puiEiig away at 
nearly as big as themselves, and blowing their filmy smoke tinder 
lies' bonnets ana in all directions, precisely as though they were men. 


ntfsre fhsm ™ oonners ana m au airections, precisely as tnongh they were men. 

T atmosphere of London is already impure enou^ Heaven knowl 

ynm. a though inkmuan blacking-hrosL , -without be^ tether adtdterated by the exhakticXfhobb^eS^^^ 
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THE STORY OF THE BURNS’ FESTIVAL. 

imhapgi^' ba^ed ol 

SO|S of 

i^m Warm was^ the mom- ; 

jS of the mornings 

ij^r wann were ^he 

Bridge Station^ 

M Mo]ipiiig their brows 

wim their kemhiefs, 

were a winter. 


But half of an Englishman’s pleasure is taking the other haF foolishly. 

Down to the Palace we went, passing the mountainous^ warehouses. 
Passing the stockbrokers’ villas, passing the Forester’s picture. 

Passing the Megalotheria and antediluvian reptiles 
Standing out 'vmte in the morning, as clean as our shirt-fronts, and 
cleaner, 

And so to the structure of glass ; some by the awful long passages 
Stuck with placards and announcements which nobody stayed to 
. decipher, 

Some by the garden and np through the' mechanical dungeon 
Where water-pumps splash in your face, and steam-engmes bother your 
senses, . ■ 

Thus some reached the Chapter of Kings, and others the fountain of i 
Eimmei., ^ .1 r I 

(Fountain more sweet than Bandusian, nymph with more smiles than i 

So we tiered at last beneath the proud vault of the transept. | 

Truly,’ as writers remark whose lines are well guerdoned by pennies, I 
The scene which arrested the eye was little way short of imposmg. i 
Full ill the midst was a bust whicb the vulgar described as a buster ; | 


Bukhs, with gold wreath on his brow, size the colossal, by Marshall, 
Eound Mm, but smaller, the bafds of the soul-stirring days when lie 
flourished. 

Near bim was drawn, like a bow, a shrine of a tasteful description, 
l^Tierein, but secured by plate-glass, (for collectors arc thundering 
priggers,) 

Lay, in their niches, Burns Belies, autographs, snuff-boxes, letters. 
Hah of the poet himself, hah of Ms loved Higliland Mary, 

The portrait by Nasmyth, undoubted, likewise the portrait by Taylor 
Which folks have accepted as Egbert, but wMch I believe to be 
Gilbert; 

There, too, the worm-eatendesk on wMch was composed Tam O^Shanier^ \ 
Brown as the limbs of the hags who danced iM.that Scottish Walpurgis. 
AB were arranged for the best by the active and vigdant Shenton,^ 
Andfldrcek the naultitude shoved for a glance at the sacred memoriak 
WMle Starwart poHccmen requested we ’d take the thing cool, and 
remember 

The pakce was .lasot like Aladdin’s— w^ould stay tili we’d all had an 
innings..... 

Then did we sp^ of -the Work, the great Fifty Guineas Prke Poem, 

M I should st^t4l»tk,^t^ains, thanks to WMtefriars typogr^hy, 
ed on by all praised by unprejudiced thousandfe : 

^re the.softJ^Bu&^l^s-, whose the magnificent images?- 

to collar the.qa^pljg^a pMeli, in beneficent marriage,. •> 


Unite the twin names of the donors, of Bradbury coupled with Evans ? 
Betting broke valiantly forth: it was Aytoun, the gallant Professor; 
’Twas young Bulwee-Lytton, the son of the gifted and versatile 
Baronet ; 

’Twas Smith (Alexander) perfeivid, ’twas FIassby the massy, ’twas 
Arnold ; 

’Twas Coventry Patmore, ’twas Y. (the lady who taught, in Taul 
Fe'rroUj 

That when your wife gets disagreeable, you ’rc perfectly right to 
destroy her) ; 

’Twas Quallon, ’twus Browning, ’twas, perhaps, Mrs. Norton, more 
ifliely Miss Procter ; 

And one man declared he had heard from another who moved in good 
circles, 

That some one had seen a despatch received by Sir Bulweb from Corfu, 
Containing not on^v a speech to the noisy Septinsular rascals, 

But a beautiful poem, — ^in fact, that the elegant poet was Gladstone. 
Betting went valiantly on, tdi the clocks gave the horn for the concert, : 
ALL but the big clock of Bennett’s, wMcb seems to be minus some : 
bowels. i 

Then round the orchestra drew thousands on thousands of SMllkgs, 
Crowding, and crusMng, and squeezing; while in the weh-guarded 
centre 

Haughtily lounged the Half-Crowns, wtee seats were reserved for their 
lordsMps, — 

There were the critics and Crinolines, Ml the most choice aristocracy. 
Endured was the music, wMch might at less feverish time have found 
faroui*, 

But now it was felt as a bore, and the audience counted the pieces, 

And rejoiced as the number to hear became rapidly fewer and fewer. 
And omy Miss Dolby’s bright notes commanded a single encore; 

’Twas the poem we wanted, — ^the pom, — or rather the name of the 
author. 

Lapsed fifteen minutes or more,— a red dsoth was hung" on the 
rostrum ; 

Oh, and the men were so clumsy, and ladies became so impatient, 

Sajing that tke^ could have fixed up the stupid affair in two minutes. 
Over it flapped, and behold— no, not the name of the writer, 

But, the wrord Silence, in capitals. Forth came a yell of derision : ^ 
Tell us the tidings, and trust us for holding our tongues while you do it. 

Then Phelps, the great actor, came forth, with bearing right stern ' 
and majestic, 

And bold was bis voice as he bawled (nothing short of a bawl would 
have answered) 

That he came to amioimce who had won. Mr. Grove, till then rigidly ; 

guarding , I 

The mystical envelope, handed the same to the famous tragedian. , 
Broke was the seal with a flourish, as Warde used to do m Gustwom; 
Glared o’er the lines Mr. Phelps, and then, in a tone like the thunder, 
"When lightning has shivered, the pine, and the cloud, with a terrible 
laughter. 

Growls at the wreck it hath wrought, proclaimed to the mouthiopen 
'mjTiads— 

The Poet is named Isa Craig. The Poet’s abode is in Pimlico. 

Blackness of darkness came o’er me, the rest is a blank and a blanket. 
Nought can I say, for myself, regarding the subsequent business. ■ . 
They say there were shoutings and cries, that the name was repeated ; 

by all men, n ^ 

That Phelps read the Ode most superbly, that plaudits came down la '| 
big volleys, 

Hiat all were agreed that the poem was what you may call a shtpupper. 

I know’ not. I only can state that scarce had my being recovered 
The shock that ensued on my learning how fatally I was defeated^- 
Not by an Aytoun or Bulweb, not by a Gladstone or Pro^eIr, | 
(Stretched, Rs Pelides remarks, a hero, by blow from a h^str)’" | 

But by a Lady Unknown, a girl from a suburb S.W., , “ ’ ' 

I¥hen out came a ghastly placard, inscribed by the Shenton, | 

Forcing the fact on the eye, already too deep in ths^ijrain-pan. | 

Faintmg I staggered away, fell on a kind Scotsfci^“"<X)Up]£, ^ i 
Husband and wife, who felt pity, and instants ^fastened to show it. 

He gave me some snuff from a mull as big asfhe ew'er onmy washstand. 
She gave me some drink from a flask that scarcely held less than a 
demijohn. - . 

Out then I rushed from the Palace, cursing all poems and pjets,^ 


JU»CUU.LUl.g Dlil? xunj. WU TT JI.U.UVXd.'XHIJ.'P’, VkU v. ........ , 

As for the rest, I fai^et;,. perhaps I’d additional whiskey, . , '• 

One thing alone I can state-^I passed Tuesday night in TO 
V- ■ ■■ 

^ . 

A Fair — ^Many of the competiters prize 

were nice ‘Writers, no. doubt, but the' one - 
proved to be an Isa. ' ^ " 




ALEXAjSTDEB upon buens. 

Wifc following are the remarks, with which the Rev. 

K'^A.tiEXANDEB dosed his lecture yesterday: — * Is 
HXierenot on idolatry of g^ua among you? v^iat is 
the homage which thousands in this and through- 

out the Qouhtty are going to pay to the memory of a 
man this week out something of this kind ? X am not 
about to dekaot &om the gen^ of this man in what I 
am ahoiit to say. » * * But when he was a person who 
neyer loved a woman but to betray her, and who never 
made an acquaintance among either young men or 
women but he injured and corrupted, I am at a loss 
to e3q)lain; the infatuation that has fallen upon my 
country/ I)a% Seoisman. 


0]^ teard ye Alesanbbh, 

Tliat credit to liis order, 

TLat licht to a’ tlie unco’ guid. 

Across tlie Scottish border ? 

Snatching from Burns’s honoured hrow, 
His Coila’s crown o’ holly, 

And turnin’ it into a rod 
To scourge auld Scotland’s folly. 

That will na’ han, wi’ pious zeal. 

The rhymi^ rantmg billie, 

Wha scandalised the Plwrisees, 

And roasted Eol^ Willie, 

"What if he sang the s "Breuger^ 
Was na’ Ke blithe and frisky ? ' 
What if he gied us Scots tohb 
Was na’ he fond o’ whiskey? 

WW; if ^oJm Jjidersofi, my jo, , 

Be wedded love’s own carol P 


Did na’ he, wi’ a score o’ jauds, 

Mak’ love and kiss and quarrel? 

Oh, Alexander! holy man, 

Amang your pious kbours, 

Cam ye by chance across the text — 

Men should na’ judge their neighbours ? 

E’en Bab himsel’ hit on a truth 
^ (Though rash and open-fisted) 

Singing, ‘‘What’s done we may compute, 
But never what^s resisted.” 

Your blood, nae doot, at snaw-brotli heat, 
Ne’er gives the DeiL occasion; 

But tliink again— as Bobin sang — 

“ Ye ’re aiblins nae temptation.” 

It ’s no for sinners such as me 
To mind the unco’ pious. 

That Bab repented alt and sair. 

His ilka sinfn’ bias. 

That when upon his bed he lay, 

Wi’ Death’s black shadow o’er him, 

lie wrote these words I’m loath to quote. 
To ane o’ your decorum. 

“ When human weakness has come short. 
Or frailty stept aside. 

Do thou, AH-good ! for such thou art. 

In sliades of darkness hide. 

When with intention I have err’d, 

No’ othet plea I have ; 


But Thou art good, and goodness still | 
Delighteth to forgive^^ | 

Eine words ! Your Beverence had he known, 
Bab had na’ written them 
Eor gudeness, now-a-days, it seems, 
Ddighteth to condemn. 


A Handy Book to St. Leonard’s; 

“ Given a straight line” — ^the straight line 
is about three-quarters of a mile long— it is 
opposite the sea— it is ruled with houses — tlie 
houses belong to the marmel order of archi- 
tecture. That ’s St. Leonard’s ! If we said 
less,wc couldn’t teU you more. 

AN alderman’s experience UPON DINNERS. 

It is bad discretion to be^in dinner by 
taking twice of soup and twice of fish, for 
no man can hold out long in the like pro- 
portion. 

I TRUE ECONOMY, 

I Ohecx no man who builds castles in the air. 
The Keep of such a castle costs nothing. 

Practical Joxing.— The Befuge for the 
Destitute of wit, who have no power of j.okmg 
in any other waj^; 

Puss.— The Idle Man’s business.. 


Read We«t. Regrat'a Park, both ia the Pariah of St.PMUs»a. in the County of Middleaex. 
^ Peeewet of Whitefirtaxti tn the (hty of I^ndon^ and Pnbltahed by them at No. 85, Elect Str^ in the Pttieh of St. Bride, In the ®ty of 
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WHAT A DISSENTER IS CONDEMNED TO. 

HE Morning Post, in a 
most pattetic mood, 
says : — 

To Iiare tlie pick of the 
popular chapels, with a 
crowded audience, a thou- 
sand a-year, and endless 
invitations to five o’clock 
dinners, is the utmost 
that a gifted Dissenting 
preacher can attain in the 
way of advancement.” 

Well, a man may, in 
this grudging world, 
be condemned to worse 
things than the above ! 
The ^eat point we 
should be inclined to 
take exception to 
would be, not the 
thousand a year, but 
the company one would 
be compelled to meet 
at dinner. We cannot 
imagine a Dissenting 
party animated by the 
liveliest, jolliest, most 
uproarious sense of 
enjoyment. Would 
there be many jokes, 
many laughs, or would 
there be even many 

smiles, at such an entertainment ? Compliments would be banished, of course, as rigidly as 
conundrums or champagne ; or supposing there were a bottle or two of the latter, we have 
a notion it would be so uncommonly “dry,” that it would require a little water in one’s glass 
before one could drink it. We should fancy the young ladies would wear tobans and 
spectacles, and that the waiters would walk about the room like mutes handing funeral 
baked meats round. 

We cannot picture to ourselves many flowers at such a feast, or that the table would be 
decorated with a profusion of ornaments in Sevres or biscuit ! By the bye, the Church, 
generally supposed to be such a first-rate judge of everything in the way of good livingj has 
not yet opened its mouth, as it should have done, on the subject of dinners. Will no Bishop 





tell us what kind of petit diner can be given 
imqn £6000 a-year ? Or, in default, is there not a 
' gifted Dissenting minister,” who can obHge us 
with Ms notions as to what could, and ought to be 
(ioue upon £1000 a-year ? When these authori- 
ties speak, we think the discussion, absorbing 
as it has been, will be about exhausted. To 
keep up the old prejudice,— who would dare to 
presume, where eatmg is concerned, to speak 
after a Bishop ? 


SIMPLE JEWS. 

The United Congregation of Jews in Hew 
York have concurred in an act of wonderful 
sim^city. They have addressed a petition to 
the President of the United States, beg^g Mm 
to solicit the Pope to restore young Mortara 
to Ms parents. Mr. Btjchanah of course replies 
that foreign atrocities are not matters wMch con- 
cern the States.^ We should think not. We can 
fancy the reception which the Pontiff would give 
the American President in the person of Ms 
messenger, requesting the little Jew’s liberation. 
“ Do you see any green in the Pope’s eye ? ” 
Ms Holiness would nateally inquire. “ How 
about the black— the blacks I should rather say 
—in your own ? Why don’t you liberate your 
niggers, my son ? Do that first, and then come 
and ask me to let my little Israelite go.** With 
these words, the Pope, ceasing to hold up Ms 
thumb and two first fingers, would probably 
spread all the latter, and apply the former to the 
end of his nose. 


Pretty Lines to a Pettifogger. 

Bah I bah ! black sheep— have you any wool f 
Well, Sir, I ’ve bags of fieecings full, 

Eilled by sharp practice with lucre and gain, 
Acquired in the neighbourhood of Chancery 
Lane. 


BOMBA THE BENEVOLENT. 

Supposing titet King Bomba caused Ms death to be reported, that 
he might learn to what extent his loss would be lamented, and in what 
light his biographers would look upon Ms character, how truthful an 
idea of popuHr opinion would he get from the perusal of such faithful 
words as these 

** He liad prodaimed an amnesty, and reKeved sixty political prisoners, many of 
•whom an other countries and under Constitutional Governments, would have suf- 
fered the penalties of treason. The benevolent King was not praised for this act of 
clemency. * f * He forsooth was actuated by lower motives ! Alarmed by the 
demdnstrations of France and Piedmont and the agitation in Lombardy, he yielded 
■to fear what he would not concede to justice. Such was the interpr^tion of his 
conduct by the English Press, although it is well known that a mind less disposed 
to serenity was not to be foimd among the Sovereigns of Europe. * * * With 
some faults and not a little of that obstinacy peculiar to the Boxirbon race, Ferdi- 
nanP was, and probably still is, a very kind-hearted man, and sought only howto 
make his subjects happy. All -the stories about the horror in which he was held by 
his' suMects are the inventions of his enemies. By the mass of the Neapolitans he 
was beloved,” &c. &o. 

There, that will do. Negue nimis arcmi. Cue must not let the long 
bow be puffed too much at one stretch. If the reader wishes more of 
it let him consult the Freeman^ s wMch is called the “leading ” 

itomish newspaper in Ireland, Misleaoiug, we might call it rather, if 
it were not too great flattery to fancy that it anywhere can have any 
followers. Even as to Ireland, the thought is a non seguitur. Verdant 
as it is, the natives of the Emerald Isle are surely not so green as to 
suffer such a journal as the Ireemanh to mislead them. Of course.^if 

» elieve that what the Freemm says is tr^ they must utterly dis- 1 
'all that other freed men tell them. Watt and Paries were 
clearl^'lars— if the Freeman speak the truth. The stories which^ they 
told liLS ’Of the treatment they received were literally “ stories,”— if the 
FreeThiM^t^^isk. the truth. “The benevolent King” Bomba could 
' 'never have Shiareated them.- King Bomba, like the Prince of Dark- 
. ness, “is a gentbmaa;^^*:|ind is not by many shades so black as we have 
painted Mm. ^ Hh^'Freemm knows the minds of all the Sovereigns of 
stlurqpe, andknow^y*tha;l^]pne 'is "less disposed to severity than Ms.” 

\ i?AA;ior- what tkat'4ia|jl|6fe^STONE told us some years since of the 
and horrors bf i^aiestj’s, state prisons, all tMs wasS Merely 
.r . '’I^^itvention of the .G. was misinformed. • Tltere -are. 

i il^TOiSersbf HorrbU 'at there aught of horrdr M- 


the mingled love and reverence wherewith the King has ever been 
regarded by Ms subjects. Canst nurture any doubt on’t, reader? 
By the mass, thou ’rt mistaken I “ By the mass ” of them, the Freeman 
knows, “he was beloved.” PQs Benevolence King Bomba was, the 
Freeman knows, a “very kind-hearted man.” Was, said we?— nay 
verily, he “probably still is” (the puts it modestly, as not 

quite certain of the met). And if some of Ms heloving ones^ are shut 
up m state dungeons, what does tMs but show the blessings they 
receive from him ? Doth he not in Ms great bounty bestow on them 
free hoard and lodging, given gratis ? Are they not Ms pets— that is, 
Ms pet prisoners— kept snugly out of harm’s, way, under kindly lock 
and key ? And what are such toys as the Silence Cap, of which we . 
have heard so much, but prettv little playthings invented for his nets, , 
wherewith Bomba the Benevolent beguiles their indoor residence r, . : 

■ ■ ■ ■■"■= ^ j 

CANT IN A COBNEB. 

The Archbishop op C^t seems to have made a mess of it — 
IVfu. Poole’s business, that is. A curacy at Jericho instead of Fimheo 
may he a desirable thing on the part of Pimlico for Mr. ^ 

that is no reason why Mr. Poole should not be heard, wh^he denies, 
a rid declares that he can disprove, bR the charges wMoh;, ff'true, would 
necessitate Ms dismission to Jericho. The ARcaa^Efpp op^ Cant 
evades Mr. Poole’s appeal, instead of givu^ itChearmg, 
negabimus justitioM,^ says Magna Charta. “yh ! won’t we, tho'^h, 
says the Archbishop OP Cant. Accordingly, the Archbishop op Cant 
demes justice to Mr. Poole ; and Mr., &)Ule pulls the Archbishop 
up in the Court of Queen’s Bench, and gets a against him ; . 

so that now he will be obliged to he^'MR. Poole, and vdll be in for all 
the expense of the trial, the costs of the mandamus, . 

would have avoided if he had .pursued a straightforward ins tead of ah : 
oblique course, and fairly heard the case at first. The ARCfiB^t^G? of ; 
Cant has put Ms foot in this Poole affair. \ j 

. z irs > . -r J f ^ 

A SENSIBLE REFORM^ ' ^ 

! A Law that shall condemn all Trad^esmm of adulteration, 

to consume then: own goods. ^ 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EBRUARY 3, 1859. 

And what said the silver- 
voiced Queen of the 
West, 

Addressing, on Thursday, 
her wisest and best ? 

With every advantage of 
maimer and tone, 

These statements came out 
in the Speech from the 
Throne. 

Mr Lords and ky Gen- 
tlemen, 

Gladly I tell 


Will be shortly brought forward : we Ve taken in hand 
Insolvency, Crime Codes, and Titles to Land. 

And now for the sentence that heralds the storm, — 




jm', -''•' ''j.JlCvc 

#(SS3oT?C£' 



things at home go on 
wen. 


There’s a good deal less 


poverty, fewer are crimes. 
And folks seem agreed they 

2859 


ClUli u JJlVw ILL UebLL tLillCO* 

In vain any mutinous Sepoy 


To confrontmy brave troops 
and my ibliul Lord 
Clyde, 

The rebels are beaten as soon as they ^re seen, 

And I hope soon to tell you that alljs serene. 

I took your advice, which I do when I can. 

And proclaimed myself Empress of wide Hindostan. 

I explained to the millions who hold me in awe. 

That my throne would be based on peace, orddf and law. 

Foreign Potentates, all, are uTicomniou polite, 

But I mean to insist ou iheir dcJiig wliat^s right. 

For England’s a kind of policeman, whose beat is 
To see that all parties are faithful to Treaties. 

They’re making a Government (such a cabal it is) 

Out of those troublesome twin Principalities. 

They’ve got a new Prince, who seems frank and high mettled — 
I hope, gracious knows, that some day they’ll get settled, 

Alexander oe Ilu'^isiA pleaded to agree 
''*’0 an cxoclicni Troaiy nC (’omuicrrc with me. 

This shows that we both Dave resolved there shall be a 
Wipe out of all memories <jf Pruth and Crimea. 

And now an announcement that’s certain to please. 

Having thoroughly frightened those horrid Chinese, 

We’ve brought i .icni fo ircai, liLut have actually made 
An opening for civiJisacion and Tiadc. 

Another new treaty you ’E curiously scan, — 

It ’s made with the wonderful folks of Japan ; 

At present precise information is lacking 
Of what it will bring to us— possibly, blackiag, 

Napoleon the Third, when he found himself styled 
A kind of slave-trader, was awfully riled. 

But has thrown up his “ emigrant ” scheme by which blacks 
Quite free, embarked gagged, with hands tied bclund backs. 

As long as I could— they are WTak, T am strong — 

I have borne with the Mexicans’ insult and wrong i 
But folks who won’t reason you ’re driven to thrasli, — 

I have ordered my sailors to settle their hash. 

, My Commons, 

' You ’ll find you ’ye no cause to be testy mates, 

you proceed to examine the Estimates ; 

^ey becai framed with a proper regard for, &c.— 

It s a stereotyped phrase, but I don’t know a betterer. 

One point of the utmost importance I deem ; 

war-ships, you brow, are now managed by steam. 

I must m^e a new Navy : jou’ll hear in the Budget 
now muen it wili cost^ and I’m sure you won’t grudge it. 

My Lords AND MY Gentlemen, 

.To remedy social and praefcio^ 


With the temper and patience befitting the theme, 

' That is aE I ’ve to say till I meet you again 
; OT'ow, Duchess, we’re moving, keep hold of the train). 

I pray that your votes and decisions may be 
. For the good of yourselves, of my people, and me. 

The words of Mercury are harsh after the songs of Apollo ; but 
as Her Majesty is not Apollo, and Mr. PtincA is not Mercury, the 
quotation is perfectly inapplicable and irrelevant. Mr. Fmek pro- 
ceeds to state, that after the inau^ation of the New Session by 
the above Address, the Queen and he returned to the Pabce to 
lunch. The day was a Queen’s day, and at a moderate calculation 
there were about fifteen hundred millions of people in the streets 
and Park, waiting to see the Sovereign and tne Lord Protector 
Punch. They heard, in several places, a cry of ‘‘Nine cheers for 
Grandmamma!” and loud shouting, at which Her Majesty laughed 
, very heartily, looking certainly the youngest grandmother in her 
dominions. 

In the evening the Houses met. In the Lords’ debate on the 
Address, the Earl or Granville wanted to know whether MLoisters 
thought there was going to be war, and also why nothing was said 
about the Charles et Georges affair— (everybody forgets everything in 
•a week, so Mr. Fvmh may mention that this was Sie affair in which 
Portu^ seized a French slaver, and was bullied into giving it up 
and^ paying £8000 compensation) ; or about Ma. Gladstone and the 
lonians. Lord Derry replied, that he thought ordinary diplomacy 
would prevent war, that papers to be producea would show all about 
the French slaver, and that Mr. Gladstone would speak for hims glf 
when he came home. There was nothing else much worth note, 
except that Lord Brougham abused Sardinia a little, and Lord 
Carlisle denounced beerhouses. 

In the Commons, Lord Palmerston deemed it necessary to show , 
himself, though he had nothing very particular to say, b^ond desultory 
criticism ou the speech. He was particularly eag^ for an immediate 
Befonn BiH Mr. Disraeli told him that he certainly would not have 
it until the Naval interests of the country had been attended to. He 
said, that the state of Europe was “critical,” but that the maintenance 
of peace was not hopeless. Lord John Russell also aired a few 
highly-landable sentiment^ chie^ to show that he was at his post and 
ready for action. Sir John PAKijsrGTON said there should be no 
unnecessary delay in the production of the Reform Bill. Ma. Bright 
held his tongue. 

THiag. Nothing of consequence, but the Home Secrdfeiry gave aoticfe 
that the first four Government bills would affect poisons, kumrios^ 
Churdh rates, and beer. ' j 


LOOK TO YOUR BRITISH BULWARKS! 

ALARmsTS we arc not ; and we have little wish to croak. But now 
that anoihcr session has commenced, and those Radicals ilic Derb^ites 
still hold the reins of Government, we think it would be well if some- 
body or other wore appoinled to take stock of our Ancient Institutions. 
TJie work of theii- des>1rueliou will, no doubt, be soon proceeded with. 


our British bulwarks, and how soon the Derby batiering-ram may 
crumble them to dust ! 

We wish that we could take a more chccrlul view of things ; but, 
looking to the past, wc are pained to say we sec the darkest presage ! 
for the future. In the few sliort months of their enjoying power last ' 
session, how many Pdlars of the State did these fierce leveilors attack ! : 
That of Property Qualification they completely swept away ; and that j 
of Secret Yoting still trembles on its base. Even in their holiday their I 
work was carried on. Flushed with their late triumphs, they laid siege 
to the Tower during the recess, and stripped the British Beefeater of i 
tJiat time-honoured costume which had been for ages an institution of j 
his country ! I 

What n^t may he attacked we leave for stronger minds to contem- j 
plate. It is, however, wise to be, as far as may be, prepared to meet ' 
the worst. After what has happened, nothing short of national annz- 
hilation could surprise us. It would be but a smaE wonder to bear that 
after having stripped the British Beefeater, Lord Derby next shoula . 
strip us of the British Constitution ; and ere long should develop suck 
a bump of fell destructiveness, as would excite lum even to abolish the 
Lord Mayor, and uproot that other ancient British nuisance. Temple 
Bari 
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BIOGEAPHICAL ADVEETBEMENT. 

We admire the foliowkg advertisement (wMch we extract from 
Saunders News Letter) for several admirable reasons : — 

npO BE SOLD A YELLOW CHAEIOT, with front and back seats; 
A Luilt in London by a first-rate maker, and whicb kas never been twelve miles 
from Dublin, and scarcely ever used, as the lady preferred an open carriage, and 
latterly has only kept one horse in Dublin, To be seen at — 

We have not space to enumerate all onr reasons, but the above, we 
think is a style of advertisement that is beautifully precise, charmingly 
illogical, and tantaJisingly biographical. 

^ ^The precision is apparent t&oughout. You are told that the chariot 
is* “yellow;” that it has “front and backseats;” and is the produc- 
tion^of a “first-rate maker,” as most ehaiiots that are advertised for sale 
generahy^ are. We wonder the advertiser did not carry the love 
of precision even fothei’ and inform ns of the weight of the chariot, 
the number of nails used in its construction, the united ages of all the 
persons who have ridden in it, and whether it has any objection to 
travel. ^ 

The illogical feature (it is the first chariot we have seen with an 
Irish bull yoked to it) is traceable in the two facts, that the carriage 
was “built in London,” and yet “has never been twelve miles from 
Dublin.” The distance hetwe^^ the two capitals must have shrunk 
terribly recently — and perhaps it is the action of the sea-water tliat has 
caused the^ shrin to g ? — or else Irish miles must stretch alniost as 
much as Iri^ t^tors^ consciences. 

The hi(^raphical dep^ntEnent, however, carries away the prize. We 
are pleas^ to hear, fsH* her health’s sake, that the “lady preferred an 
: open carriagefi;*^ tkmgh it grieves ns to hear that “latterly she has 
I only kept me horse.” ^ This, however, has a look of carefully-studied 
I economy about it. Wise is the woman who, going too fast, has the 


[ with him, and driving pointed things into him, as though he were a 
I pincushion, until you "make him feel what is called “i^ins and needles ” 

I ail over. The best trimming, perhaps, is to waltz more than once 
: with an Officer, and you may be sure that your young man will be 
ready to hang on to the skirts of your dress with penitence and sub- 
mission, so that you may lead him a pretty dance all the evening, if 
you like, by seeming to take no notice of Mm. 

Ebw to trim a Cap.-N^itk coquetry, and matchless ribbons and 
charms to match, so that you can set it irresistibly at any wealthy or 
handsome husband yon may prefer. 










to have been favoured with more glimpses of this lady’s secret haMts 
and wishes. Why could not the advertisement have been ampMed 
as follows?— 

, :fr,0 BE BOLD, A BLUE PERAlilBULATOE, mth front and black 
A seats, red wheels, and crest all complete, owing to the nm’se having, like an 
idiot, been and given her hand to the Baker, and the lady, whose jjroperty it is, 
being rather hard of hearing, is determined for the futm'e to have none but men- 
servants, as she entertains a decided objection to “ followers,” who never wipe their 
boots on the doormat, continually gadding jn and out of the house, which some day 
will be hers, when an aged grandmother dies, who must be 9'2 if she is a day, and 
h^’t had a tooth in head years, and accordingly the Whole Will Be Parted 

with at a Tremendous Sacrifice, mrhaving lost two husbands, and her business not 
allowing her to leave her room, and all her boys being in the Haitian army, the lady 
has no fm*&er use for tkp same, and she is much too stout (weighing a trifle above 1 1 
stone) to ride in it hereelf; For terms, inquire of LAnv Day, 26, March Street, 
Dublin. It is the house with the brass knockei’, and you must ring the Seiwants’ BeU. 

^ We greatly adntfrS^this new style of biograpMcal advertisement, and 
^has the fmh^recommmdation of allowing every Advertiser to he 
Dis Own ]Biii)giraphe(r'. ^ 

' ' 










imm 




“ladies* trimming.** 

We often notice an mscription like the above written up in hosiers’ 
sho>wmaows. ^ We did not know that the art was purdiaseaMe, and 
perhaps the facility, with which the sebnoe can ^be procured, may 
account for^ the high degree of exeehence that ladies, generally, have 
aw^ed at in it. It must be acknowledged that women are much 
efevexer than men the knowledge of trimming, from a lamp to a 
hushaasid downwards. 

We* subjoin a few Secrets intbe elegant accomulisbment, that have 
been confided to us "hyKine of the clever sisterhood 

How to trim ef With Valenciennes, if you cannot get 'Brus- 

sels, though the latter is the ne phs ultra “point” of perfection, 
supposing your husband can only afford it. 

Jim to trim one's Income.— "Bj hemming in your necessaries, so as 
to give greater breadth and fulness to your luxuries. To effect this, 
you must “take in” as much as you can at home, the better to enable 
yg^to “let out” abroad. 

; to trim a Servant .— off her fine flowers and caps, if 

■' tk^iigi®|^»1arter than your owm ; and giving her a good dressing, until 
she to lfeasnt how to dress more in accordance with her station. 

Em a keeping him down, as a gardener does 

a hedge ;"'by‘ sheer watchh% and constant clippio^, as often as there is 
a tendency tn out^-and go beyond the line.^ 

. , Em to trim delation.— Bj displaying all your fine airs, and 

;^;^ng'on all ydUr, fi^^d^sses, in her presence. 

to trim a The only effectual way 

^ lomg ex.oee#iglcf sharp and cufctmg^ 


GAMMON BOILED DOWN LIKE SPINACH. 

Being a remme of the pamphlet called Napoleon III. and Italff Isg Ms 
Imperial Majesty the Empbbob oe the Ireissch. 

I. X. ^ , 

Italy is a highly interesting country. Italy can’t help herself wiihout forcagn 

aid. 

ii. ' XI. 

•B!r.gifl.r>ri under PALMEBST027, oncou- I don’t mean to make a United Italy. ^ 

lagedltaly against Austria. ^ I 

111. Biitasortof pudcBng, or coufederabto®. | 


It would be for the interest of Ger- 
many tn check Austria. 


Pi-ance’s mission has always been to 
set Italy free. 


France objects to the Alps a# ;,TS5Sairiers 
against her. 


Austria won't hav^TKf iriadkiff- 


There is a good deal of agitation on the , 

subject. Are we to bos^®^ Austna 'i 

The Pops is in a peck of troubles. TreSjile&rtted not be kept wlieii they 

gro^IiUiMmvcnient. 

Piedmont has been and put its in' , . the Imperial pamphleteer sfc^ 

i* , . . we behove that m the 

YUr. ' ' ^ ^ added another chapter:]*- 

AEthe small Italian Stajtes Site - i'V * 

mess or another. ^ •a*’' ' 

Lonis NAPOLEOiir must, ^me^W keep 
anc» ^ '' France thinking ^ 

AM^L-LTTft Aty-nn i^), m. ref6rm, sides his 

muafebq Government. „ ' / ' 


" The Soldieb’s 'Keb.”— ^ 
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SENSIBLE FASHIONS. 

Me. Punch, 

A TOAK-MiNDED man.-— at least a man opposed to a strong- 
minded woman— has written an article in Fraser, entitled, A Fear for 
the Future, in which he disparages the young ladies of the present day in 
comparison with those of the past. He says that some forty years ago,— 

** Girls were romantic, addicted to falling in love, and wasting their time over 
■novels and letter-writing. Their woist foible was apt to be love of admiration , their 
most perilous tendency, one towards thin .shoes and young oflacers. In a word, they 
were a thoughtless, foolish, bewitching, loving, hclpleaSj irresistible set of creatures, 
in whom one saw at a glance all that was faulty or pernicious, and found out more 
and more, with every day of closer uitimacy, the great imderlying wealth of worth 
and goodness." 

“ Then he goes on to complain, that young women 'have gone over 
in a body to the enemy, and now range themselves under the broad 
harmer of matter of fact, stem reality, and common sense ; ’ and a little 
further on he mates the following irrational observations ; — 

The JvlMi of the nineteenth century would entirely decline holding any dan- 
destme i oninuuncation, with JSomeoa from a balcony. In the first place, th^ would 
consider ir weak .md nonsensical ; and secondly, they wouldn’t like to risk catching 
; cold. They have a wholesome consideration for rheumatism and catarrh-^disordors 
' which the of my day regarded with lofty and incredulous disdain. As for 

thin shoes, e:sicept for dancing, mey appear to have vanished from the female toilet. 
* Balmoral ' boots, soles half an inch thick, and ‘ military heels,’ have usurped 
I their place. These boots, and the martial red petticoats now so familiar to the eye, 

; are to me elocpaent manifestations of the change that has come over the spirit of 
womanhood^" 

Remark^ on the present style of young ladies, and young ladies’ 

‘ costume, oonoeaved in a spirit similar to the above, have sometimes 
disjSgured. your columns. ' They express a kind of susceptibility now 
out of date; discarded, by men and discountenanced by women, dis- 


boots and martial petticoats operate as non-conductors of the smiting 
influence. They at one and the same time protect you from it, and 
the wearers from that sort of admiration wliicli has become disa^ecable 
to them. The ^emaV h'^nd find lienrt b.'^ve got cooler, lisrhter, and harder 
than they used to be. To these changes of nature, costume and ( 
maimers correspond, and produce a corresponding effect on the 
beholder— a healthy, cooling induration. Formerly the dress was sub- 
ordinate to the person, now the person is subservient to^the dress— a 
mere framework for the support of the martial red petticoat, and the 
rest of it. No fellow can become enamoured^ of a quantity of clothes ; , 
which fix his gaze, and avert from the object inside of them Ids unplea- 
sant attention. The eye is simply pleased with the showy attire, and the 
head is not bothered about the individual therein. In fact, it is now 
felt that love is a bore ; a bore if it is not returned, as well for the 
lover who loves in vain, as for the beloved object who is troubled with 
tiresome applications : a bore when it is mutua^ even if sanctioned by 
prudence, for lioth parties, until they get married and have done with 
it : and if imprudent, a bore, not only for them, hut also for their 
parents and friends. A man can go anj-where now without being dis- 
turbed with absurd emotions ; thanks^ to a style of dress and demeanour 
which oblige us to desist from speaking of those who sport it as the 
softer sex. If they would only take to wearing masks, their costume 
would be perfect in the eyes of cc » 


countenanced purposely by means of the verv kind of dress w’hich they 
huve so sensibly adopted. Those who arc old enough to recollect the 
: toe when jginng kcto were ‘thoughtless, foolish, Tbewitching, lovely, 
nelpless, and irresistible,’ less than ferty years ago, can remember what 
an atmoyance th^ irresistibility was. Every young man in those days 
wys in love, or liable at any moment to kll in love. Yon could not go 
about without being smitten with a pretty ikce, or figure, or foot, ! 
imented under conditions of 'dress emre&dy tsatodated to smite. 

^‘Now there is no fear of that. Gfood sound thi^-spled Btooral 


The European Crisis^ I 

{By IniernatioTial Prophetic Telegraph.,) 

Farts, 

The Empeeoe withdraws the French troops from Komc. 

His Imperial Majesty trusts that Austria will also cease to occupy 
the Legations. 

The Empeeoe counts on the honour, justice, and wisdom of the 
great European Powers. 

A Question op Taste.— We see that there is largdy advertised 
" The Beading Sauce.” We wonder if, with such a Sauce, an Alderman 
would ever be able to acquire an appetite for literature P 
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THE POPULAR BARRISTER. 

TuiffE— “ Br Roger ^ Coverleg** 

I’m a gcntlemaai 
Of tne long robe— Immiiity 
Makes me own I can 
Claim no other gentility. 

Learned in the Law, 

Gifted with verbosity, 

Cheek as well as jaw. 

Bant, bombast, pomposity. 

Petty juries’ hearts 
Like a dramatic star I stir 1 
Playing many parts. 

I’m a popxdar barrister ! 

May it please yonr Lndship,”— we always say Ludshij), 
stead of Lordship : it’s professional—" Gentlemen of the 


true, why? because my brief is full of lies, which I’m afraid I ^ven’t 
evidence enough to prove—" on behalf of my interesting and injored 
client ’’—widow of certain a^e; match broken off with imbecile old 
mi-Uionnaire— " for whom it is now my duty to demand that compen- 
sation which a generous British jury will never refuse to the lacerated 
, feelings of a confiding and artless woman”— who wants to extort 
money. " I throw myself on yonr sympatliies as fathers, as brothers, 
as Britons, as men.” And so on, yon imow. For, 

Petty juries’ hearts, &c. 

Sometimes ’tis my cue 
To crush an honest editor. 

Or hell) 2* rogue to do 
Has just and lawful creditor ; 

Sometimes to defend 

I A scurrilous slanderous scribbler ; 

; Here ’s your learned friend 

I To abet your common libeller. 

I " Good name, in man or woman, gentlemen, is the imme- 

diate jewel of then: sooL. Who steals my purse steals trash ” — and aE 
that business. " Gentlemen, I call upon you to mark your sense of the 
foul blot which has been falsely, naahcioimly, and wickedly cast on the 
: fair fame of my upright and honourable client ” — one of the greatest ras- 
cals unhanged.. Or, " Gentlemen, I implore you to cast the aegis of your 
protection over the intended victim of a grasping md usmious harpy” 
— an unpaid and long-sufering tailor. Or, “I invoke in behalf of a 
fearless but conscientious joumabst”— who has knowingly and falsely 
accused the plaintiff of forgery— "that jealousy for the freedom of the 
Press w'hich is the only guarantee for public and private morality, and 
the palladium of the British Constitution.” That ’s the way we do it, 
my eoTes. AMso-^ Petty Ws, &c. 

When I’ve got no case 

, To prove what I asseverate, I 

, With my brazen face I 

' - ' I a loss am never at; | 

Malign my client’s foe, i 

Hated abuse to spirt at him. 

And through my lips to throw 
Any amount of dirt at him. I 

" Gentlemen, I say, and if you have listened to the evidence ' 
you wfil bear me out, that the conduct of the plaintiff,”— or defendant, 
as the case may be, — "is scandalous and infamous. When he made 
! that representation, will any man teE me that he did not perfectly weE 
! know that he was asserting what he knew to be false ? When he 
repeated that statement in the witness-box, was it not manifest that he 
! was committing dddberate perjury ? Look at him. Gentlemen ! mark 


you wEL swear, m)! you, that it was no t yo u that was seen going down 
the lane on the night of the robbery ? What is that you say ? Speak 
out. Direct your answer to the jury, and look me in the face. Oh ! 
you wiE swear that, wiE you ? You say it was half-past eight. WiE 
you, swear, now, it was not a quarter to nine ? BecoEect, you are on 
your oath. You think ? We don’t want to know what you think. Oh ! 
you won’t swear. Ko, I thought not. Now, come, teE us aE about it. 
What were you in that lane for ? Oh ! to meet a young man, was it ? 
Now, then, what passed between you ? I insist upon knowing. Were 
you ever in custody on a charge of stealing coals ? Ho ? You were an 
injured innocent, eh ? W eU, then you went home ; and what then ? Your 
gmndmother said ! We don’t want to hear what your grandmother 
said. How old are you? Does your mother keep a mangle? Has 
she sold it ? Did she know that yon were out ? It was moonEght 
when yon went to bed ? What makes you remember that ? You can’t 
say? But you must say,— so now 1 When you next saw the prisoner, : 
had he got on a blue coat or a black one? You didn’t observe? 
Answer my question— yes or no.” Of course she can’t; hut anything 
to puzzle her and put her out, make her appear to prevaricate, cast 
suspicion on her testimony, and brand her witn ^parent peij that 
a rascal may escape the crank or the gaEows, or that an innocent man 
may get condemned to penal servitude or deaths and I may earn my 
fees, and increase my popularity, — singing, , 

Petty juries’ hearts, | 

Like a husMned star, I stir, i 

By forensic arts, i 

Hey for the popular barrister 1 


i guiltv of receiving stolen goods ; he showed that he had honestly 
1 bougnt them in. open market,— but no matter. That’s how we 

j gammon em. ^ Pettrj'ormjs^ hearts, &c. 

\ ' ‘ At need, I never dread,^ - 

. ~ So loose is my morality,* 

i ' To fix on an hmocent head 

L . A vElain’s criminaEty. 

‘ P ' Td 4‘omfound, or huEy, or both, 

{' ' '' ^’'Witness with questions importunate, 

X thus get a fib told on oath , 

1'^ I tMnkmyseEfortuna , 

, "How then^ ,,'3pakeyour bonnet off, 

* I This is how^e^M^^lpaiiie., ”Ho\^, then! 

I;. ___ . “L .vjv' ' 5 j .. 1 


SIGHTS WOETH.SEEING IN THE METEOPOLIS. 

A lEXriHTUI. GTJIDB TO SUtAJSSBES ABD BOKEJffiSBBS. 

House of Commons. — Can be seen at any time, simply by writing a bbel upon 
the SpeaJcer, or accusing Bisbaeli of being in tbe pay of the JewB. Ycwi will be 
req,uested in conseoLuence to attend at tbe bmr of tbe House, wbicb position, besides 
being tbe best for admiring tbe arcbiteetural beauties, also entitles you to make a 
speech without being elected a Member. 

Hatton Gabj>bn.— Open day and night. Visitors may help tbomselves ficeely to 
tbe flowers. 

Buelington Arcade. — ^Foreigners are at liberty to walkthrough, upon depositing 
their cigars at tbe gateway. There is a cigar-stand kept on purpose. Tbe gates are 
closed at half-price, but there is a night porter always in attendance to receive 
travellers by toe late trains. 

Ausert's Night Bight.— Can be seen without charge, when His Royal Highness 
is going to bed, by looking at Buckingham Palace, in St James’s Park, any night 
between the hours of eleven and six the next morning. It is on tbe third story, in 
toe thirteenth and fourteenth windows, counting mom the tail of the Duke oi* 
Wellington’s statue. The rooms arc easily distinguishable; as the bliuds are SHus- 
trated with large white circles picked, out on a dark ground, from which pattern it 
is inferred that his Royal Highness bums a rushlight. 

The VioToaiA GtAlleby.— A dmission free, on the payment of threepence. Pull 
dress is not insisted upon. There is a comic song generally between the acts, in 
which the visitors are expected chorally to join. 

The Punch G-allbry.— On view every day, and no ticket required. You take 
your stand opposite the shop window, in Fleet Street, and wait for your turn. It 
is the most popular sight inXondon, more especially on publishing day. There is 
generally a policeman to keep order, 

Caedinal Wolsev’s Palace. — ^The interior of this ancient Palace, near Temple 
Bar. can be seen at any time by a country cousin who wishes to have his hair cut. 
It is a curious form of admission, and is supposed to have originated in a poll-tax 
that toe Cardinal bad in his time the power of levying. The old tribute is raised 
with a very light hand, as the attendants rarely take off more hair than the visitor 
wishes. There is no entrance-fee, but one is generally expected to give sixpence, or 
some small trifle, as a land of set-off against the hair-cutting. 

The French Exhibition.— Tliis exhibition begins in Leicester Square, runs down 
the Haymarket, and extends half-way up Regent Sti*eet. It is a promenade exbii 
bition of faded-looking Monsieurs, whose great occupation seems to be to pnff away- 
their cares through the end of a cigarette. The costumes, mostly of an ancient date# 
are well worth looking at, and a large proportion of the originals look as if they had 
stepped out of an old picture— in Wardour Street. The beards, also, are beyond^ 
praise— and measurement. 

Bow Street Poijoe Office.— O pen night and day. You have oqi^y with 

a stupid policeman, and ho will conduct you to it, and show you the of its 

arrangements without any loss of time. The fee for the inspection &'honsidered 
moderate, if it does not exceed five shillings. 

The Tower of London.— You can be accommodated with a in this vener- 

able Tower, by simply being guilty of high treason. Tim.^B!^!iSege is one that is 
not often taken advantage of in these degenerate 4ay^ :||^^;aitors are scarce, and 
they are generally accommodated with apartments ^ ^ distant penal colony. 

A traitor in this country is not considered worth hiake^ 


The Stage of resign Politics. . 

Tbb says that— ’ ' - . ' 

On the evening of the aBfihjsOSaBsa' Victor Emmanuel, the PmNGESSt^OLOTDiDE, ’ 
and Prince Napoleon, honoured the Theatre Scribe wito their presence, tb 
toe representation of ^ , 

Afew days-aft^^cia^ someof the 
in Le Mile, , ^ y .v ‘ 

"What are the Wild Waves SoocL, 

Ohamiel Fleet. 


■0^ a 
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Cliolerio Old Gentleman. Certainly 'not — %o; I sliaU 'WoXk ; as you are going to stop 
at every public-Jiouse you cowrie to for glasses of ale . — /’m in a hut^'y to get to the Banlc; 
I shaU get there sooner tval/dng.’* 

Cad. Oh, hr / ah, you % a Icen mcl drawed your dividens, and hddlirC home again, 
ly the Urn we get to tl^ Bndge ! ” 


A DIFFICULTY AT WASHINGTON. 

We ’ve had a fight at Washington, 

A reglar tooth-and-nailer, 

Taylor has Walden whipped like fim, 

And Walden woUoped Taylor. 

Yankee Doodle, &c. 

The Honourable George Tay-lor 
As he passed Walden, walking, 

Heard some remark that man made ; for 
To a third man he was talking. 

Yankee Doodle, &c. 

“ Was that air you said meant for me ? ” 
Was Taylor’s ’terrigation, 

Wal,” Walden answers, that may be,” 
Which Taylor ryled tarnation. 

Yankee Doodle, &c. 

He clinched his fist, and let it go 
Bight sHck at t’-other feller ; 

And Walden het back, no ways slow. 

By means of his umbreller. 

Yankee Doodle, &c. 

But Taylor from his fist quick wrung 
That there auxiliky. 

Fust licked him with it, and then flung 
It at his adversary. 

Yankee Doodle, &c. 

Then other parties interposed. 

And further strife prevented. 

The difficulty thus was closed. 

And both the men contented. 

Yankee Doodle, 

Fact is, the New York man was mad 
To lose his situation, 

Which he had lost, or thought he had, 

By Taylor’s accusation. 

Yankee Doodle, &c. 

To see an Ex-official fight 
’Long with a Legislator, 

I reckon is a prettier sight 
Than bear and alligator. 

Yankee Doodle, &c. 


COMPETITIVE EXAMINATIONS FOR THE HOUSE 
OF COMMONS. 

One of the last pearls which Lord Campbell dropped last Session 
was the remark, that as the standard of House of Commons intellect 
had fallen, he thought, somewhat below the needful mark, it would be 
well if, when in future a seat became vacated, the candidates were 
forced to undergo an examination which should test their fitness for 
admission to the House. During the recess his Lordship has had 
leisure to mature this wise suggestion, and we have been favoured 
with the sight of an Examination Paper, which, _we are ^ven to under- 
stand, may oe taken as a precedent for those which his Lordship would 
wish to see in use. That aspirants for M.P.-ship, may not be taken 
unawares, but may duly train their minds to gain the knowledge 
requisite, we charitably print a few extracts from this paper, to show 

nature o^Vle questions which Lord Campbell would propose 

« FIGUBES AND FINANCE. 

" What is a pound ? And why ? 

“ State in words and figures the exact arithmetical amount which 
2 and 2 make.'' - 

If a cod’s head and shoulders are valued at three halfpence, how 
many John Dorys could yon purchase for eleven pence ? 

“ Explain, if you axenme, the following slang phrases ' Circulating 
medinm Metallic cuirency ’ — ^ Floating liabilities ’ — ' Monetary 
pressure’ — and * Doing a bill.’ 

** What was Peel’s Bank Act ? And where did he bank ? 


Do you happen to know anything about Botany Bay? Mention 
what it as, and where you picked it up. State whether you know that 
it was called Botany Bay from the choice flowers of speech which were 
formerly tran^lanted there. 

Where isivancouver’s Island? Do you think that you would know 
it if you saw it on the map ? 

“ What is meant by ‘suspending our foreign relations? ’ Is such 
business entrusted to the hands of Mr. Galcraex ? 

“ Where is Fraser Biver ? Is it in any way connected with Fraset^s 
Magazine, 

. GENERAL INFORMATION. 

“ How many classical quotations do yon know ? Mention ^ (in strict 
confidence) which are your chief pets : and give the best estimate you 
can of the average number of times that you think ‘ Timo Damos* is 
used during a Session. 

“ Explain these technicalities as well as you are able : / Ways and 
Means Committee,’ ‘Bringing in a BiU,’ ‘Accept the OMitem Hun- 
dreds,’ ‘Catch the Speaker’s eve,’ and ‘The House was Counted Out/ 

“ Mention any Acts (or Act) of Parliament which you conceive it is 
impossible to drive a coach and four through. 

“ Who was the first Speaker ? And what did he say ? 

“ Translate the Qxteen’s speech into good Queen’s English, such as 
Her Majesty would have used if she had written it herseR 

“ When a Bill is ‘ thrown out,’ how far do they throw it ? 

“ State the difference (if any) between a Tory and a Radical, viewed 
as holding office with Lord Derby’s Government, 

“ Who is Viscount Williams, and for what did he receive his 
title? 


" FOREIGN AiSTD COLONIAL. 

/‘How many Colonies has 

’ s care to the spelling) • a^d, 

■ 5, you would aRdw yotb " 

^^tish Columbia ? .* " 
i it produced us 



Give their names in full 
.if .you had an Atlas, how 
‘^^'"'bnthem. 

Bulwer Lytton’s 




“ Have you any notion what is meant by ‘ Bribery ? ’ Mention some 
few of the ways which are generally in* vogue for evading all^the Acts 
of Parliament to sto^ it. • 

“ Give a reason, it you know one, why the Speaker wears a wig. ^ 

“ Make a c’rect list of the hobbies which are annually mounted m 
St. Stephens, giving the names and weights and party colours of their 
riders. 
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“ Ti'anslate * That ’s a lie ! ’ into Parliamentaiy language. 

T^en the House is reported to have ‘ adjourned at a late hour,’ 
\irhere do you consider it has probably adjourned to ? And are its 
* Early Morning Sittings ’ at Evajsts’s or the Coal Hole ? 

“ State vrhat are in general the ‘Orders of the day.’ At what hour ^ 
do 'you think it is considered Parliamentary to order any beer ? ” j 

It will be seen in what high estimation Lord Campbell holds the ^ 
House, when it is said that his desire is that no Member be admitted, 
unless he can give answer to such tough questions as these. We ^ 
think, however, that his Lordship might in some cases relax the rigour . 
of his rule -. and that for instance any candidate, who promised while , 
in Parliament to speak only on one subject, should be excused from - 

& ' *ons under any other head. Lord Campbell, we feel sure, will ; 

us for this hint ; for his Lordship, it is known, is the most 
lenient of men, and however well made up his mind is on a point, the ■ 
weakest plea for mercy will never fail to tnm him. 


THE BEEEEATEES. 

% ilsg of #ltet Unliabitant. 


THE HEARTS OF INSECTS. 

EE^pohtical ^mosphere is 

W ^ Mr of wars ; fear of 

^ change perplexes nations. 

^ ^ The solicitude, UL the mean- 

^ fasMonable 

^ prefacing “ Pasliions 

“TLe unsettled state of tlie ! 
weatiier during the last monthi 
/ makes it difficult to give a veiy 

/i decided opinion as to any change 

/ ' iiiL fashion. Fog or mud are 

/ \ either of them veiy unlikely 

/ '/ incentives for the display of 

/ elegant toilettes. Welookansi- 

onsly for the bright sunny 
m ' ' wl/ days when the fair wearers may 

safety thiw^ff some 

comfortable, are certainly not 

closer-fittdng man- 

The world of Fashion is 
qmte another world from 
’ this of ours. Whilst our 

thoughts relate to this 
earth— whilst we vulgar 
mortals are looking for the things which are coming thereon, the medi- 


someoi our burdens; they are simplj looiong lor orignt sunny aays 
which will enable elegantly-attired females with safety to throw on 
some of their “wraps.” These are indeed comfortable— in that happy 
world there is no such thing as discomfort— but they are not so graceful 


ness of their beatified wearers. The desire to cast them^ off is attended 
with a certain anxiety — ^the most serious Idnd of uneasiness which the 
minds that it affects axe capable of feeling. Compare this with the 
anxiety anticipating the horrors of war — ^not to be mentioned here, any 
of them but the very lightest, increased taxation. _ What exalted 
minds must those be that can entertain the former anxiety, whilst the 
souls of mankind at large are tormented with the latter I ^ 

Fashionable anxiety is as the sadness of angels-^ublic anxiety; as 
the gloom and dismal apprehension of poor devils. But is it possible 
to imagine a bomb burstmg in a ball-room, and in that case domg any 
injury to the refined organisations of a superior class of beings ? ^ AL I 
if so, indeed, then the superiority of the class is altogetimr deniable, 
and we may say that natures which in times such as these can^ be en- 
grossed with anxiety on the subject of dress, ^ devoid of reflection and 
sympathy, deserve to be considered as bearing to common humanity 
not the b&her relation of angel, but the lower, of butterfly The ape 
affords animproper standard of comparison less by reason of its ugliness 
I than hecanse of its intelligence. 


In Whitehall’s crowded street I sate, behind the waiting rows : j 

Our Queen to open Parliament, in her gilt coach she goes ! 

AIL hearts are hght, the sun shines bright— “ Queen’s weather ” of f 
the best — I 

On Guards’ cuirass and helm of brass, and crushers, self-possessed. 1 

Yet heavy fancies filled my heart, forebodings dark and drear, 1 

“How long,” thought I, “ shall Majesty pass with its pageants here ? i 
How long Black Eod and Silver Stick, and Exons gay with gold, ! 
Their wands of office proudly rear, or place and saL’ry hold ?” I 

Usage and eld in scorn are held, old symbols are pluck’d down— j 
It is not Bright at Birmiiigham, nor Ernest Jones in town ; _ ' 

The Palace with the Platform works, Court doth with Club-room join, ‘ 
Old things to efface, and in their place new fanglements to coin. I 

And therefore ’tis that I am sad, ere yet the show goes by, 

; For fear ’twill show some changes bad, that worse do prophesy — 

' And there’s one change— one dreadful change, that grieves me most 
j of all— 

I The change that on the Beefeaters of late w’as doomed to fall. 

Th^ tell me that the Beefeaters I never more shall view, 

In Tudor jerkins broidered fair, with Tudor rose on shoe, 

Tliey tell me that the cherry tights those stalwart limbs that cased, ; 
For vulgar trousers have been changed— still vulgar, though gold- 
laced. 

They tell me that the velvet hat, with roses circled round. 

To Eower-pot shako hath giv’n place with shaving-brush y-crowned ! 

All this and more than this I read, aE this and more I saw. 

Set in the lUntrated News, and many a sigh did draw. 

Thinking how olden garbs and tilings are dropping day by day 
How first they smote the Man in Brass, until he pass’d away; ^ 

How soon, the Herald’s tabard, stiff with monsters rampant mid, 

In Blanche’s ’spite must come to grief, Bouge-dragon be di*awn mild! 

Till’to more rev’rend symbols still the hand of change shall go ; 

The front of Justice on the Bench, the limbs of Law below — 

From Judge, and Serjeant, and Q.C., stripping the stiff horse-hair 
That, or in lappets or in bob, stem Themis loves to wear. S 

Thence to the walks of daily life, in its parochial field, , 1 

Descending, till the Beadle’s hat and coat to change shall yield : [ 

’Twas thus I thought— when, hark ! the blast of fife and beat of drum | 
Proclaim the Queen from palace past ; and now a' cry, “They come !” j 

But Httle marked I coach on coach, each with its team of hays, ' 

That exons, ushers, grooms, and sticks-ia-waiting calm conveys ; j 

I Coach after coach, ia slow approach, has passed— and now, a cheer ! j 
For lo ! the bandsmen of the Guards, in bearskin shakos queer ! 

And now the Queen — her marshalmen,_file upon file, go by, I 

Each with his stick : my heart beats quick — ^the beefeaters are nigh 1 j 
I heard their tread — my down-bent head I scarcely dared to lift, j 

Afraid to note the ravage wrought by modem tailor thrift. i 

My frame it shook— I stole a look— oh, joy no words can say ! I 

They reappear — a Beefeatere, each, of Eighth Harry’s day— ' ; 

Still crown and rose each doublet shows, embroidered back and chest; \ 
With sleeve a-puff, and well-quilled ruff, and velvet-guarded breast. 

And rose-gict tile of rich three-pile, and rose on broad-toed shoe ; 

And joy of joys— the dear old hoys— with tights of citoson hue ! 

Those ancient shins, those cherry pins, all marching m a row ; 

How orderly, how anciently, how pleasantly they go I | 

My Beefeaters, my Beefeaters— cuts from a Tudor pagej— 1 

Ye were a glory of my youth, and still rejoice mine age I | 

Long may ye walk like supers drest for the Princess’s boards, j 

On arm your ancient paxtizans, on thigh your ancient swords 1 i 

Long may you hear us back to days and Dukes of bluff King Hal. I 

From times whose night is lit by Brjget, and Dukes that play Aunt 
Sal! ' 1 

From the Prince Consort’s fatal shears long be your skirts secure— ^ 
Nor Albert tunics, Albert hats, my Beefeaters endme ! j 


British and Porei»ii Securities. Over-Trading. | 

What foreign countries are like English bread and butter ? . ^ Member, with smaUintellectu^^ means, ' 

Those over which English capital is spread in railway shares ; and it too much polirical capital, or the 

ron’t do to quarrel with them. Session is over, the House will be laughing at his Political Insolvency. 
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TOO FULL OF BEER 

A SON® OB THE WOEKIUa CLASSES. 
Aik— “ Poor Mary AwmJ* 

Eor Eeform we feels too lazy ; 

Too full 0’ beer. 

Much malt liquor makes us hazy. 

Too roll 0’ beer. 

We don’t want no alteration 
Of the present Legislation ; 

’Twon’t affect our sittiwation, 

Too ML 0’ beer. 

We ’ve the means to bile our kettles. 
Too full 0’ beer. 

Not bad off for drink and wittles, 

Too full 0’ beer. 

When we ’ve ^ot no work nor wages. 
Politics our minds engages, 

Till such time we never rages. 

Too full 0’ beer. 

Will this here Reform, we axes. 

Too full 0’ beer ? 

Clear us quite of rates and taxes. 

Too fuU 0’ beer. 

Income-Tax the middlin’ classes 
Loads unequal — ^patient asses ! — 

But it don’t oppress the masses. 

Too Ml 0’ beer. 

We be wilKn’ to be quiet, 

^ Too full 0’ beer. 

Not a bit inclined to riot. 

Too foil 0’ beer. 

Prom the ale that ’s sound and nappy, 
Him as wants a change is sappy, 

Wot ’s the odds so long’s you ’re happy. 
Too full O’ beer? 


JLmij . Reginald, and when do you go back to School?” 

Reginald. “ Oh ! the Day aeter to-morrow ! — ^and ain’t it a bore, just as 
one’s Hunters are in such splendid condition ? ” . 


IT ONLY COMES ONCE IN A HUNDRED YEARS ! 

How did the majority of Scotchmen at the Centenary 
Pestival preserve the memory of Burns ? — ^In Whiskey. 


MIND YOUR LETTERS. 

PoR the future, you must not debate with yourself whether you will 
prepay your letters, or not. Yon have only one choice, and that is a 
compnlsory one. “ On the 10 th of Pebruary, and tlienceforward,” all 
letters mmt be prepaid. So says Mr. Rowland Hill, and he further 
says : — 

“ Any inlirad letters wliicli may bo posted wholly unpaid will be returned to the 
writers.” 

We fancy that, four days later—that is, on the 14 th of Pebruary — 
he will be extremely clever if he is able to return all the letters that 
are not prepaid ; for it is scarcely the habit, we believe, on St. Valen- 
tine’s Day, to put a postage stamp on to the eud of the Cupid’s dart 
that a cook is an2dous to shoot into her favourite policeman’s breast, 
any more than it is customary for the said frolicsome cook to enclose 
her address in the letter which has been made the bow of that mur- 
derous weapon. We wish the Postmaster-General joy of liis occupation 
on the !#£. ^ What will he do with ah the Valentines that w be 
tbro^ on his hands ? Perhaps he may sell them at half-price, for 
with the names and addresses tom off the pictures would come iu just 
ae veil an/ other year. 

hfo. Rowland Hill might carry his kindness a trifle further. After 
^vmg opened the letters, to find out the address of each, it would not 
be Rineh extra trouble if he would only sit down, and answer the letters 
off-hand; himself.’ Invitations to dinner, &c., he might even accept in 
Ms own name. 

But how about the stamps that faU off, from an economy of gum? as 
, Rearly hali oi one s corre^dhdence is now subject to this infirmity, 
(pd to whose profit they Mhas-not yet been decided— whether it is 
tp postman who hags them, or the local post-office keeper, who sweeps 
Jhem up m order to sell as, fresh stamps?) it will become a 
'-uestion, the solution of which we^ehYe to Mr. Rowland TTtt.t, as 
^ -*atofthe gum whegierit^- M one’s while to write 
at all/ TMs yM simpjd^^ wonderfully, and 

:|ppiess at St.MartMs-Le-Gr^d.Jti^ a^:e©iisid 6 rable extent. 



In fact, where will be the advantage of scribbling a letter that is sure, 
because the stamp is rolled off, to be sent back again to you in three or 
four hours ? 

The additional penny, that has usually been charged, was quite a 
sufficient tax. Hitherto, the rule acted upon with an unpaid letter has 
been Double. Por the future, it is seemingly to be Quits. 

A large revenue has generally been derived from the Post-office. 
We are afraid that next year the returns will, in a great proportion, 
consist of the letters that have been sent back to their writers, because 
they were not previously stamped. It will he a cheerful exemplification 
of the old trade maxim of quick Returns” and extremely ^^smaU 
profits.” An unprepaid letter, henceforth, will be a kind of epistolary 
boomerang, that is sure to come flying back in the face of the person 
from whose hands it has been despatched. 


MATRIMONIAL WEATHER REPORT.-Eeb. 1 m, 


Days of the Week. Weather. Observations. 

Monday Rather cloudy Washing Day. 

Tuesday Rain Wife cried, because I wouldn’t take 

her out shopping. 

Unsettled Housekeeping book for last week 

examined. 

Slight breeze Dined «,t the Club. 

Fine New velvet dress given to Wife. 

Stoimy Cold meat for dinner. 

Sunshine Took a walk with wife and chil- 
dren in the Park. 

Notew— T hese reports are always written down £us I smoke my last pipe upon 
going to bed, 

(SiONEn) JOHN SMITH, 

of the MctiHrtwdal Weat^r. 


Wednesday., 


Thursday.. 
Friday ..... 
Saturday 
Sunday 


Political Architecture. — Mr. Gladstone is a ptllaar 'of the 
state— of the Ionic Ofder. 


Eashionable Intelligence. — ^Long dresses make clean crossings. 
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THE THm END OF THE WEDGE. 


"SOUND HIGH THE MAETIAL STRAIN.” 

We sulDmit : we groimd pens ; we cry for mercy : Scotland lias 
conquered: Caledonia lias found a vindicator : England may shut up ! 

John Marshall has settled her hash.— Yes, ‘'John Marshall/’ 
— ^for so he writes his name ; not “ Martial,” as one might expect, alike 
from his epigrammatic point, and his command of military history; not 
even “Marischal:” as one who must surely he descended from the 
f Earl Marischal— that high ofiGicer of the Scottish Court in those 
better days when Scotland had a court — ^is entitled to do : but plain 
John Marshall, — correspondent of the Caledonian Mercury, who 
thinking it high time that "the squeak of ^unch should be deci- 
sively encountered,” proceeds to demolish our pock-pudding self, and, 
in our person, all the irreverent scoffers who have dared to laugh at 
the gallant asserters of Scottish nationality. It is ill handling the 
thistle. 

Anxious to give a wider publicitv to !Mr. Marshall’s crushing 
demonstration of the superiority of Scotland to England than the 
columns of the Caledonian Mercury can secure for it, we lay before our 
readers the most striking passages of his letter. 

Marshall thailEngland is an appanage of Scotland, and not 
mce versa : — 

“ I Lad the honoxu’ to be intimately acquainted with Sir Thomas Christopher 
Banks, Bart., and Knight of the Holy Order of St. John of Jerusalem, the gi-eatest 
genealogist of the age, who died some four years ago, in his ninety-first year, whose 
hones lie in Ureenwich Churchyard, and whose works are to be found in folio and 
quarto, in the Advocates’ library, Edinburgh. In the course of a conversation with 
him on this subject, he told me that he considered England to be an appanage of 
Scotland, and not Scotland an appanage of England ; and in this opinion 1 cordially 
concur,” 

We bow to Banks, the Knight Hospitaller, of ninety-one, whose 
bones sleep in Greenwich Churchyard, and his books in the Advo- 
cates’ Library. Majr the dust of both be undisturbed ! 

What Banks considered a fact, and Marshall cordially concurs in, 
may be safely taken for granted. 

Marshall proves that Scotlcmd has no cause to he ashamed of herself : — 

“ The Ti'ms and other English journals sneer at Scotland ; hut Scotland can 
afford to be sneered at. The land which gave birth to Wallace and Bruce, to Scott, 
to Hogg, to Chambers, to Wilson, to Aytoun, and to Burns, to the Ramsay who 
ruled India, to the Bruce who has brought the hitherto intractable Chinese to 
reason, and to the Campbell whose sagacity, and prudence, and valour, have saved 
the British Empire from overthrow in India, may stand erect among the nations, 
and has no cause to be ashamed of the position which it occupies,” 

Marshall that the Scots Greys saved ^Europe : — 

“ Who were they that took the lead in steihming the torrent of the despotism of 
Napoleon the Great at Waterloo ? They were the Scots Greys. ‘ These tendble 
Greys r was the exclamation of Napoleon when he saw that even his Imperial, 


and, as he fondly thought, invincible Guard, went down before the sonsof Lochaber, 
and the children of the country which boasts of Schehallion and the glories of 
Lochnavar. By one who was present and engaged on that bloody day, I was told 
that at one point of the battle the conflict was fiercely raging, when a command was 
given, ‘ Make way for the Greys.’ The order was obeyed. The infantiy parted 
right and left. The war-horses of the Greys marched through the space opened for 
them with steady and mai’tial tramp. They met the French : and, m ten minutes, 
the French were cut to pieces.” 

Marshall proves that England has no natimial poet ; no national 
music; no national song ; that all her odes, history, and metaphysics, are 
mitten by Scofchmi : — 

“ Notwithstanding the greatness of her Shakspe.4lRE, and her Milton, England, 
Sir, has not, in the proper sense of the word, a national poet. Scotland has ; she 
has Burns. England has neither national music nor national song. Scotland has 
both. In the whole range <»f her poetic literature, will England find anything to 
equal ‘ Strops Aae wi' Wallace hied,'' or the ‘ Cotter^ s Saturday Ntght?* Can she 
match ‘ Avl/l Lang Syne ^ ’—a song which is sung with enthusiasm, in far and dis- 
tant lands, by every man who has drawn his first breath at the foot of the Gram- 
pians, near the waters of the Boon, or on the banks of the Tweed. 

“There are two magnificent odes of which England boasts, ‘ Je Mariners of 
Bagland* and the ‘ Battle of the Baltic ’ — but who wrote them ? A Scotsman. That 
Scotsman was Thomas Campbell, the author of the ‘ Fleamres of Hope' 

“ When England required her history to be written, she sent to Scotland for an 
historian. That historian was Hume. Macaulay, whose brilliant history has 
recently appeared, is a Scotsman. Dugalb Stewart was a Scot.sman ; and it is but 
as yesterday since Sir William Hamlton, the first metaphysician in Europe, passed 
away. Sir David Brewster and Robert Chambers, men of world-wide celebrity, 
still survive to surround with a halo of lustre the name of their country. And yet 
we are told by the Times that Scotland is nothing more than is the fenny county of 
Lmcoln, or the bullock-feeding county of York.” 

Marshall smashes England generally, and raises Scotland upon the 
ruins : — 

“ The ignorance of England is notorious ; the intellectuality and educational 
acquirements of Scotland are proverbial. One half of the inhabitants of England 
are tmable either to read or write ; in Scotland there is not a cow-boy nor a house- 
maid who cannot read the Bible, and lift the pen to communicate with a distant 
friend,” 

Marshall retorts with a crushing sarcasm the English calumny that 
Scotchmen always move southwards : — 

“ The English are in the habit of taunting Scotsmen with going into England and 
of never returning to their own land. There are many thousands of Englishmen 
who crossed the Tweed and took up their abode at a place called Bannockburn, and 
who have remained there for upwards of three himdred years without the slightest 
appearance of their revisiting the land of their fathers till the day of doom.” 

Even Marshall is merciful. The Battle of Bann o cklnni having been 
fought A.D. 1314;, Marshall modestlv describes the interval between 
that date and 1859, as "upwards of three hundred years.” He is too 
magnanimous, doubtless, to insist on the fact that the English 
intruders have in truth, been trespassing on the Scottish soil for 
nearly twice three hundred years. 

When people ask us to go in for " oppressed nationalities,” let us 
ho^, that in future, we shall not be asked to confine our sympathies 
to JPoknd, or Lombardy, or Hungary, or the Ionian Islands. Let us 
think of Marshall, and spare a sigh for Scotland, trampled under foot 
by the base and bloody Southron : its national Doric degraded from 
the language of a Court, a Senate and a Literature, to a provincial 
dialect : its national bag-pipe reduced to the rank of a street nuisance, 
and even its fiddle all but unknown beyond the casual ward of the 
workhouse; its national h^gis made the theme of EuncEs ribald 
pencE; ana the memory of its national poet ignominiously paraded to 
draw Southron shillings from Southron pockets, at Sydenham. 
Under the stings of accumulated wrongs like these, surely Marshall is 
justified in reviving the memory of the bloodiest of those bloody 
fields in which the mutual hatred of Scot and Southron was vented in 
hard lance-thrusts, and murderous arrow-flights, instead of being 
voided by push of pen, and fire of paper pellets, in the Caledonian 
Mercury, 

THE SOCIALITY OE SOCIALISM. ' 

We read in our “facetious contemporary,” the Saturday Beview, that 
St. Simon, when he married, returned to Paris, and — 

“ Wishing to tnm the occasion offered by married life into a means _ of studying 
human, character on a large scale, he spent the whole of his fortune within twelve 
months in a series of balls,” 

This apostle, independent of his being a Socialist, must have been a 
great original ; in tact, so great an original that we fancy we are 
justified in pronouncing him to have been the real Simon Pure— 
et (exceedingly) Simph ! 

As we are indebted to our "facetious contemporary” for haviim led 
us to the above discovery, he is perfectly welcome to the benefit of 
j it on any future occasion. 


Courage Always Meets with its own Reward. 

"Never he, faint-hearted. Have plenty of pluck, my Son, Sun- 
posing the whole world is against you ? Never mind, go in a-nd fight 
the entire world. The world is so formed, that you are sure to beat it 
hollow !” — The Hermit of thB.MayMeffrhet, 


VOL. XXXVI. 
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PUirCE’S OWE GAZETTE. 

Oh, dear, -wliat exciting amioniLcements 
Are those of the Brighton Gazette / 

What matter Imperial bonncements, 
Bourse-Panic, or Austrian Pet, — 

What the talk of Beform in the Commons, 
What are Indian losses or gains, 

To the interesting fact that Lord Cjlanstoun, 
At the Albion Hotel stiB remains ? 

What care I for Begum or Nana, 

What care I for Tantia Topee, 

Compared with the recent arrival 
Of Sir W. Prazer, M.P. ? 

I might sigh at the news that the Eev’rend 
J. Beoadwood is going away. 

If I had not the comfort of knowing, 

Lord Byron 's prolonging his stay ? 

And what if Sir W. Topham 
His ticket for London has ta'en ? 

What if e’en Ytscouni Stranopobd be going ? 

Loth noLstili Sir John Peddar remain ? 
How the heart hails with joy the arrival 
Of Lady G. Wombwell and Son; 

Or the news that the Baron Sampayo 
At the Albion Hotel still makes one I 

To their elegant mansion at Patcham, 

With what satisfaction I learn, 

Prom the seat of the hlARQUis op Chandos 
Colonel Paine and his lady return : 

And if for Lord Seaham’s departure 
Some natural sorrow appear, 

It ’s consoled when we read Colonels Eden 
And Lloyd are sthi sojourning here I 


AH EXAMPLE POE AD7EETISING GENTS, 

Yariety is charming. The mind of man, and especially the female 
mindj is fond of novelty. Therefore all our readers who have beeu 
familiarised with British puffs wiU doubtless be pleased with an 
example of German English advertising literature subjoined:— 

ANIMAL VEGETABLE 

‘‘HAND Am FACE POMATUM. 

The effect pi-dused, of that reuoedy which is examined and aprovd by the 
medical facnlty from Vienna, is susprisiug The employment rends the most friable 
hide, tender, white, and smooth, it take away in a short time Qyerj pollution, and 
principally the parts suffering to on uch by the cold ; as the chilblain, are that, on 
which that pomatum, produse the greatest effect Its parfume is agi'eable and fine, 
and it has a consistance, to be very long conserved, and transported, without lose its 
quality. 

“ The elegant vessel cost 1, 3, till 4 florins in good monney. 

‘‘Application. The moniing before dressing, and the. evening, before going to 
bed, one take a little of that pomatum, and rub 10 or 15 minutes on the hnnds or 
others parts of hide, till the most of grease is sucked up. After a quarter of an hour, 
one wash tho iiibed i)arts with warm, soap-wator, and dry it than with a fine 
handkerchief. 

“ DENTIST LUX, 

“ In Vienna, Adlergasse Nr. 723, ‘ zum KUss den Pfennig.* ” 

Anybody whose taste is uusnobbish wiH much prefer the above 
composition to that of British puffery. The plain and unaffected lan- 
guage, however, of this advertisement, needs a glossary. The epithet 
” friable” evidently means ‘‘scurfy,” which strong and simple Ang:lo- 
Saxon word the Author would no doubt have used instead of a 
Latinism, if he had known of it. The British quack advertiser would 
as surely have put “furfuraceous” in its place, and instead of “hide,” 
would have written “integument.” Every lady will be charmed with 
the natural feeling manifest in choosing the term “hide ” rather than 
its less expressive synonym, “skin.” By “onueh” is clearly meant 
“an itch;” a short and sufficient name for a thing about which the 
less" is said the better, and much less disgusting than the phrase 
“pruriginous sensation,” which one of our own* puffing cosmetic 
vendors would most Hkely have used to signify the same. ^ Eor “.its 

S '* me is agreable and nne,” our native humbug would, with greater 
eness and a proportionate loss of force, have said, “Its odori- 
ferous exhalation is, exquisite and recUrcU^’ .and, in lieu of “It has^a 
consistance, to be verylong conserved, and transported without lose 
its quality,” would, with better grammar perhaps, but in a much baser 
style, have added, “Its chemical composition is snch as to render it 
capable of unlimited preservation, and removal to other climates, 
without deterioration of efficacy.” 


Eor “elegant vessel,” we may safely trust that Herr Lux would, 
had Ms dictionary knowledge of English been equal to Ms unaffected- 
ness, have put “pretty pot.” 

^ She that might propose to use Herr Lux’s pomatum could be at no 
loss bow to do so, being told to rub her hide with it “till the most of 
CTease is sucked up.” Much less intelligible to her would he the 
direction wMch a domestic salvemonger would have given her to 
“ apply the unguent with manual friction until the majority of its 
oleagmous particles are absorbed.” 

We admire the advertisement of Herr Lux so much that we could 
almost rub our own hide with Ms pomatum every morning, instead of 
scrubbing it with yellow soap and a brush of hogs’ bristles. We com- 
mend Ms style to the study of our advertising perfumers ; whose puffs 
produce in our nostrils an effect precisely the reverse of that wMch the 
articles cried up in those nauseous manifestos are designed to excite. 
Let them take a lesson in plain, if broken, English from a downright 
German, and eschew their condemnahle miminipiminirity and 
idditiosity. 


MINISTERS EETIBEL FROM BUSINESS. 

It is a curious thing for a Minister, when out of office, to occupy Ms 
leisure, like Mons. Guizot, by writing a learned hook upon 1/ Amour. 
We can hardly picture to ourselves an English tPremicr tMowing Ms 
idle moments into the investigation of such a subject as unless it 
should be our noble Lord Palmerston, who ought to possess a deep 
knowledge of the sweet mystery, if we may judge from the fact of his 
rejoicing, for upwards of lialf-a-ceutury, in the plajfful cognomen of 
Cupid? 



THE POPE’S MOSAIC WORK. 

A Letter from Rome has informed the British Public, that — 

“ Our Charge d^Affaim^ Mr. Odd Russell, will without , delay arrange for the 
Prince to hare a private ^audience of his Holiness, who has already prepared an 
extremely beautiful mosaic table to present to has Royal Highness on. the occs,sion.” 

The Prince oe Wales may hesitate to accept the 'papal present. 
The Pope’s conduct in the Mortara case, shows that the moral sense 
of Ms Holiness is dormant in relation to a peculiar people; andomr 
young Prince wiU perhaps be afraid that, in taking anything mosaic 
at the gift of Pius, he may be receiving stolen goods. 


A construction that’s “just like a man.” 

When a woman can faint, and has a capital opportunity for fainting, 
and yet doesn’t faint, you may be tolerably sureiha't she has some other 
feint in view. ■ „ 





THE IMPEEIAL EBENCH PORCUPINE. 

"Walk: up, walk up, gentlemen and ladies, into the Menagerie of 
Modern Europe. Here you will behold that wonderful animal so 
correctly described by the celebrated prophet Shakspeake, under the 
name of the Erench Porcupine. Pretful, according to some authors, 
was the original expression ; whichever you please : you pays your 
mouOT, and you takes your choice. 

i "This extraordinary creature is an animal of what the zoolo^sts call 
the Napoleonic species ; he is of a reserved and silent disposition ; but 
is able on occasion to open his mouth, and show his teeth. The 
remarkable specimen of natural history afore you is covered with 
quills, which may appear inconsistent when you consider the singular 
animosity he is said to display against the liberty of the Press. The 
quihs exhibits a striking similarity to swords and bagonets, together 
with artillery, rifles, carbines, and other firearms, by means of which, 
possessing the astonishing property of shooting missiles out of his self, 
the creature is enabled to annoy his hadyersaries at a considerable 
distance. ^ The Prench Porcupine, by the sounds which he utters for to 
express his sentiments, is apparently desirous to get the credit of being 


of a peaceable disposition, wliich you will scarcely perhaps be iuolined 
to allow, considering the formidable weapons with whicli tins animal is 
armed. Though an inhabitant of Prance, his inclinations, by some 
accounts, prompts him to extend his range over Italy, and some suspects 
Mm of intentions to carry his ravages into the Austrian dominions, 
whilst, according to others, he is disposed to be quiet, it so be as how 
you omy let Mm done. According to which, I shall omit the usual 
operation of stirring Mm up with a long pole : which Muster Walewski 
is at liberty to perform if he pleases. The Imperial Erench Porcupine, 
gentlemen ^d ladies ; an admirable likeness of Mmy price threepence 
only: recollect who Tis as keeps Mm out of miscMef, and please 
. remember the keeper.” 

ooo-EY coo-ey: 

. ^ The Empire 's Peace, and, L. Napoleon, you 

5, ; - Are Peace Dove— we Ve recognised your 


A EOX AND GOOSE STORY. 

Peesons with large swallows are invited to read this 

“ A Novel Chimneysweep —A curious freak of ‘ Reynard the Eox’ occurred last 
week at Dursley. Sir Maurice Berkeley’s hounds met at Kingcote one day, and 
having found, the fox made away, skii-ting the hill right into the town of Dumsley. 
Here he got on the roof of a shed, and, rising gradually from roof to roof, at last 
gained the top of a house lately occupied as a pawnshop, and ‘ popped ’ himself 
down the chimney into the interior. Having rested perduiot some time, the hounds 
being at fault though close to his lair, he mounted the chimney, took a survey from ! 
the top, and, seeing the hounds in a neighbouring .court-yard, ho made oiff in an i 
opposite du’Gction, completely ti’ansformed in colour, XJnfortimately his escape-^ I 
was soon discovered, and after running about a mile from the town, ho dropped 
from sheer exhaustion, and surrendered his ‘ brush,’ which was black from its novel 
employment in chimney-sweeping.”— Advtrtiser, ^ 

We should be wanting in politeness to the writer of tliis story, if we 
failed to make confession of the pleasure it has. given us. Barrenness 
of invention is the recognised delect in the literature of the age, and it 
delights to have hit upon so striking an exception to it, Wc would 
however, add, by way of friendly caution, that the writer runs the risk 
that he will weaken Ms long bow, unless he takes care not to pull it 
too much at a stretch. That a fox should "steal away” by popping 


down a chimney, is a statement which sufB^ciently taxes our creduEty ; 
and when we hear he “mounted up again and took a survey from the 
top,” we find the first assertion so exhausted our beliefi that we have 
scarce an atom of it left for the second. If it were not for our wish to 
call things by right names, we might content ourselves with terming 
this a cock and a bull story. But as these words would not be 
zoologically accurate, we prefer to put it down as a fox and a goose 
story.— The fox being the one which swept the cMmney of the 
“pop-shop,” and the goose being the reader who gives credit to its 
doing so. 

of the Militia Artillery. 

The Militia Artillery are trained to fire with a word of command, 
wMch may, by some, be considered as more suitable to the Horse j 
Marines. The gallant Artillerymen are summoned to their exercise 
by the order—" All hands to the pumps ! ” 
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THE HOLIDAYS. 


EDUCATION IN THE HOLIDAYS. Sso^^f^rls 

{A LeUer-from^j^^J^t Ho™ ^ tU Rev. IIe. S™m. 

Collegiate Academy ^ Cramwell in tJie Clay.^ wMcli kas been stiil more instructed in historical events by the Pan- 

+/vw%iw-»A rK-P . J J_1 or* m iTt ^ .« 


Collegiate Academy^ Cramwell in the Clay.) 

“ London^ February % 1859. 

y- — > ESPECTED SeR, 


V7. 



tomme oi Robin Hood^ and the Siege of Troy burlesque, and by study 
of me eru^te fly-leaf at the Princess’s. 

"" Trus^g, my dear tutor, you will view these facts as proofs that 

wrr O/lVirtQrv/vrv hon ....I .. .J. .. J j.1. _ 1 .I* 1 ■*■ 


father has tMs not been neglected hi the holidays. 


morning dhected “I remain (lintil next week), 

my attention to Your obedient and grateful puniL 

our announce- « -p- 33 

ment that on Haeey Hopehtl, 

Monday next me xt,V Onvelope^t stuck and so I open it to say tliat if theres any faults in 

flufl ail your other in-o Brother ^cause I have been ■writuig it all down from 

pupils are ‘ eX; EnghsU o^d s“im wL® aa 

co«raonf ^1.-^"*° ^ tead.andwiaout Us 

residence, ‘in =— "■ ■ " 

order to resume ’ 

there our ‘scho- ALARMING INTELLIGENCE. 

^^^The^^ougkt a Iialf at least of our five 

that I so soon Mowing couple of advertisement^, wMek 


residence, in =— "■ ■ " 

order to resume ’ 

there our ‘scho- ALARMING INTEL 

TFe have been startled out of four an 
that I so soon by perusal of the fohovdng cou] 

sSu ^ see my inserted next each other in the Tim 

valued tutor has T’HE BEAR HAS COME TO TOITN. 
md it h»c! -L 


afforded me, I need not say, the liveliest enjoyment ; and it has recalled 

to mind the fact (which, believe me, I have never for a single day lost ^GOTLAND WILL BE IN LONDON on the 14th of FefeniasT 
sight of) that you enjoined me, when we parted, ‘ not to let my mind 

lie Mow’ in the holidays, but to ‘ continue with due diligence in that ^ persons like ourselves of a somewhat ner\*ous temperament the 
curriculum of study ’ which you were good enough with such minute- these aimouncements is terrible enough ; yet in productiveness 

ness to point out. That I have duly profited by this excellent advice, horaor it is quite capped by the jsecond. Although we frequently 
the following brief statement will suffice, dear Sir, to show; and when ^leet bears, both animal and human, we cannot say we feel quite at our 
I have the happiness of meeting you next week, I hope to give you domg so : and the bare announcement that “the hear has come 

vivo voce^ more detailed account. town, has developed most unpleasantly our hump of Appre- 

“ Having spent the greater part of my holidays in London, I have hensiveness. . 
been favoured with most rare aids to the improvement of my mind, and other piece of news is, however, far more terrifying, and tempts 

have availed myself of them, I trust, to the extreme extent. Not for- ^ make use or the oft-cited quotation, that 

getting your advice that I shpuld ‘ take care to keep up my acquaintance “ On boiTor’s bead bon-ors accumulate.” 


vviixi wie uiussics, j. nave paiu. irequenr visirs xo xne oyciennam urysxai npn fhnf -nriii j n- 1 j i . 

Palace, and have studied the antiquities in the Greek and Roman T,o 3 iaonk so are puhhshed he m 

Courts. I have inspected the nude statues, and have wondered if they o^av f cmnpletely takes our breath 

reallMave been taken fromthe life. , Gj-aiting tbis, it bas suvpmel 


rciuiy nave ueen xaxen irom xne me. uranxing xms, IX nas surprisett l i-n cn -l t.'' ^ 

me to discover that the ancients went about without their clothes on. terror which wc 

Still further pursuing my classical inquiries, I have examined the removed Aladdin^s mlnct^^TblvAl'^T’ Tf 

busts of the Oiceeos and Catos, and have added annotations in iricre'ises our heMf^^rmpnV too, which much 

pencil at tbeir feet. At the Pompeys and tbe CiESAns I have also bS^etndT” a 

t&n sights: and have thought them both so ugly that any negro -nrli^ +1,. ii. sense ot ii^ecunty, alon to ttot 

scholiastWiit be ^-ell exculed for not knowing“^hieh was^^hfeh SKe sSm Ifce? 

I have been backed in this opinion by contemporary authorities — ^need Ld that thpvp ttp ,i° .i^J^ably for good 

I name my Mow-students, Bmggs Major, aid B£oBBs?-who have to redwt S; wh™ 

(on ViBG-iB's nose) recorded their conviction that if such liideons Lfsooffl bal a lin ^ ^ ^ 
whitewashed faces form the ‘ Beauties of the Classics,’ they in truth wiU go back again. 

TrtnO'f" "Ka T'/irwOV-rl aa * Loo.h+'Iqcj Tirf+LrMvl- wai'M'l- 3 . . -. . . 


must he regarded as ‘ beauties without paint.’ 

“ In other branches of instruction, I rejoice to think, my time has 
been equally well spent. Duly mindful of your hint about ‘ uuproving 


my arithmetic,’ I have repaired more than once to Madam Tussauh’s; 
which, as probably you know, is a kind of '(Ma) Dame’s School, kept 

............ j; Lt. . ..j... -±* A* T . • 1 j I n ^ ^ 


An Unpublished Compliment. 

We do not know whether it was Fontenelie, or Beah Nash, or 
MmAEEAU, or Chesteeeielb, or Sam Rogers, or Comte d’Oesat, or 




regularly floored by it. 

‘ As I have spent most part of my holidays iu London, I have not 
done much in the way of triggernometry : indeed, my only exercise has 
been the shootipg of onr cat, which I sentenced to that fate for eating 

J T i i A t • 


ICI OH BINE A LA RUSSE, ’ 


Our bons vivanU have be^ wonderfully eloquent in the papers about 


my white mouse, and have interred with inilitary honours in the certain dinners, whatever they may be, a la Rum, For ourselves we 
coal-cellar. should have a sensitive horror of such a thing, for we always supposed, 

“ Pursuing useful knowledge, I have sought the Polytechnic, and ^ ignorance, that a Russian’s dinner mostly consisted of tallow- 
have had^my mind improved by lectees oia. the Diving Bell. Optics I candles and train oil ! 
have studied in the Dissolving Yi^s, and the medal-making machine 

has shown me something of Die-nmnics. Galvanism I have had quite to tradesmen who senb in their bills twice. 


devoted to it has so impressed me with the wish to gain still further 
knowledge, that I have oeen daily hard at work repeating the experi- 
ments, and my mother feels persuaded I shall ere long blow the 


house up 


. “La Ceography and Histey I have also made good progress. The ^TooC “ """ ***" 

tomer I have studied at the fountain head— need I say 1 allude to the ^ — 

‘Great Globe’ itself ? 7 -and besides the .genial glance wMch I have Louis Napoleon’s Pipe or Peace.— A little too much of the 
there taken of the subject, I have elsewhere acquired more particular ^ Ca^oraV^ in it I 


Abvice to Travellers. — ^If you are travelling in the neighbourhood 
of Rome, it is as well not to cry out “ Bravo,” before you are out of 
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JAPAN OUTDONE. 

Thebe is a pleasant custom amon^ our new 
friends the Japanese, called the “lEri Kari,” 
or “Happy Dispatch.” When a minister is' dis- 
^aced — or a gentleman insulted — ^instead of the 
former ^oing out of office, or the latter calling' 
out his insulter, he takes a knife, and by one 
cut upwards and^ two cuts across, rips open his 
bowels, and expii’es, with the comfortable sense 
that he has done his duty to himself and to 
society. 

We have lately opened up a trade with 
Japan, and the ports of Hakodadi, Kanagawa, 
ana Nagasaki, are soon to be free to our ships 
and .merchants. With what pleasure our new 
friends will learn by the first batch of British 
newspapers that may be translated, into J apanese, 
that an attempt is to be made to introduce their 
usage of the Happy Dispatch on an enormous 
scale into the House of Commons, where some 
five-score members for small boroughs are to be 
asked to go through the process of bringing 
their own Parliamentary existence to a close, by 
stroke of Schedule. 


“ Whichever you like, my Little Dears.” 

It was, we think, Buepon, who said, “Xd? 
dest Vhomme” But really women nowadays wite 
so much like men, that it requires a very clever 
judge indeed to tell from the style whether it is 
ufi homme or une femme. 


Butler (to personal Friend). 


There, my hoy! I wondeo' tohat My Loi'd wmild give, if he could ^‘A WiSB^ Saw.” — A Saw, all the teeth of 
get such a glass of Madeira as that!” which are Wisdom-teeth. 


THE PAESONS^ BUELESQUE OP PAELIAMENT. 


The clergy of the Province of Canterbury assembled in Convocation 
on Wednesday last week, and had a merry meeting. In the Lower 
House especially, jocosity was the order of the day- Several funny 
things were said. The Eev. W. Massingbebd went in for a rollick. 
In moving a ridiculous amendment to an absurd report complaining of 
the just and rational new divorce law, this droll and reverend gentle- 
man remarked that — 


“ They knew that before the Eofonnation, interference of this kind was held to 
be intolerable, and it was not surprising that Parliament should be anxious to keep 
the clergy down, and to prevent them from assuming that government which the 
clergy had before the Reformation, and of which they were at the Reformation 
deprived.” 

This short extract will convey a sufficient idea of the wild and 
rampant comicality of the reverend speaker’s discourse. The notion of 
any possible Parliament no^ trying to prevent the clergy from assuming 
that government which they had before the Eeformation, is rich 
indeed. 

Nearly after IVIr. Massingberd followed Archdeacon Eandald 
(of Berkshire). This divine talked like a joUy parson. He told his 
consecrated hearers that — 


“ Their great object, he thought, should be to keep Parliament in good humour.” 

The evidently good-humoured Archdeacon considered that the 
Divorce Act was a bad Act, but still that Convocation, would not be 
justified in going and telling Parliament that it had not the power to 
pass such an Act ; because Parliament had. But, he suggested, — 

feey might, however, try to persuade Parliament that they had taken a wrong 
step, and that they ought to retmeo it. They might also be told that for the future 
it was to be hoped they would be good enough to consult the clergy upon such 
matter (Mmr, Jmr, and laughter , ) ” 


The laughter was well earned ; though it cannot be forgotten tha 
som^Jnng" very nke the above has been said before. See Mzich Adi 
about Nothing, Act ui,. Scene 3. 

Tim Dean op Ely made a few remarks, excellent in their way 
wnicn was that of sense and reason, but wholly out of keeping witi 
the g^eral tone of the assembly. He told his hearers for instance 
that P^liament had not overridden the canon,” \ and he remindec 
th^ those present “were merely the representatives of the 
^^huxch^oi England; and Parhament was bound to consider the whole 

V A Convocation had not come 

to listen to truth or wisdom. Acexjrdiagly,— 

of;««^ &ia'saidaM Dean Jm 
anathema of the Church. The Oancta' ism. ■fihat if -any om 




I said that the Convocation was only a representative of the clergy, and not of the 
I whole Church of England, ‘let him bo excommunicated and not restored until he 
' repent and publicly revoke that wicked en*or.’ (Loud Laughter.) Ho hoped tho now 
I Dean of Ely would not find himself in that position.” 

I The Dean op Ely had not said that Convocation did not represent 
the whole Church ; he had only intimated the fact that it does not 
represent the whole nation. Well, therefore, might Dr. Wordsworth’s 
uncalled-for reference to the canon have provoked the loud laughter, 
which, as in a pantomime, never fails to reward a zany’s vast imper- 
tinence, even if the hare allusion to excommunication, at this time of 
day, had not been of itself quite ridiculous enough to set the table of 
Convocation, or any other, in a roar. 

Having voted, in respect to the Divorce Act, some resolution which 
nobody will mind, the reverend assembly adjourned to another day^ 
when they will probably again meet, talk nonsense and twaddle, and 
sav and do all they can to expose the Church, of which they call them- 
selves the representatives, to public derision. 


A SENSIBLE WIFE. 

Mrs. Smith. “Why do I allow my husband to smoke in the house ? 
Bless me, Mrs. Brown, I would not stop him for the world ! Do you 
know that when he is angry with ine.—when we have been having a 
word or two together, as I suppose the best of husbands and wives 
occasionally hav^ — ^he rushes toliis cigar, and leaves me for a good hour 
all tp myself. It seems to relieve him, and saves me an infinity of 
blowing up. After he has smoked it, I can assure you the poor creature 
is quite mild, and sometimes he will come up, and actually leg my 
\mrdonI The fuming that I should have got is bestowed elsewnere. 
I look upon a cigar as the very best friend a woman has, and I ’m 
positive, too, that it ’s^ the saving of an immensity of swearing. After 
all, a volley of smoke isn’t half so offensive as a voEey of oaths. Good 
gracious me, only to think what beasts some men would be without 
their filthy tobacco ! There would he no going near them, I declare \ 
When all is said and done, my dea^ smoke, take my word for it, is a 
very fine thing. It cures many a bad temper, and.ipreserves many a 
sweet one ! ” 


short 'TACATION AT OXEORD. 

Mr. Gladstone resigns his seat to*acc^t the office of Lord High 
Co mm issioner of the Ionian Islands for a few days, at the ^piration of 
which he will rd?m:ii to his constituents, and present hnnself for 
re-election. 
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TEE EOYAL AGiDEMY OVEE THE WATEE. 

HE Eoyal Academy vre 
allude to is at Canterbury 
Hall. Its President is Mr. 
C. Morton. Instead of 
limiting its walls to some 
forty members, it can boast 
of some four hundred. Eosa 
Bonheur is not too proud 
to be one of its contiibutors. 
You meet with pictures goo4 
bad, and indifferent-just as 
you do at the other Eoyal 
Academy. Perhaps, the in- 
different preponderate— and 
this similarity only strength- 
ens the Ekeness between the 
two rival exhibitions. How- 
ever,^ Canterbiu'y Hall has 
certain marks of superiority, 
which Trafalgar Square, if 
it be wise, will do well to 
imitate. 

First of all, the price of 
admission is only sixpence. 
This is a clear gain of one- 
half. 

Secondly. The catalogue is 
only one penny, instead of the shilling that is usually charged at the 
other colour-shop. 

Thirdly. The catalogue is not disfigured hy certain misquotations 
from the Latin or German. 

Fourthly. Over and above your admission to the Gallery, you can 
retire to a magnificent HaU, which is as effective as any interior that 
David Egberts ever painted. There is no extra charge for this 
privilege. 

Fifthly. You may hear in this same HaU some capital songs, the 
tone of which is very superior to that of many of the tableaux fk the 
opposition show, so inharmonious in their treatment, and so crkird in 
all their artistic utterances, that they can scarcely be called ^Vorth a 
song.” This is an attraction, which might he imitated with advantage 
at tne National Gallery. A comic song, relieved every now and then 
hy a comic dance, might have the power of drawing, which is a faculty 
that more than one E. A. cannot boast of. 

Sixthly. (We think it is sixthly, for really there are so many points 
of excellence to mai’k down, that we may be wrong in our scoring), 
you can order at Canterbury Hah exactly wbat you like. If some 
fruit by Lance tempt your pmate, as it often does that of some hope- 
less imitator, you can call for apples, or oranges, or even ginger-beer. 
If some cattle by Sidney Cooper provoke your taste, you can instantly 
gratify it by ordering a steak, or a mutton-chop. These are graces that 
touch every man most inwaroly, for we doubt if Euskin himself could 
speak ill of a picture, after it had filled Mm with admiration to the 
happy extent of having proved both meat and bread and beer to him. 
Thus,^ critics, true to their capacity, can dine, and snp, and fatten off 
the pictures they have been previously cutting up. 

Now, the Eoyal Academicians on the Middlesex side of the water 
have always shut their mouths against everytliing in the shape of 
refreshments. A lady might faint before a Poole, and there would not 
be as much as a glass of water in the place you could offer her. Every 
one must recollect the choking sensation that the dust of the B&rhy 
Bay (we mean Frith^s) gave him last year. The very sight of the 
champagne-bottles that were being opened in every direction, helped, 
if anything, to aggravate one’s thirst, and yet there was not a drop of 
anything to be had nearer than the union Club, and one of the beau- 
tiful regulations of the Eoyal Academy is, that you pay a shilling every 
time you enter. Quench your thirst twenty times m the course of a 
long sultry afternoon, with scorching pictures of the Desert before you, 
and red-hot sunsets by Danby beMnd you, and you must pay twenty 
shillings,— 'that is to say, if you are anxious to rejoin the pretty country 
cousins, to whom yon are playing the cousinly part of a catalogue more 
or less misome. How different at the Eoym Academy on the Surrey 
side I You can leave as often as you like, and enter as often as you 
like, and there is nothing extra to pay. The only payment is in the 
shape of, a check, made payable to order. 

We said that our (^mrante Immortels, who have the right to write 
E. A. after their names, never allow feasting within their classic walls. 
This is scarcely true, and we apologise for defaming them. They do 

f ’ve a dinner once a year; but then the public is not admitted to it. 

<m, when President Morton gives a dinner, any one is at liberty 
to go who chooses to pay a guinea. This is much more liberal,' and the 
consequence is, the company is not so numerous as when persons go 
in for notMng, and the effect naturally is much more select. Ask the 
waiters. 



Another point (we fancy it is the Seventh) 3\Ir. Morton pays 
Ms rent, wMch is more than the Eoyal Academicians can say they do; 
for it is a notorious fact, wMch will not bear canvassing, that om: great 
artists occupy premises that by right belong to the public, and from 
wMch the public, with the exception of the shilling section of it, is 
rigidly excluded. Turn them out !— Yes, but who is to do it ? 

We niight multiply our points until they mounted up to a full rubber, 
but we imagine we have said amply enough to prove that the game is all 
on the side of Mr. Morton. Look as we might, we could not find the 
Body of Earold anywhere within sight of Canterbury, old Yiear 
of Wakefield, too, is singularly absent, though his old friend Maclise 
is there in great force. This is an absence tliat bespeaks great presence 
of mind on the part of the distinguished President. 

Lastly, by way of a last finishing touch, we must say that we admme 
the cruet-stands of Canterbury Hall a vast sight more than the vile 
mustard and pepper-boxes of the National Galley, wMch it is time 
were removed, for the building, being rather an old one, can no longer 
stand in want of seasoning. 


mLLENNIAL SHELLS. 

The Peace Society, wMch used to be very noisy when war was never 
dreamt of, and has lately, whilst war has been imminent, held its peace, 
should vote a medal, or a sum of money to Captain J. Norton. 
According to Naval and Military Intemgence,” m the Twm, some 
missiles invented by Captain Norton were tried the other cMy at 
Chatham, with a success that warrants the hope of the abolition of 
war. The first of these contrivances, of wMch the pacific properties 
were tested, was a handy little bomb, called by the inventor the 
“liquid-fire rifie shell,” andifcs antibelligerent effect consists in burning 
any part of any ship, but an iron one, into which it may be shot, or the 
sails and rigging of any sMp, except, as regards the rigging,^ a sMp 
rigged with ropes of wire. TMs interesting inventioit is thus 
described in the Times *. — 

** The shell is about three or four times the size of au ordinary conical rifle bullet, 
but is hollovr, the interior being filled with a glass in which is contained the *Kquid 
fire.' “IMs chemical substance is prepared from a secret in the possession of OAPTAnr 
Norton, but the chief ingredients are phosphorus dissolved in bisulphite of carbon, 
and hermetically sealed. Immediately on this shell striking any ignitable matter 
the glass is broken, and so powerful is the liquid that it almost instantaneously sets 
the object in a blaze.” 

Neither shells nor puddings can be taken for granted ; as the proof 
of the latter is in the eating, so is that of the former in the explosion; 
and this proof was afforded by Captain Norton. As thus : — 

“ During the experiments yesterday afternoon a number of large sacks were 
suspended on poles to represent the sails of a ship, and these were soon soaked 
through with rain, so as to become completely saturated. Ca^ajn Norton then 
took a heavy three-grooved rifle, which he loaded with one of his shells, and fired at 
the canvas Notwithstan din g that the sacking was very wet, the effect was ex- » 
ceedingly sjarprising, the liquid spreading through the canvas, which in a short 
time began to smoulder, and after another interval burst forth into flame, entirely 
consuming the whple. Had the sacking been dry, the effect would have been 
instantaneous.” 

Certain Colonels on the other side of a certain part of the ocean will 
be flabergastered to hear that— 

“Captain Norton can undertake, with the same description of shells, but of 
larger size, to set fire to any line of battle ship in the navy.” 

Fire-eaters as the ' Colonels in question are, a few of Captain 
Norton’s liquid fire-eggs, thrown into a vessel in which those officers 
were coming to tear imagmary assassins from their dens m London, 
and pillage that metropohs, would, when the shells cracked, be probably 
rather more than the most greedy of the ignivorons warriors cotild 
stomach. 

Another of Captain Norton’s messengers of peace called the 
“ Spinster,” is a rifle-shot charged with combustible matter, wMeh will 
blow up ammunition wE^gons and bags of gunpowder, or set a camp 
on fire at more than a mile off. The spinster that can thus inflame a 
whole camp will, we may venture to say, prove more than a match, in 
every sense of the word, for all our enemies. 


A Precious Native. 

Fancy Dandolo pretending to be an Ionian, and bellowing for the 
union of the Septinsular Eepublio with Greece. An agitation for the 
Eepeal of the Union with Ireland might as well have been got up% 
Dando the English oyster-eater, from whom, and not from ^ 

* ' blind old Dandolo, 

The ocfcogeuarian chief; Byzantium’s conquering 

there can be no doubt that this blinder owl of a Dandolo is 
descended, 

A Capital Joke.— Paris is said to be France— and we fancy that 
Manchester would, if it could, be England ! - 
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FoiAcinating Oent. (to precocious little Girl). are a very nice little Girl; 

YOU SHALL BE MT WiEEY WHEN YOU GROW UP!” 

Xdttle Girl. No, thank you ; I don’t want to have a Husband ; but Aunt 
Bessy does; I heard her say so!” [Sensation oti t/ie part of A.xji^(T Bessy. 


, A NICE LOT OF INCUMBRANCES. 

L? an EnouHilDered Estates’ Bill for England is passed tins Session, we fancy t^t 
tlie folloVing eligil}le property will be able to send in a» very f ood^ claim for relief. 
Tbe statement, wbicb briefly represents its melanclioly' position, is taken from the 
report sent in by Mr. Nelson to the Committee of the Westminster Bondholders : — 

“ Those circiimstaiices are as follows, viz." : — ^That the land is enciimbered with ten mortgages, 
judgments, and sixteen chancery suits, making a total of/ori2/-sia:'incumbrances, to which 
there are no less (exclusive of the Commissioners) than upwards of eiglUy parties.” 

New brooms enjoy the reputation of sweeping clean; so there conld not he a 
better bit of encumbered ground for the New Act to be tried upon than the above 
overladen instance. , How sixteen Chancery Suits are to he carted away we cannot 
imagine ! ' It isn’t^ every one who would like to have a Chancery Suit shot on to 
his premises. Supposing they were to be mtched into the sea, they never would 
settle, — for a settlement with a Chancery Suit is a fundamental impossibility. It 
will require a very sweeping measure indeed to get a property like the above clean 


give.in order to conciliate the judgments of the sixty other creditors. It woidd 
not be a bad title to call this higlily-mortgaged Victoria Street, Westminster, Bond I 
Street, for every other house in the place seems to be, more or less, in that legal I 


house. 'And it is effectually locked up, for most of the wards of the lock are m 
Chancery I 


FILIBUSTERO. 

% Nein ^otxg to an 

Air — “ lillibulero,** 

Oh— Gin’ral Walker, d’ye hear what ’s to be ? 
Fihbnstero— buster — a— la ; 

That with Cuba the States are agwine to make free — 
Filibustero, buster — a — ^la. 

Ckortis (Ms.) Tero. tero, Filibustero, 

Fmbustero, buster— a— la. 

With powder and shot you’ve attempted the same, 
Filibustero, buster— a— la ; 

Till in Central America up was yom* game, 

Filibustero, buster — a — ^la. 

Chorus (Bis) Tero, tero, &c. 

Nicaragua don’t walley your notions — ^I fear, 

Filibustero, buster — a— la; 

And says Gin’ral Walker, you mnsn’t lodge here,” 
Filibustero, buster — a — la. 

Chorus (Bis) Tero, tero, &c. 

The United States Senate taught wisdom by you, 
Filibustero, buster — a — la ; 

Abhors sympathisers, and “ Lone-Star ” men too, 
Filibustero, buster— a — la. 

Chorus (Bis) Tero, tero, &c. 

We ’ve concluded that Cuba from Spain must be got, 
Filibustero, buster — a— la ; 

But we don’t think the island worth powder and shot, 
Filibustero, buster— a — ^la. 

Chorus (Bis) Tero, tero, &c. 

We guess the rs^l weapon of conquest is gold, 

Filibustero, buster — a— la; 

No sensible isle can object 'to be* sold, 

Filibustero, buster— a— la. 

Chorus (Bis) Tero, tero, &c, i 

So we comes forward handsum, and calls a spade, “spade,”' 
Filibustero, buster— a— la ; 

And offers the Spaniard his island to trade, 

Fhihnstero, buster— a— la. 

Chorus (Bis) Tero, tero, &c. 

There aren’t nothin’ so scaarse as the Spanish, in Spain, 
Filibustero, buster— a— la ; 

And so lib’ral a bid you may ne’er have again— 
Filibustero, buster — a— la 

Chorus (Bis) Tero, tero, &c. 

The Spanish Ambassador he may look big, 

Filibustero, buster— a— la; 

But I guess he ’ll come round, if the dollars he twig— 
Filibustero, buster — a— la. 

Chorus (Bis) Tero, tero, iSro, 

And if e’en at our dollars he turn up liis nose, 

Filibustero, buster— a— la; 

We have still the “Lone-Star” to fall back on, ht knows, 
Filibustero, buster — a— la. 

Chorus (Bis) Tero, tero, &c. 

So if to our coin Spain conclude to say “ No,” 

Filibustero, buster — a— la; 

We have but to let Walker and HENNiNGSENigo, 
Filibustero, buster— a— la. 

Chorus (Bis) Tero, tero, &c. - 

And then ’twill be Spain, and not Cuba that^s soldt 
. Filibustero, buster — a— la, 

And she ’ll wish she had swallered her :pride, and our gold, 
Filibustero, buster — a— la. 

Chorus (Bis) Tero, tero, Filibustero, 

Filibustero, bunter— a— la. 


Maxims by Modem Advertisers. 

There is no cement for broken vows. Poo-Zoo.— The spirit that is bruised is 
the most sensitive of chaff. Mary^Wedlake . — Advertising is the poetry of trade. . 

I Moses md Son . — Every cloud is dectrotyped inside with suver. Mhington and Co . — ^ 

AR^ cats are the same in the dark, unless you burn a Night Light. Brice . — ^The One Advantage oe Living at Eastbourne.— That 
Hair and the Tortoise is a musty old fable, but if the Ealydor had been in existence you get the morning papers earlier than you do in 
then, the Hair would have won by se'^erm lengths. Bowlmd . — ^He who causes two London. 

bla^sof steel to be manufactured where there was only one before, is a benefactor One Advantage oe Living in London.— That you 
to the human species. MechL — ^I wish you a Good Lay* Martin, get much better fish than you do at Eastbourne. 


EtedericVKiiHett EV#»b. of No. 19, Queen's Road West, ReRent'a Park, both in the Partsli of St. Panwaa. in the County of WSmwx^ 
^ Preemet of WMtemars, in til^ City of X^don, and FabUshed by them at No. 85, Pleet StTm, in tl»e Parish of St. Bride, in the City ol 
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A SKETCH nr THE HOUSE OF C-BCM-NS SM-K-HG-EOOM, 

sHowma HOW distinguished senators wear out their lives in 

THE SERVICE OP AN UNGRATEPUL COUNTRY ! 


“A EEFOEM EILL IS COMING, OH DEAR! 
OH DIAR!’^ 

^ Crg frcm tfrc ^ottserSjatiSjs ^Partg. 

A Reporm Bill is coming, oli dear I oli dear 1 
A Refonn BOi is coming, oli de^ ! 

Spite our ha’ing and humming, 

To garters they’re drumming, 

A Reform Bill is coming, oh dear I oh dear ! 

John Bright is all bustle, oh dear ! oh dear ! 

John Bright is all bustle, on dear ! 

Bright has braced up his muscle. 

And Roebuci: and Russell 
Have stripped for the tussle, oh dear ! oh dear I 

But how about Dizzy ? oh dear ! oh dear ! 

How about our hope, Dizzy ? oh dear ! 

Our hope and pride, Dizzy, 

With a Bin too is busy. 

Turned Reformer now is he, oh dear ! oh dear ! 

British Bulwarks are shaken, oh dear ! oh dear ! 

British Bulwarks are shaken, oh dear ! 

Now by Dizz we ’re forsaken : 

And our shoes we all quake in. 

Lest we mayn’t save our bacon, oh dear ! oh dear I 

The country they ’ll ruin, oh dear ! oh dear ! 

The country they ’U ruin, oh dear ! 

^ The country they ’ll ruin, 

Yet the storm they are brewing 
Needn’t be 02 ir undoing, don’t fear ! don’t fear ! 

If by numbers we ’re beaten, oh dear 1 oh dear 1 
If by numbers we ’re beaten, oh dear ! 

If by numbers we ’re beaten 
The leek must be eaten, 

Still its taste we may sweeten, ’tis clear ! ’tis clear 1 

We must make some concession, I fear ! I fear I 
We must make some concessionj I fear ! 

StiU of place we’ve possession. 

And by a concession 

We may tide through the Session, ter, hear/ hear! 




! 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Monday, lehrmry \4itk Lord Malmesbury, questioned, explained 
that we had given up', not the Right, hut the Wrong of Search, and he 
thought that his predecessors had claimed the latter too long. But 
ever^ddy ^emed to ^ee^that^ th^ ou^ht universally 

T&s bemg Yalentine ^ay, Mr. Riot was' naturally reminded, of 
Mr. Rowland Hill’s new ordinance for the prepayment of letters. 
He threatened a motion on the subject. The real state of the matter 
is, that extreme celerity of deliver is now absolutely essential, and 
Mr. Rowland Hill does not think that the hundreds of millions of 
properly stamped letters should be retarded while the postmen are 
squabbling with servants for twopences in the cases^ of the small per- 
centagb of letters posted, unstamped, by foolish, negligent, or dishonest 
people. 

St. Valentine was further honoured by the tremendous announce- 
ment, on the part of Mr. Disraeli, that, on the last day of February 
he should bring in the Derby Reform Bill. Lord Palmerston 
pulled his hat on a little tighter, Lord John Russell fidgeted 
menacingly, and Mr. John Bright clenched his fist. The Ministers 
own to a sort of now-we-are-in-for-it feeling, like that of a young 
dramatist when the prompter has rung the hell for the curtain to rise 
on the first night. No escape now. 

In the Epping Hunt, Thomas Hood describes the landlord of the 
iun as becoming exceedingly jolly at seeing so many customers, and 
adds, — 

So certain congregations meetj 
And Elevate the Host." 

Mr. Griffith, member for Devizes, is by no means inclined to consider 
that the object of elevation deserves the honour shown to it by British 
soldiers in Malta, and he elicited a long explanation from Sm B. 
Lytton that the saluting it meant nothing at all, except that the 
English recognise and respect the religion of the country in their 
possession. \ 

Mr. Disraeli gave Scotland , a new grievance. He said that 
Government intended to bring in a Scotch Reform Bill, but he did not 


know when. This is most insulting. Why was not the Scotch BiE 
brought in first, and England dealt with when her betters had been 
served? Later in the week. Lord Derby took the opportunity of 
inflicting another outrage upon the North. He refusea to do any- 
thing for Scotch Education, because the two factions in the Scottish 
Church were so rancorous that they would never agree upon an 
educational measure. We only hope that Northumberland is weB 
garrisoned, as we are provoking Scotland fearfully, and may expect an 
avenging invasion. 

The Sale of Opium in China is now declared legal, under the new 
treaty. Sir A. Alison’s publishers are m the highest state of ecstacy, 
and have already chartered nine large ships for Canton. 

Lord Stanley brought in the Indian Budget, and the cat which he 
let out of it was an Inman loan of £7,000,000. He delivered a long 
and clever speech, and augured financial prosperity for India. 

Tuesday. Lord Donoughmore stated that he could do no more (johe) 
for the shipping interest. The ship-owners are dreadfully mean, they 
require that all our coasts should be lighted ™ until they are as bright 
as riccadilly, and then grudge paying; ^ However, we think some- 
thing might be done, and ships that sail in the day time only, should 
be toll free. , ^ _ _ 

The City of London consists of ninety-eight parishes,^ and Bumbledom 
permitted the coUectorship of nine of them to get into the hands of 
rogues. The rogues bolt, and Bumbledom wishes to spread the loss 
over i the parishes. There is no^ limit to impudence, but it is gene- 
rally rewar&dwith a kick; and in this case, thanks to .^derman 
Copeland, a kick from the House of Commons sent the Bill into the 
middle of next week— it was thrown' out by 89 to 57. ’ 

Mr. Slaney is a very good, kind gentleman, ai^ wrote a channing 
little book on our little birds.^ But when he was going to rise in 
Parliament to propose the making of ledges in the thoroughfares for 
porters to rest their burdens upon, one of his own little birds should 
have whispered Be minimis non carat lex. Mr. Walpole, who is 
rather a hig bird, had to say something of the kind. 

Now cometh a curious little story. Mr. W. Francis Higgins, a 
very nice young person, marrieth Miss Thesiger. In due time Ms 
wife’s papa becomes Lord Chancellor Chelmsford, and Mr. 
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Higgins is provided for handsomely, in a public office, not beyond his 
pov-ers. But a Mastership in Lunacy falls vacant ^ Its duties are 
most important, and requiie knoTPledge of law, medicine, the rules oi 
evidence, and, in fact, very high accomplishments and experience. The 
salary is £2000, and rises from that siun. Papa-in-law is, in an evil 
breakfast hour, persuaded to give this office to dear W. Puancis. 
Gray’s Inn groans, the Temple thunders, Lincoln’s Inn lashes out, 
Clilibrd’s Inn cusses, Serjeant’s Inn swears. Thieves’ Inn threatens, 
Barnard’s Inn bellows, Clement’s Inn cries. New Inn Nagitates, and 
Purnival’s Inn flies into Woods’s for a drink. The profession, in short, 
is infuriate. Me. Clive just mentions the matter in the House last 
night, and to-night Mb. Diseaeli rises to state that W. Peancis has 
resigned. This affair is decidedly Pishy. However, somebody must 
have the place, and so our friend Samuel Waeeen, (not without re- 
luctance, for he says that ‘"the Eyes of Christian England ” are upon 
him, watching his Indian resolutions about religipn) takes the 
Mastership, resigning his seat. Long life and prosperity to Mastee 
Sam. 

Lunacy again occupied the attention of the House, and a Select 
Committee was appointed to inquire into the working of the acts of 
Parliament affecting the mentally afflicted. 

Another comfortable subject was brought up, namely. Bankruptcy. 
Lobd John HusstLL, desirous to show that the Social Science meetings 
bore good fruit, obtained from divers practical men who attended them, an 
outline of a Bill for improving the Bankruptcy and Insolvency system, 
and having filled up the outline, to-night laid his performance before 
the House. The BiB is thought to be better than Loed Chelms- 
eoed’s. Me. Alcock then began to talk against turnpikes, and went 
on until there were only sixty-four ears to listen to him^ even supposing 
none of the owners were deaf on one side. This being an unconsti- 
tutional state of things, the House was counted. 

Wednesday. Baeon Meyee de Eothschild, elected for Hythe, 
came to take his seat. Newdegate, of course, the unrivalled Pious 
Clown, laid himself across the floor, in order to trip the Jew up; 
but . Loed John Bussell and Me. Abel Smith hfted him over 


the unfortunate acrobat, who got up, covered with shame and dust. 
The gallant Loed Buey perseveres, with the earnestness of a 
statesman, and the courage of a Scots Eusilier, in promoting the BiU 
for the emancipation of the Wife’s Sister; and to-day, after a smart ' 
debate (in winch Me. Deummond compared a wife’s sister to the i 
Apple, and a brother-iniaw who wanted to marry her, to Adam, and 
falsely accused poor Adam of maldng a most impertinent answer 
to the prohibition) the second reading wus carried by 1 35 to 77. 

Thursday. Loed GtEEY wanted to raise the Ionian question, hut 
Loed Deeby told him that neither then, nor on the day he proposed, 
would the Government say a word on the subject. So Loed G, had ! 
to shut up. , I 

To-day cometh Aldeeman Salomans, M.P. for Greenwich {vice ; 
TovrasEND, undertaker and play-actor) and taketh his seat. Me. 
Newdegate turned very pale as he looked upon the faces of the Three 
Jews as they advanced up the House. He muttered (from Coleeidge) 

“ And they are coming, and they are Tln'ee. 

0 Hall of Exeter, can it be ? l 

Me. Ayeton introduced a Bill for getting rid of some Statutes that 
nobody had ever heard of, and which mfiicted hardships which nobody 
had ever felt. Sie Hugh Caiens saw an objection to the case as 
stated, hut, like Mr. Funch, wished to hear a little more. 

Friday. Loed Campbell, sharing Mr. FuneUs indignation’ at the 
abominable daw’-dling with the Great Clock and Bell, very properly 
gave notice that he Siould stir up all parties on the subject. The last 
thing we heard was that some additional “ supports ” (things Eox and 
Hendeeson would have cast and fixed in three days) were wanted, and 
this was some time in last year. There is Imbecility somcwiiere. 

More squabbling about Me. G. G. Scott and the new Foreign 
Offlee ; a Peruvian Bark from Me. Caied about Guano ^ (there^ is 
enough in the Yictoria Bock to jffli the Crystal Palace) : an intimation 
fromlAa. Kin GLARE, that he thought Government was cooking ’’ the 
Charles et Georges Papers ; and an Lidiau Finance debate, finished 
;the week. 



THE NEW POLITICAL CREED. 

HAT a good thing is novelty 
now- a- days — everything 
must be quite spick and 
span new, or e&e what 
do people care about it? 
And there are many forms 
of novelty: there is the 
novelty of having Jews 
in Parliament; there is 
a certain amount of 
novelty in a Conservative 
Government, more espe- 
cially when the Conser- 
vatives composing the 
said Government “wiite 
themselves down — re- 
formers,” and take to in- 
troducing elaborate vote 
by ballot, extension of 
mncMse, and such like 
reform, windbags. 

It has been, however, reserved for the brightest jim of the sea, for a 
bould pisantry, then* country’s pride, to be the means of introducing 
to us the latest novelty, which is nothing more n 9 r less than a new 
political creed, a new reading, in fact, of the Constitution. Timid old 
gentlemen, nervous agitators, start not ! unless indeed your interests 
in Liverpool, or in any otner American shipping port. In that case 
you may be justly alarmed, as the new creed we allude to is nothing 
more nor less than the destruction of London, Livei^ool, Bristol, ana 
South?6ii6^on, and the elevation, on the shattered ruins, of a new city. 
Where ? m Galway. 

Me. John Qreell Levee, aided and abetted by Fathek Baly, 
has stood for Galway, and thanks to the disinterested eloquence of 
that reverend faths 5 ,is now Member of Parliament for— Galway ? Not 
^actly. No I Galway Packet Station. And what are Me, John 
Oeeell Levee’s pe&teal principles? Well, generally. Packet 
Station.^ “I vrill simport- any government that supports a packet 
station in Galway.” , La^edv.^Ia this quite enough ? Is a Member of 
Parliament to have m ide^'lnq „TOhes, no principles, but the well 
doing of a particular hnssinesu, s^me, however excellent in itself, 
™ he may happen to havi^, fo@Si|eid? Never mind Beform* away 
Education, bother the Sawy. eiVj^rything, vive the Packet 
Tins IS the oddly enough, 

~ a MraSer 

. 





What next ? Shall we have on the election placards such inscrip- 
tions as “Salomons and the Halfpenny Boat,” “Waeeen and 
Hacking for ever/’ or “ Smith and South Africau Sherry.” What 
would happen if Banbury only thought of her cakes, if Cambridge 
believed in nothing but sausages, if Cantcrbui 7 ’s electoral mind was 
centred in brawn ? What a remarkable dead lock should wc come to ! 

One word. Me. Levee^ perhaps you have en’cd from excess of 
honesty: next time you go in for Packet Stal ions, keep it to yourself. 
It is surprising how many Packet Stations there are in the House 
under fictitious names, and on false pretences ! 


MAGNANIMITY OF OUB MILITIA. 

His Botal Highness the Bure oe Cambeidge was sunmoned 
as a wiincss in the late tedious trial of an action for slander in Mglx 
life. To a question about a matter of meas-management, in winch 
accounts had got into a mess by some mdsmanagement, the following 
reply was given by the Boyal Buke 

** The Duke of Cambeibge. I am not much acquainted with mitUia ^ natters ; but 
if you ask my opinion as a military man, 1 think it woidd be the most irregular 
thing I ever heard of.” 

The antithesis observable in the above, has, wo have reason to 
believe, produced no excitement whatever among the oflicers of Militia 
regiments. Not one of them appears to have tom his hair, or to 
have cursed and sworn, or to have committed suicide, or has^ pen 
WTitten to Fu?ick to complain of the distinction between military 
matters and the affairs of the Militia, drawn by the Commakdee-xn- 
Chiee. The fact is, that English country gentlemen are English— 
and not French. They do not see those subtle antitheses. 


PBO HAC YICE. 

Scott vice Higgins, Phillips vioe Scott, 

And vice versa tread preferments round. 

But vice Chelmspoed, patron of the lot, 
Where shall a worthier substitute be found ? 

For, in distributing preferment, he 
Bises superior to mere party ends ; 

And, pure and lofty to the last degree, 

Fice Ms party, gives it to his friends. 


The Autecoe’s Heaven.— A place where there are no Printers’ 
Devils. 
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OUR HOMELESS RICH. 

waat ^ick is so se- 

ances, one ma^ see at j 

tlie first glance at least a score of tliese miforttmates : and can fancy | 
from tliat glance how many men there mnst be— men of gentlemanly, j 
nay perhaps even (who knows ?) of noble birth— who if they were asked 
to give a schedule of their property conld not include in their pos- 
sessions the possession of a home. How many of these we know, and 
how many more may we not easily imagine! look, sceptic, at your 
visiting list, and then say if you agree with us. Longmn est mimrare, 
A leash of samples will suffice to convert you to our thinking : — 

To begin with, we all know those poor wretched homeless creatures 
who by terror of their wives are driven nightly out of doors, and are 
glad of any refuge from the tongues they leave behind them. We all 
of us know too, that other large class of unf9rtunates, who although 
they have a house have no home to go to: their home comforts being 
sacrificed to their wives’ idol. Society, at whose shrine they are 
devoted to a nightly immolation. Moreover, we are all of us acquainted 
with those wretched ones who having, alas I that British Institution, a 
Mother-in-Law, to support, are by consequence reduced to the most 
homeless of conditions. Having given up the mastership of everything 
belonging to them, they have no house to call their own, much less one 
to make a home of : and so these abject outcasts thrown upon 

the streets, and avail themselves of any refuge which is open to them.- 

It maybe asked, “Are there no Clubs for the relief of these un- 
fortunates ? Are there not Eefages in Eegent Street, for rich refugees 
to junto: and sanctuaries for homeless Croesi in PallMaE?” To 
this it may be answered, that all these useful places are already over- 
flowing, and we find increasing numbers weekly of our outcasts 
unrelieved. Moreover, there are men who object upon high principle 
to make use of a Club, believing that such luxury is too enjoyable to 
last, and wisely fearing if deprived, they would not survive the loss of 
it. Besides, when henpecked men, or mother-in-lawed, are seen much 
at their Club, the fact is pretty sure to come to their wives’ ears, 
and may he used hereafter as ground for a divorce. 

Eor the relief, then, of such sufferers, it is proposed to found a 
Eefuge for the Homeless Eich,^which, upon the system of theEield 
Lane institution, shall be open to all applicants of a genteel exterior, 
without undue inqumy in the matter of their character, liabi^ or estate. 
A confession of their homelessness first having been obtained, admis- 
sion will be freely granted to all comers, and gratis board and lodging 
of a fit kind will be found them. No unnecessary luxuries will, how- 
ever be supplied ; it being thought desirable to follow out, in this respect, 
our prudent workhouse system, and not to make the Eefuge too 
tempting an abode, but only an asylum for those who really need one. 

' The same admirable system will also be adopted with regard to the 
locality in which the Eefuge will be built; it being wisely held, that as 
it is intended to be only used by persons in the direst of emergencies, 
the most ont-of the-way of spots will be fittest for its site. Accordingly, 
as th9se who are expected to resort to it exclusively belong to the 
superior classes, and nave no knowledge of London further east than 
Charing Cross, the Eefuge wiE most likely be placed somewhere in the 

City, so as to make it as remote, and inaccessible as maybe, audio give 
all those in quest of it a good long hunt to find it out. 

Although the Eefuge be furnished with a casual ward, and will 

professedly be open to receive all casual comers, it is intended, as far 
as may in decency be done, to deter such persons from applying for 
admittance. As tlie workhouse plan is found to answer so suceess- 
Mly, there is very little doubt that it will be adopted, and that the 
night porter at the E;efuge will be generally ordered to be least ready 
to give entrance to those appearing most in want of it. He will, no 
doubt, be also specially instructed to slam the door with emphasis in 
the face of all first comers, and only to admit them when backed by the 
police, and never then to do so without an imprecation. By these 
wholesome deterrents, the Eefuge will so speedily acquire a bad name, 
that none hut those who are reduced to direst want will go to it ; and 
thus, the cost to keep it up will be cut down to such a figure, that 
even a Poor Law Guardian would find nothing to complain oi* in it. 

NOBLE BIRTH EXTEAOEDINAEY. 

According to a law report, Mr. Edwin Jams, Counsel for the 
plaintiff in the case of Dickson v . the Earl oe Wilton, addressing 
theji^y on behalf of his client, made the following eloquent but 
questionable remark on the defendant : — 

** Though his Lordship -was bom with a coronet on his brow, he was subject to the 
same emotions and passions as the meanest creature.'* 

The established notion that some people are born with silver spoons 
in their mouths may have emboldened the learned gentleman to say, if 
he said it, that the Earl of Wilton was born with a coronet on his 
brow. We cannot suppose that he meant to represent the noble Earl 
as a Ittsm nafura. A nobleman bom in a coronet would be a specimen 
for the College of Surgeons, matchable only with a banister born in a 
wig. ^ If, however, the Earl of Wilton did come into this world 
bringing his coronet with him, he certainly was not exempted, by that 
origml peculiarity, from being subject to the same emotions and 
passions as those which actuate the commonest person. It is not, 
however, necessarily tme that the passions and emotions of a noMe- 
man are equally base and sordid with those of the meanest creature — 
namely, a Snob. 

PAMPHLETEERING. 

We understand that it is the intention of the Earl of Wilton to 
answer the French pamphlets about La Faim, ou la Gtierref and 
Jfrmts-mm la Guerre ? and a military host of others. His Lordship 
will, to the best of his ability, endeavour to express the foUy and 
extravagance qf W^ar^ and give touching examples of the injury, and 
cost, and sacrifice of character, it inflicts upon every one who has 
anything to do with it. His Lordship will conclude by declaring that, 
though he has been a military man, and has no reason to complain 
personally of the hardships of war, still he has felt some of the 
damages of it ; and it is the recollection of this feeling, in aMition to a 
painful conviction that the little glory connected with it is scarcely 
worth the severity of some of its trials, which forces him to the bold, 
but honest, declaration, that, after all, for the enjoyment of one’s Hfe, 
and the spotless maintenance of one’s dignity, there is Nothing Like 
Peace 1 He, for one, doesn’t intend fighting any more. 

We are iMormed that it is the Earl of Wilton’s intention to send 
a copy of his military views, as soon as they have been cast into type, 
to his esteemed friend, the Emperor of the French, with whom 
doubtlessly tliey wiU have the greatest weight. 

A Short Note of a Long Trial. 

The brave Colonel Dickson 

It ’s proved played'no Tricks on 

The mess chest, nor oped it with wrong key ; ' 

Some fresh mud is spilt on 

The blubbering Lord Wilton, 

And CoMBERMERE ’s just au old dorikey. 

FARLIAMENTARy INTELLIGENOE. 

The Hat-keeper of the House of Commons has petitioned that 
august assembly to decide that he is entitled to extra fees now that 
Three Jews have been elected. He claims to charge these gentlemen 
for the care of Nine Hats, , , „ . 

A Place for National Pictures. 

There is a vacant space of some dimensions over the archway of 
Temple Bar. This has evidently escaped the attention of the repre- 
sentatives of the Pine Arts in the House of Commons, hot one of 
whom has as yet proposed to render it available for the reception of those 
pictures for which there is not room enough in the National Gallery. 




« TEN, CEOWN OEEICE EOW/^ 


Glad moniing times, glad midniglit chimes, come back from long ago, 
Peopling apace the dear old place, in Ten, Crown Office How, 


^ tZTmpIar’s Crihute. 


" There is another block of old houses in the Temple now condemned, which are 
said "td^be' upwards of 200 years old. They form what is called Crown OjBa.ce Eow. 
Their destruction wiU commence forthwith.”— -DaiZy JPajaer, 


Those merry Sunday breakfasts — ^they never could be ■wrong — 

'\^en yon made such scrumptious toast, and I brewed the tea so 
strong. 


They were fusty, they were musty, they were grimy, dull and dim. 
The paint scaled off the panelling, the stairs were all untrim ; , 

The flooring creaked, the windows gaped,, the door-posts stood awry ; 
The wind whipt round the comer with a wild' and waOing cry. 

In a dingier set of chambers no man need wish to stow, 

Than those, old friend, wherein we denned, in Ten^ Crown Office Eow. 


Were ever sausages lilce those from Tuckeu’s famous shop ? 

Where could the sheep have grazed whose loins produced! our special 
chop? 

And then the lounge and weed, with the Garden green below. 

And the Thames aU smile and sparkle, past Teu, Crown Office Eow. 


But m were young, if they were old, we never cared a pin, 

So the Windows kept the rain out, and let the sunshine in ; 

Om: stout hearts’ mocked the crazy roofs, our hopes bedecked the wall ; 
We were ^ppy, we were hearty, strong to meet what might befall; 
Will su^er hours be* ever ouis, than those which used to go, 

Gay tb Iheic end, my dear old friend, in IJ^n, Grown Office Eow ? 


You remember those queer dinners — from the Eainbow and from 
Bick^s ^ 

That great day of Kabbbs— with fair hands to cut the sticks ? 

How deftly those white fingers on the skewers disposed the meat — 
Till,. for pleasure in the cooking, wc scarcely cared to eat. 

I Ve often since dined a la Busse^ -with G. H. M.— but,^ oh, 

What are his dinners to those meals in Ten, Crown Oflice Eow r i 


Those scrambling, screaming dinners, where aH was frolic-fun, 


We were two sucking barristers ; briefs'Iew and f^ between. 
Upon our readmg-tables, iu their red-tape bonds, were seen; 

But we had friends^, and we had hooks, a pewter, pipes and weeds. 


Brom the eager o&rks' who rushed a’bout, like bullet out of ^ 
Tn tlift snrPi. np.wildp.rp.fi laimdrpss. with So’Y'R'R.’s sliillhlff boOK 


And tm enough to pay our way, or credit for our needs ; 

so we doffed the world aside — gave Bather Care to know ; 

Go where he might, he must not light in Ten, Crown Office Eow. 


To the sore-bewildered laundress, with Soyer’s shilling booK 
Thrust, of a sudden, in her hand, and straightway bade to cook. 

What silver laughs, what silver songs, from those old walls would fiow, 
Could they give out all they drank in at Ten, Crown Office Eow I 


Harrow and dark the Clerk’s .room ; our kitchen ’twas, as well : 
Whence a pleasant soimd of frizzling at breakfast time befell: 

‘Harrow and dark the bed-rooms, wnere we snored and splashed and 



■ Harrow arid dark the bed-rooms, wWe we snored and splashed and 

^ ^ag hinhis'tub. and tool'tte riiS olliWtetfr^ews strung. 

W parijed, in the smafl hours, “goodnight,” 

jS|a^gling, sunshine found hght : 


Some of those tuneful voices ■will nper sound again. 

And some of them will read these lines, far o’er the Indian mam ; 
And smiles will come to some wan lips, tears to some sunken eyes, 
To think of all these lines recall of Temple memories ; 


And one whose voice awaked the song, whose hand awaked the strings, 
One of our guests, in those old rooms, even rtibw beside me sings : 
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To eat our bacli’lor dinner, on a time sbe deigned to come. 

And now sbe smiles my wife, by tbe beartbstone of onr home. 

You too have found a loving mate— ;ab-— well— ’twas time to go — 

No wives we bad — ^twas tbe one tbing bad in Ten, Crown Office ilow. 

Good bye, old rooms, where we cbummed years, without a single fight. 
Par statelier sets of chambers will arise upon your site ; 

More airy bed-rooms, wider panes, our followers will see ; 

And wealthier, wiser tenant^ tbe Bench may find than we ; — 

But lighter hearts or truer, l^Il defy tbe Inn to show. 

Than yours, old friend, and bis who penned this Ten, Crown Office 
Bow. 


A GOOD JOKE IN A LAW COXJIIT! 

In tbe not very lively case of Dickson v. Lord Wilton— which 
“ like a wounded snake has been “ drag^g its slow length along,” 
we don't know how many close columns of the newspapers — ^the pro- 
ceedings were agreeably enlivened for a while by the playfulness and 
pleasantries of Mn. Thomas Duncombe, who in cheerful cross-exami- 
nation, is reported to have said: — 

“ There was very little conversation between me and Lord Wilton’ before we got 
to CoLOMfX Dickson’s I can tell yon what we talked about. It was racing (JLaughttr) 
and homceopathy (lav^hter), I did not mention the Government ESbrm Bill. 
(.Laughter ) 

We can scarcely feel surprised at the repeated bursts of laughter 
with^ which this bit of evidence was received in Court. Law pro- 
ceedings are in general so msufterably dull, that tbe least approach to 
humour is always made the most of ; and although it may appear to 
our more sobersided readers that Mk. Buncombe’s statement was one 
merely of dry fact, we are not a whit astonished at the cachiimation it 
produced. 

Besides, the thinking mind (if it only fathom deep enough) may 
really find some fun in Mr. D.'s remarks ; and they are cleaaiy far 
more humorous than nine-tenths of the jokes which in general suffice 
to win the laughter of a Law Court. The idea that Me. B. should 
own he “talked of homoeopathy,” and then should say he “did not 
mention the jGroveniment Beform Bill,” seems to onr view, we confess,^ 
irresistibly facetious. It is as if one owned to having talked of 
lozenges, but said one had not mentioned “ daff ; ” or had talked of 
Curiosity, and said nothing about Woman. It is in everybody's mouth 
that the Government Eeform Bill will most likely be the most infini- 
tesimal of measures, and in any conversation upon matters homcBopathic 
the globule winch Lord Derby is eoncoctmg must be mentioned. 
“ Talking of homoeopathy, how about Reform ? ” appears to us quite an 
inevitable sequitur; and the joke of Mr. Buncombe pretending he 
avoided it is very much too good to be wasted on Lord Campbell, 
and Mr, Buncombe clearly ought to have sent it to Lord Punch. 


THE COSTUME EOR CELIBACY. 

“ Mr. Punch, 

“ Permit me to invite your attention to the confirmation 
which the remarks I addressed to you on the present sensible fashions 
have received from the report of the Registrar-General. According to 
this document, marriages are decreasing, in the face of advancing pros- 
perity, There is absolutely no other cause to which tliis apparent 
anomaly can be referred than the wholesome anti-hymenaeal influ- 
ence exerted, as I pointed out, by stout thick-soled Balmoral ancle- 
jacks, and flounce-extending hoops of repellant Crinoline. ^ The fact is 
quite in accordance with my theory. It is very interesting— at least 
to your philosopMcal admirer, « Nix.” 

“ P.S. As the mere nuclem of a lot of clothes, the best looking young 
woman is regarded in the light of an object simply expensive,” 


THE ORGAN OP PRENCH OPINION. 

The Paris Correspondent of the Tims^ the other day, “too truly 
observed that— 

“ Mow. that the tribune is silent, and the Press without life, the Bourse has 
become the only forum where the opinion and the judgment of the public are 
exercised on the acts of the Government.” 

What the Prench Lnperial Government has now to do, in order to 
prevent the expression of public opinion, is to suppress the Parisian 
Bourse reports and money-market intelligence, and prohibit the publi- 
cation of the .prices of funds and stocks. In short, effectually to stifle 
public opioion, it must burk the Bourse. 


The Battle op Quackery. — Testimonials are glorious despatches 
written by the survivors, but which make no mention as to how many 
have been killed or wounded. 


THE ILL-USED HO IV! CEO PATH! STS. 

Mr. Punch is accustomed to receive letters and treatises, imploring 
him not to call homceopathy fudge, and some of them attempting to 
assign reasons why he should not. In all these communications, the 
medical opponents of homoeopathy are called “ aHopathists.” “Allo- 
patliist,” as contradistinguished from “ homoeopathist,” of course 
means a person who treats diseases with other mediciues than those 
which produce similar diseases, that is, who endeavours to cure unlike 
with unlilce,^ instead of endeavom’ing to cure like with like. Who are 
the allopathists ? Mr, Punch has an extensive medical acquaintance, 
but he does not l^ow any. No intelligent medical practitioner 
attempts to cure diseases in general with specific medicines of any 
kind. There are very few such^ medicines known to the medical 
profession. The principle on which diseases, for the most part, are 
treated by rational and scientific physicians and surgeons, is that of 
removing impediments to the natural process of recovery, or that of 
assisting the curative efforts of nature, not necessarily, and not always, 
by causmg people to swallow drugs. When drugs are given by such 
practitioners, they are generally given with a view to their indirect 
influence on disorders. Eor instance, the combination popularly 
known as the “ black and blue reviver,” which directly affects internal 
parts of the trunk, may be “exMbited” for the rehef of a headache, or 
for the removal of an inflammation of the great toe. 

pROEEssoR Holloway" is perhaps an allopathist ; however, he does 
not teU us on wliat principle his pills aud ointment cure ail diseases. 
The various doctors who advertise their patent medicines in the 
quacks' corners of newsp^ers of the baser sort, may be allopathists 
abo ; and likewise the medical profession possibly contams a few fools 
or impostors who are so describable. But the few specifics used in 
the ordinaij practice of physic may absolutely even act on the 
homoeopathic principle, that “like cures like;” thus differing from 
homceopatlnc doses only in not being infinitesimal, and, Mr, Punch 
supposes, in being efficacious. 

In none of the communications about homoBopathy received by 
Mr, Punch is there anything like scientific proof that infinitesimal 
globules produce any other than infinitesimal effects. Cases of alleged 
cures, subsequent to the swallowing of those globules, prove nothing, 
until they amount to enormous numbers. Propessor Iiolloway, and 
Messrs. Bu Barry and Cp., adduce plenty of sucb proofs ; perhaps not 
fictitious. Mere swallowing and cure can be connected as cause and 
effect only by immense clouds of cases in which the cure is almost the 
invariable sequence of the swallovdng. It does not signify whether 
the thing swallowed is a great bolus or a pill of the size of a pin’s head, 
containing an invisible dose. 

Quinme is acknowledged, on the strength of a vast accumulation of 
evidence, as a remedy for ague. It cures ague in one grain, two 
grain, three grain doses. Will quinine, or anything else, in infini- 
tesimal doses, cure ague as obviously in an equal number out of a vast 
multitude of cases ? Will an infinitesimal quantity of sulnhur exert 
any curative influence on that cutaneous affection wMdi delicacy 
expresses by the euphemism of the Caledonian Yiohn? 

Mr, Punch's homoeopathic friends seem to forget that statements of 
facts which are contradictory to common sense and received science, 
require rigid proof. None of them propose any method by which the 
active properties of an infinitesimal globule can be demonstrated. 
Neither homceopatMsts, nor mesmerists, nor spiritualists, either o&r 
or accept the test of any essjiermmtmi crueis ; and when Mr. Punch 
asks for it, they answer by abuse, and the comparison of themselves 
to Galileo, and those who laugh at them to the Inquisition. 


A Mad World, My Masters— m Lunacy. 

Says Ghelmseord to Higgins, “With terrible wiggings 
I'm menaced, about you, in front and in flank: 

I fear I must bid you come out of the diggings 
It pleased me so much to allot you, dear 

“ So be it ” says Erancis, with mischievous glances, 

“ But closely I've studied one Lunacy case: 

There is not a patient in Bedlam that dances. 

As mad as yourself when you gave me the place.” 


Premature Pairing. 

In the Parliamentary Intelligence, the other day, there appeared the 
subjoined heading ; — 

BAIRS ON deceased WIPE’s SISTER BILL. 

This announcement appears to be premature. The Lords’^ Con- 
currence and the Royal Assent have yet to be given to the Bill for 
empowering Widowers to pair with their deceased wives' sisters. 

The Divorce Measure.— Haif-and-Half. 
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f SUGGESTION ON STOMACH WORSHIP. 


CEITICAL INTELLIGENCE. 



HERE lias been a 
great deal written 
ktely about }I)iners 
MaMmse, and other 
dinners differing 
from our customary roast-beef, mutton, veal-and-ham, chops ana 
steaks, potatoes, greens, apple-tart, plum-pudding, bread-and-cheese 
and celery. It is surprising that no gastronomer has hitherto 
proposed to revive the ‘^Dinner after the manner of the Ancients/’ 
of which so appetitive a description occurs in Feregrine Fickle, 
For an epicure who is^dispisted with his sirloin, what can be more 


what more Kkely to prove savoury and succulent, than 
a nice dormouse pie ? Our gormandisers all seem partisans of the 
French romantic school— they might, for a change, cultivate a classical 


taste, remaining as remote as ever from the prejudices of the British 
palate. But we must not indulge in too much talk about eating, which 
on the sensitive stomach is calculated to produce an effect wliich is the 
reverse of that process. 


SOMETHING LIKE A QUESTION. 

Happerihg- to be in Court during the trial of the case Dickson 
Lord Wilton, Mr. Funch was much struck with the briefness, neat- 
ness, and precision of the questions which Her Majesty’s Attorney- 
General, Sir F. Kelly, put to the witnesses. One of these questmns 
was so beautifully epigrammatic, that Mr, Funch could not help taking 
a note of it, that he might preserve it as a model for cross-examining 
Counsel. The punctuation is exactly Sir Fitzroy’s : — 

** Now Colonel Dickson will you be kind enough— -I hope that you will indulge 
me so far my Lord— I am now coming to more general matters— but I wish just to 
satisfy myself on one or two points affecting these matters of account— those I mean 
we went mto yesterday — Colonel Dickson now are you prepaa-ed to say from all 
yourleiigbbiened experience both in the Line and in the Militia here and elsewhere 
m the service of Hek Majestf speaking as an ofiScer you know to give me an 
answer^ I am .obliged to put this my Lord to give me an answer to one simple 

? u©stion— You h^ye here two items Colonel Wilton— I mean Dickson— can you 
say from your own knowledge now do let mo ask you looking at the fact that 
after perusing these Recounts I must take the answer as you give it me you know 
you yourself being most capable in many years service both in the Line and in the 
Militia since you paid ^e monies as you told me yesterday— Can you I say— 
fLoKD C. Really Mr. Attorney}— I really must say my Lord that my learned 
friends who had more time to -devote to this particular head of inquiry than myself 
cannot find at least in these vouchers how to account for certain discrepancies— can 
you of your own knowledge and teR me as briefly as possible I will thank you not 
, to waste time by many words— Now he good mough to give rm a jplain msussr,*’ 

No wonder the trial was so shorty and the verdict so logical. 


A SPRING IN THE RIGHT DIRECTION. 

A Benevolent and patriotic individual is -about to erect a dr inkin g- 
fountA idPalace Yard for the accommodatioisof ^sh Members. 


Our facetious contemporary, the Illustrated, Tims, has been printing 
riddles lately in the place of criticism. One of these we find in the 
following remarks, haviag reference to a picture in the British 
Institution : — 

“ A Me. Buegos gives His notions of Spanish life, which, I need hardly say, arer 
not quite so satisfactory as Me. Phillips’, and anything more unpleasaut than the 
attempted imitation of this great master’s style cannot be conceived.” 

With the kind view of calling to console poor Mr. Burgos, and to 
ask him how he felt after this critical attack, we turned to the cata- 
logue to find out his adchess, and were puzzled by discovering that Ms 
name was not inserted. We next consulted the Directory , and were 
perplexed still more by finding there was “ no such never a person.” 
In despair then^ hut resolved on the unravelling of the riddle, we paid 
a visit and a shilling in Pall Mall, to try and see the picture wMch had 
roused the critic’s wrath. We speak with some slight diffidence (not 
heiag a critic), but by patience and an eye-glass we think that we 
discovered it in “No. 78,” in which a Spanish subject is undoubte^y 
depicted, and which bears in the corner the initials of the artist, with 
the addition “ Burgos, 1858.” Bemembering that Burgos is a town 
ill Spain, we then thought that we could solve the enigma which had 
puzzled us, and could guess why Burgos, being a town in Spain, was 
not to be found in the London Directory. 'Had we thought of this 
before, we might have saved ourselves the hunt • hut then who would 
ever dream of a critic writing riddles, and miscalling an artist by the 
name of a place ? 


THE LAWYER^S TEAR. 

Bhed on the First Reading of Sir H. Cairns’ Bill to simplify the 
Title to Landed Fstates. 

Upon his heel he turned. 

To take a last fond look 

At the deeds by which such pretty sums 
He had contrived to hook. 

Those abstracts too he eyed 
Which Cairns away would clear : 

And the lawyer sadly turned aside, 

And wiped away a tear ! 

He thought : “Alack ! 0 law ! 

If thus they dock our fees,^ 

Ere long thy votaries ’tis plain 
Will scarce earn bread and cheese ; 

Some pleasant six-and-eight 
Will daily disappear ; 

And who will o’er our beggared state 
Let fall the pitying tear ? 

“ Recovery and Fine 
Have long abolished been, 

John Doe and Richard Roe have both 
Been banished from the scene ; 

More costly fictions still, 

Hard truth ! will disappear : 

And all in vain the lawyer will 
Implore the cHent’s tear.” 

A second here he shed. 

Oh, do not deem Mm weak 1 

A tear upon a lawyer’s nose 
Some pity should bespeak. 

And yet thy grief repress, 

For is the truth not clear — 

When lawyers say they feel distress 
A good time, sure, dlraws near. 


OFFICIAL PANTOMIME. 

Scene— A Registrar’s in Bankruptcy. 

Clown, Nobody ’s looking^ so I ’ll just pocket tMs-y- 
\F ouches hag of money labelled Mastership in Jjanacy, £9000 
o-yea/rF which is handed to him by Pantaloon, who Im a, Lord 
Chancellor's wig on. 


Enter Policeman, lettered to represent the press, 

Folkeman. Hullo, you Sir I I^ere are you going with that Master- 
sMp, eh ? , , ' 

Clown {confusedly). Who?—!, sir?— me. Sir?— law! — I’m only 
a-going— BACK again ! 

[Drops it like a hot poker, and exit with a pantomimic flea protruding 
from each ear. 
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ONE-ARMED ORGAN-CRUSHERS. 







iN 


HAT to do our wounded? 
has been long a question 
among military men, and 
the problem has at length 
been satisfactorily solved 
by the starting of the 
“Pensioners’ Employ- 
ment Society,” which is 
i “ patronised by the 

^ Queen and E. M. the 

Prince Consort,” and 
enjoys the further patron- 
age of P. M. the Prince 
Punch. That the patron- 
age of the public will also 
be extended to it, after 
stating this last fact, 
there cannot he a doubt ; 
and if there were one it 
would clearly be imme- 
diately removed, when 
the public is informed 
of the nature of the 
service, which the Em- 
^ ployed Pensioners pro- 
^ pose to undertaJse. A 
letter from their captain 
has briefly described 
this:- 


j reat tliat I -will merely say 

that they wiH carry parcels, deliver messages, hold horses, call carriages, lionise straugera and la^, though not 
least, sihonid any person wish for deliverance fi’om the plague of organ-giinders, he has only to seciire the 
services of one of these men, and should a to of his neighbours join, a weeMy es:penditm*e of Is. will insure 
him peace.** 

Hearing this, who of the public will not patronise the Pensioners, and tender his sub- 
scription for keeping them on foot? Who that wants a horse^held, or a cab calLed, or 
an organ crushed will not willingly contribute his quota to their fund? It will be seen 
that such subscription will not be merely charity. The patrons of^ the Pensioners wiu get 
their quid pro quo for the sums which they subscribe. The Pensioners have published a 
fixed tariff of their charges; and the sums which they receive will not be charity, bnt pay. 
As their captain has explained for them:— 

r * “ There are so few people who can find work for one-armed men, that mauy of them in a state ol 
distress from want of it, and hence arises the necessity of their appeal, not for money, but for encourage- 
ment in the occupatioa they have chosen.** 

, And it is ^ed, for the heaefit of that' part, of the public whose Cautioxisness is bigger 
injthe bump thaa their Benevoleuoe, that— 

“ With regard to the advantage of employing this particular class of men, it will not be denied that the 
’ habits and education of a soldier, his punctuality and precision, qualify lum especially for tioB pmpose ; and 
in addition to this, the enjoyment of a pension that is liable to forfeiture in cases of nusconduct aflorcls 
. a guarantee to the employer otherwise unattainable.** 

^ We repeat, then, who can fail to patronise the Pensioners ? ,To ^say nothing of the other 
fields of action they will take, doing battle with the organ-men will give them endless work. 
' Gottsidering the enormous forces of the foe, such a campaign cannot but be a protracted one ; 
but the public cheerfully will subscribe to bear the cost of it. Who that has hem ground 


one-armed though ye are, success will crown your efforts. The fight may be a ha^ one, but 
■ our Crushers will not shrink from it. What though, it is true, they have to battle singie- 
; handed! heroes who have fought at Inkermann and Eelhi are not the men to show the 
' white feather to an organ-grinder. That the enemy is Legion, no one can deny. Italian 
' boys and German bands are numbered in his ranks. But we may crush this Eoreign Legion 
'by an organised attack; and who are fitter for such warfare than our one-armed Organ- 
crushers ? 

MBS. CABEINAL. 

' The JPoloMus of the Erench Imperial Court the other day issued the subjoined official 
; announcement 

“The Emperor will receive on Tuesday iHe 15th inst., and all ihe Tuesdays from the M March, the 
cardinals, ministers, marshwls, admirals, and other high functionaries, with their wives. The receptions 
will commence at nine o’clock. The gentlemen must be in uniform.”, 

Everybody has heard of the “Liberties of the Gallican Church.” They ^em to have 
been extended. Cardinals, among the various high functionaries invited to the Eiskerors 
receptions, are to bring their wives. Perhaps their ecclesiastical nmforms will be adcu- 
tionally decorated with bows of white satm. Has this arrangement had the sanction oi 
the Pore, or have the Prenoh Cardinals merely taken Erench leave to marry? Very 
’ Hkely, Pio Nono has tecommenced the career of a reforming Pope, and intends to permit 
the marriage of the Homan priesthood. That apparent pi^babihty, no doimt, ocoi^ioned the 
i postmen to be unusually loaded the other day with Valentines directed to Golden Square. 


EONDELETIA. 

[A FlagiarisM froni various Foets.) 

Down came Hondbletia, dancing, 
Laneing, dancing down the lawn, 

With her ancles glancing, glancing. 
Hopping, hopping, hopping, skipping, 
Tripping, tripping, tripping,^ tripping. 
Tripping, trippmg Hke a fawn. 

In her eye there was a gleaming, 

In her hat there was a feather, 

And she heard the buzzard screaming 
To the bluebells on the heather. 

High she held her dress from flowing, 

A scarlet under vesture showing. 

Like a red-hot poker glowing. 

And she looked upon the mountains, 

Where the stomy soul reposes, 

There she saw the sparkling fountains 
Trickle down among the roses. 

Like the joy-drops down her cheek; 

Trickle down among the widows, 
Tricklmg, running, pouring, dashing, 
Tumbling, roaring, toaming, flashing, 
Eiashing, foaming, to the billows : 

Oh, how strong 1 and oh, how weak ! 

So she went on dancing, dancing, 

To the music of the mind,_ 

Like a Yision heart-entrancing, 

Her gushing eyes with rapture blind. 
And her heart with tumuH^heaving, 

With a joyousness of griping. 

And a darkness and a brightness. 

And an aching and a lightness, 

And a flowing and a tightness. 

And a blessedness of burning, 

And intensi'^ of yearning. 

And a thrilling enervescpce, 

And a calm profound quiescence. 

As she went on dancing, dancing, 

In the sphere of Spirit Powers, 

Through the forest glade advancing, 
Bondeletia thought of flowers. 

Of the loving laurustinus. 

And the tulip and acanthus. 

And the dahlia’s royal highness, 

And eternal amaranthus, 

The terrible tiger-Ey, 

The rose and daffy- down-dilly. 

And the jealous polyanthus. 

Still she went on dancing, dancing, 

With those blue eyes blindly gushing, 

All the quags and puddles chancing,. 

Till she neared a torrent rushing, 

Which a ragged plank had gotten 
O’er it— and the plank was rotten! 

On she danced— without a shiver— 

Bauced upon the rotten plank : 

Crash— and she was in the river 1 
Can it be that there she sank, 

And iiie trout and jack did get her. 

And the eels and lampreys eat her, 

And that the kin^her test 
With her silken hair his nest ? 

No! she floated down the tide, 

Sailing like a Water Queen, 

On her . soarlet vesture wide , 

Spread with ample Criaoline. 

And the fishes never got her^ 

Nq king fisher took ner hair, 

A-nd she never fed the otter : 

' Her the waves in safety bare 
To a ford, wffiere she got out, ,■ 

And dished the jack, and eels, and troutr 


An Universal Eavourite.— Generally, an | 
universal fool, or else an uniireEsaL humbug. i 
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MR. PUNCH AND THE TALKING FISH -AUTHENTIC NARRATIVE. 


Mb. Ptjuch:, wlio reads from end to end every country newspaper 
that is published, of course observed, in the Mmohester Bmminer, the 
following paragraph : — 

“A ‘ Talking ]?iSH,’--On Tuesday there anived ia Manchester, for exhibition, 
an animal styled a * talking -fish, ’'which, no doubt, cWill prove a source of attraction 
to the public xn general, and to naturalists in paiticular Amongst others, we paid 
a visit yesterday afternoon, and were much gratified by what we saw. The term 
‘fish,’ however, appears to be a misnomer, for there can be no doubt that the 
animal is a specimen of the pliocd Uptonyx of, &c [here comes an irrelevant enb from 
some natural history book.s.] Tbo animal leadily comprehends whatever i& said to it. 

* * If it bo told to turn over, it at once obeys the command, and repeats the evolu- 
tion as often as directed. It is provided with two fore flappers, " * * and it extends 
either the right or left one, as die keeper commands ; elevating hoth, in an appeal- 
j ing attitude, when requested * It is extremely docile, and, although possessing 
a mouth full of formidable teeth, will kiss its keeper with an appeal aiice ot affection, 

I and, when desired, 'WUl pronounce the words ‘ Mamma ’ and * Fapa ’ with consider- 
able clearness of articulation.” 

I It is needless to say that in. ten minutes from the ; perusal of this 
! paragraph, Mr. ^unch^\'QA telegraphed to the Ifsh that he was coming 
to see it, atd that in half an hour he was in the^Manchester express 
I train. Saving arrived at Cottonopolis, and ordered dinner at the 
Palatine, he inarched off to see the wonderful creature. 

Oh, Sir ! ” ' exclaimed the proprietor, who was waiting at the door 
•v®i'his head tied up in a towel; Iike_ Mbs. Siddons in Macbeth,^ I 


•v®i'his head tied up in a towel; like mbs. Siddons in Lady Macbeth, 
“I ’to so glad you are come. The Pish has been in an awful state of 
etotement ever since your message was brought, it has bitten off both 
my ears', 'ajid nearly, flapped the life out of one of the Aldermen, Pray, 
take care of y^rself.” 

“ I alwaysr jdfeV.V said Mr. Funch, with the calmness of true greatness. 
He enterea 'the apartment devoted to the Pish. The animal was lying 
qmetly on a huge hath, smoking a cigar, and reading one 

of the Mancfcesferpeiar^ papers. 

And howtoe'we’^'^-^to Mr. Funcli. 

‘‘ Jolly,” saidihe^B^hj^Sfioopkig out of the water, and holding out a 
fln. V eiy'kiiad 'b"f Vou td^ cMe down,” 

' But why did', ycm*’*bite’'‘’^' ‘lihdt poor man’s ears,” remonstrated 
MtrFuitcfi.^ “Tt wasn’I^at aUpaf^df you.” 

Because I am a lady,” re^nd^^^'fi^Piah. 

Ladies don’t bite people^ Ae'ars not habitually,” replied 


what does he keep asking.to Mm for. I ’E teach 

sit do%n, and' have bhe' - 



‘'Not sea-weeds, are they? ” * ' ’ 

“ They are Cabanas, Sir.“* A . Yankee, fell overboard when I was 
swimming, and I bit Ms pocket off, and fotind these. , TJiey are good 
ones.” . ' 

“They are ^ood, Miss,” said-Jfr. Ftcneh. “But don’t you spoE 
those pretty, white teeth, with tobacco. ’ ’ 

“ Don’t make me blush,” said the Pish. 

“ An y news from where, you come from ? ” asked Mr.Func.h. 

“Well, not much. Don’t you put any money into the electric 
cable.” ’ ' , ' , 

“ Why not?” . ' ‘ ‘ 

“ Because a party, a frieud of mine, in fact, a very respectable- 
walrus,, is opposed, to >thei scheme, and means to bite through every, 
wire that is laid down.” ' , , 

“ We T1 have him harpooned.” , ; ' 

“ He ’s much tbo deep for that, I can teE you,” said the^ Pish. “ By; 
the way, old mau, don’t you let out that I can,<talk like this, or shall, 
be bored to death, besides catching the Manchester accent, which is> 
horrid. I. never give them more tnan a word.’.’ ^ ^ 

“You talk so weE that you ought ,to talk more,’,’ said Mr. FimcL, > 
“J’E bite you, you old flirt, if you ^o on like that,” said the^sk: 
winking in the sauciest manner. “ WiE you come and see.mq.when'-L 
come to London.” . ; o 

“Won’t I!” said. Mr. Fmch. “Can I ^et you anything— -some barley 
sugar— Everton toffee, genuine — ^what wEl you have ?” 

“No,” said the Pish, “I am not hungry. I have eaten aE the cats 
in the house, and I’ve got my eye on a fat terrier, but I* take so little 
cxerciseliere that my appetite fails me. Would you mind taking that, 
man’s ears to Mm, there they lie— no, the other’s under *the chair— ^d' 
teE Mm with my compliments, that 1 don’t bear any malice, but that^ i 
he must not be rude.” , . ' _ > H 

“ I wiE. I ’m glad I ’ve seen you,” sMd Mr. Fuwh, “ because I own 
I thought that what I read of your taEdng was' a Eel Good bye ! ” 
“Hp us your flu, old feEow,” said^thelMi, “and mmd you come' 
and see me in London. P^al Mammal’’^ ", .tlT ’ 

Mr. Funoh regrets to addT that, as the Pish uttered these'-Bs^ words. 


and because the inteSests of truth are paramount to every ether consi- 
deration wiih Ito- 


Umiter Wolnmi rifU'e.'foid 
Str^tr in tfae F%eoiiiet' of 'Whbxmiafft 


, of' lA QoMifiB BoaA Wcmiv Bei^nes TuA, both in the Perish of St. ] 

of «od -Pi^lMicd fegr diem «t Ifo. ^ 8tr^ in 

' 'i V • 'IA > 
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THE BEST SEWING-jMACHINE. 

The very best Seying-Macbine a man can 
have is a Wife. It is one that requires but a 
kind word to set it in potion, rarely gets 
out of repair, makes but little noise, is seldom 
the cause of a dust, and, once in motion, -will 
go on uninterruptedly for hours, without the 
slightest trimming, or the smallest personal 
supervision being necessary. It wul make 
shirts, darn stockings, sew on buttons, mark 
pocket handkerchiefs, cut out pinafores, and 
manufacture children’s frocks out of any old 
thing you may give it; and this it will do 
behind your back just as well as before your 
face. In fact, you may leave the house for 
days, and it will go on working just the same. 
If it does get out of order a little, from 
being overworked, it mends itself by being 
left alone for a short time, after which it re- 
turns to its sewing with greater vigour than 
ever. Of course, sewing machines vary a 1 
great deal. Some are much quicker than f 
others. ^ It depends in a vast measure upon 
the particular pattern you select. If you are 
fortunate in picking 
out the choicest pat- ^ 
tern of a Wife — one, 
for instance, that 
sings whilstworking, 
and seems to be 
never so happy as 
when the husband’s 
linen is in hand—the 
Sewing Machine may 
he pronounced per- 
fect of its kind ; so 
much so, that there 
is no miake-shift in 
the world that can 
possibly replace it, 
either for love or 
money. In short, no 

f entleman’s esta- 

lishmentis complete 
without one of these 
Sewing Machines in 
the house! 



SCENE ON BOARD H. M. S. 

Do YOU Give it up ? 


" I SAT, Why am I like the Queen’s Chief Cook ? 

« Yes.” 

" Because I am in a High Cool- and- airy {culinary) position.” [Astonished Gadet nearly foMs fr 

You Young Monkey, how dare you joke up in the air like that ? However, we look over it this time.- 


•on 
■Punch. 


THE IONIAN MEMBERS" ADDRESS TO THE 
THRONE. 

To Her Most Gracious Ma^sty Victoria, of Great Britain and 
Ireland, Queen, Defender of the British Faith, the Candid 
Befition of the B^resentativos of the Natives of the Ionian Islands 
Blainly Sheweth : — 


That your Petitioners lately presented Your Majesty with a 
Memorial requesting that you would be so good as to abdicate your 
authority over their Republic, and allow them to transfer their alle- 
giance to the King of Greece: to which modest and reasonable 
application, ’Your Majesty declined to accede : 

That it has occurred to your Petitioners to remember that they 
omitted to assign anv reasons for the request which they made to 
Your Majesty, and that perhaps that was why Your Majesty refused 
to grant it : 

That your Petitioners now propose to repair that omission, and tell 
Your Majesty their motives for desiring to become the subjects of 
King Otho instead of remaining Your Majesty’s : 

That accordingly your Petitioners would have Your Majesty under- 
stand that they do not care a straw for your British constitutional 
liberty ; 'hut that, on the contrary, they hate it, and would much rather 
live under a despotism of their own choice : 

That your Petitioners abhor and detest the dull regularity of English 
l,aw, the plain uniformity of order, and the deadlevel of even-handed 
justice ; that they prefer a state of facility for intrigue and corruption, 
with a popular tumult occasionally by way of dian^e; any deaths 
occurring therein being passed over as accidents, no mquiries made, 
and nobody called to accotint : 

That your Petitioners are disposed to tolerate a moderate amount of 
brigandage and piracy, the suppression of ' which, by hard police 
arrangements, robs life of poetry : 

That your Petitioners do not like ,to be ruled by a Protestant 


Sovereigi^ and prefer a Popish one because, although Popeiy differs 
jbrom their own religion on some pomts of vital importance, it agrees 
therewith in nearly everything which Protestantism calls folly and 
superstition : 

That your Petitioners want to be united with Greece, because^Greece 
is devoted to Russia, and Russia desires to exten^ with her empire, 
the orthodox Greek faith over all the world, inclusive of Great Britain 
and Ireland : 

That the views of your Petitioners have been wholly unaffected by 
the eloquence of your great Homeric Scholar. That your Petitioners 
know nothing about Homer, except that he was a Heathen, and has 
gone to Hades, whither they wish that all his scholars may follow 
him, and they hope never to hear anything more either of him or 
them: 

That your Petitioners represent a nationality naturally governed, 
not by cold reason, but by the passion wMch is uppermost in their 
minds for the moment ; and that they require a political government 
corresponding to their moral and iatelLectual nature. 

Petitioners, when their piratical propensities are unbound, will ever 
prey. 


OBJECTIONS TO A TITLE. 

We much regret to state, upon the best of all authority (we mean 
of course our own) that Viscount Williams will oppose Sir H- 
Cairns’ BiR to Simplify the Title to Landed Estates : a measure which 
we tasted, hut for this, might have passed. We believe f. the noble 
Viscount bases his objection on the ground that one of the intentions 
of the Act is to “confer a Parliamentary title” on any purchaser or 
holder of any real estate. The noble Viscount recollects how his more 
than Spartan virtue was once tempted with a title; and he views the 
present measure with suspicion and alarm, as an insidious - endeavour 
on the part of the Government to seduce him into purchasing a squ^e 
foot or two of tad, in order that a title may be forced on him for 
doing so. 


TOL, XXXVI, 
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[March 5, 1859, 


PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

|n.,^__,^-nebriiary 21, Monday. Earl 
1 Grey, who, by right of des- 

! I cent, onglit to have some- 

y^i thing to do with the Heform 

^ question, but has not, is very. 

— I j I restless just now, and ^ is 
811^^1 i/^ ' l!L rolling his tub about, like 

/i -h Diogenes, rather than be 

I ”:r‘ \ doh^ nothing. The House 

1|— ‘ of Lords was brought to- 

gether this afternoon only 
hoKD Derby might 
make a long and humble 
I appeal to Lord Gi^y not to 

I stir the Ionian business untd 

' ^J^-^i>sTONi’s return, 

(\ speeches 

from Derby and one from 

I matter in the absence of the 

i n\ \ man who alone can fully 

' f 1 ‘I # ' ’ ‘ ' explain it. The great Phil- 

il J W > heilene was stated to be en 

route for England, and^we 
also know that the Ionics 

iniiii|T7|^ xilsiiOiS for their welfare. A 

I little Greek b(w, who sells 

oranges near the Ro^’ul Exchange, neatly remarked to Mr. launch the 
I other day, that the “wordy Gladstone would not do for the 
I islanders, in fact Xing Log-os was useless, so King Storks was a 
j necessary consequence. Mr. ^mch rewarded the subtlety of the youth 
' with a di'achma. 

CoDRiNGTON and Salomons, Members for Woolwich, moved the 
second reading of a Bill for preventing that most flagrantly unfragrant 
place from being drained under the New Metropolitan Act. The 
House,_ instigated by Tite, made short work of so preposterous a 
proposition. One Jonathan Bichardson, an Irish unendraper, 
thought it was his duty to call upon Her LIajesty and her people to 
return thanks for the suppression of the revolt in India. Lord 
Stanley said he thought we might ,as well wait until the revolt was 
suppressed, and Lord Derby gave an answer similar to his son’s in 
purport, hut much more ample and impressive in manner, to the Duke 
OP Marlborough, who, never having gained any victories himself, 
wishes to he thankful for those of other people. He thinks he should 
do something, in return for Blenlieiin and the pension. 

Sir Edwin Landseer was stated to be busy ou the Lions for 
Trafalgar Square, but Lord John Manners could not say whether 
the fountains were to continue there. Mr. Fmch observes that they 
throw up hot water (supposed by the public to he the waste from 
St. Martm’s Baths) j and he suggests that soap and towels might be 
supplied at the basins, under proper regulations. Mr, Walpole, in 
answer to Mr. Dun combe, said that the law officers of the Crown 
had reason to believe that Smithfield had reverted to Her Majesty, 
and was no longer the property of the City. This is excellent news ; 
and Mr. Fmch only hopes that Kelly and Cairns, or rather, the ! 
learned gentlemen who do the work of which the leaders make show, 
will he able to sustain their law. 

That same Mr. Walpole then brought in a Bill for settling the 
Church-rate question. His plan is, to let the owners of land formally 
charge it with Church-rates in perpetuity, and when the amount, with 
the aid of voluntary subscriptions, shall he enough for the purposes of 
any given parish, the Queen is to he enabled to abohsh the present Bate 
m that parish. He also proposes to relieve Dissenters, on their simply 
signing a paper stating their conscientious objections to the rate. 
Lord John Bussell thought the plan ^posed to the national 
^^acter of the Church of England. Sir John Trblawney has a 
notice that he should try to defeat that of 
Mr. Walpole. What the plan really comes to is this — 

If you like a Clrarcli-rate, 

' ’ You may fork it out straaght : 

If you like to. dissent, 

Tou may pay it us rent.” 

^sdm. The Bre-payment of the Letters question came up again, 
the Duke oe ^gyll made a speech against the new rule. He 
did not accuse the Postmaster of the vulgarity of wanting to look into 
wer people’s correspondence, apd ,saia, indeed, that however fond 
UOLOHESTER migM be of opening the oysters which gave him his 
title, the Duke^ did not chaa^e hnn with any hankering for 
^he letters which give him his «^oial one* But the Duke 
to the new arr^gement; and, the Postmafitar said 

that he would resemd the rule. Lord Campbell said that he waa 


always receiving unpaid letters from “insane persons and suitors 
in his court” (in more than one case, we should call this tautology, hut 
not in John’s, who serves out very good justice, and is civil to respect 
able customers), who, seeing the writs bore his name, deemed it polite 
to send their answers to Stratheden House. The rule is rescinded ; but 
Mr. Punch begs to give notice that he takes in no unpaid letter what- 
ever, inasmuch as writing to him is a solemn and awful business, which 
no person should presume to undertake in a hurry, or without several 
weeks of study and consideration, during which time stamps can 
also he bought. 

Lord Palmerston gave notice that he meant to ask the Govern- 
ment whether war was going to break ont.^ This simple announcement 
caused au enormous sensation, and the Ministry began to see glimpses 
of hope of excuses for discussions which would cause delays m other 
discussions, and thus push back further discussions — in a word, that 
the Beform Bill might not be an absolute necessity after all. 

Conversation arose on Education, and complaint was made that the 
Government Inspectors of Schools, instead of reporting briefig and to 
the point, sent enormous treatises on educational subjects, giving an 
account of every school that had ever existed, and every boy that had 
been in it, and whether he had been birched or caned (with tabulated 
statement of the whacks), and how he had turned out in after-liie, and 
so forth. Lord Palmerston advised Government to cut the matter 
very short • to order the Inspectors to report like men of business, and 
if they did not, to discharge them. We dare say these ingenious 
essayists will think the suggestion very coarse, but life is too short for 
essays. 

Last year a Bill was passed prohibiting any but rich people from 
coming into Parliament. The machinery of exclusion was the per- 
mitting voters’ travelling expenses to be paid by a candidate. Mr. 
Collier brought in a Bill for undoing that pleasant arrangement, but 
both the Home Secretary and Lord Palmerston opposed him. 

Wednesday. There are in Ireland some things called Manor Courts, 
which a Shakspearian Jester (or any other donkey) would probably 
say were so called from their bad manners. In one of them hribenr is 
stated to carry _ the day for a suitor, and probably the Courts, like 
Society, are divided into two portions, those who have been found out. 
and those who have not. The Irish Manor Courts arc to be abolished 
by Mr. Whiteside, who sees their black side. 

i Thursday. Lord Brougham introduced a Bill allowing prisoners to 
he examined, on oath, if they wish it. Lord Campbell said ho viewed 
the innovation with alarm, and Lord Brougham retorted that this 
was a view hollow. 

In pursuance of a bright idea, Pakington declared that if there 
were a debate on Eoreign topics, he should not bring on the Naval 
Estimates on Eriday, as proposed, and. then Mr. Disraeli could not 
bring on Beform on Monday. Pam winked^ and said that Pakington 
need not frighten himself, and added, in plain terms, that Government 
wanted an excuse for delaying Beform. 

The celebrated Catholic oath, which was held to he the safeguard of I 
the Constitution, is to he overhauled, the Boman Catholics, according I 
to Mr. j. G. Eitzgerald, having found out that it is insulting He 
beat the Government, and carried his preliminary motions; but it 
is dubious whether the Lords will permit the abolitiou of an oath 
which gives comfort to an immense number of old women of both 
sexes. 

Friday. Earl Grey at work again. He has got a notion, in which 
there is a good deal of truth, that the last changes in the municipal 
j franchise have throvni the government of our towns, in a great 
measure, into the hands of Bumbles and boobies ; and he moved for 
> some returns to enable him to establish the fact. Anybody who has 
had to deal with the “municipals ” in reference to local improvements 
of any kind, can tell the Earl more than any returns can. Lord 
Brougham took an opportunity of saying {ohihr) that he hoped he 
should not survive the British Constitution. We hope he wfll not, 
though we wish the noble old boy many happy years to come. 

Mr. S. Eitzgerald, for Government, was perfectly rude ^ in 
answering Mr. Monckton Milnes about an objectionable appoint- 
ment in Japan. Mr. Milnes deserves plaudit for showing up the 
mistake. 

Then came the grand event of the week : 

“ Pray, teU us,” says Pam; “ are folks goli^ to fight? ” 

“ Au eontraire*^ replies Dizzy, “ we liope it ’s ali right ; 

Both ^mies, the Austrian and Erenoh, will go home. 

And his Holiness, Pio, stand solus, in Borne. 

And we ’ve sent of an envoy so grave and so owley, 

On a mission of peace to Tienna-^ld Cowley.” 

This news happified the House. Shrewd Joecnny Bussell hoped that 
the armies, once out, would keep out*— a i^eech in wHieh, probably, 
lies a key to a good deal that will happen. But so the matter was left, 
and Eirst Lord pAKJNGTJmliad to bring on his Naval Estimates. We 


money. {More cheers from Mr, 
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THE TICKET EOS SOUP. 

The -wisdom and propriety of enconra^ng mendicancy by riring 
money to street beggars was beautifully illustrated tbe other day by 
the subjoined police case : — 

“ Guildhjux.— Kezia Cadgi 3, a respectably dressed woman, was cbai’ged with 
begging. 

“PuksTELL, the IMendicity Society’s oflSieer, said he relieved the prisoner a few days 
ago at the West End, and on meeting her again in Cheapside, recognised and 
followed her She solicited charity from about forty pereons ; and when he took 
her into custody, he found on her 2s lOd On making inquiries, he ascertained 
that she had a most comfrrkible home ; that her husband was a carpenter, in 
respectable employment, earning 30s per week ; and that she had displayed a con- 
siderable amount m sovereigns to a neighbour only a few days previously. She had 
also between and £300 in the Bank, and boasted that she put by £l a-week 
out of her own and her husband’s jomt earnings. Her husband had frequently 
cautioned her against the propensity she had for begging, but she was so attached 
to that mode of getting money, that he found it impossible to break her of the 
habit.” 

Perhaps Aleebmak Mook will have succeeded better than Mr. 
Caeg-e in breaking Mrs. Caege of what is commonly called cadging : 

Sir F. G. Moon said, it was as gross a case of im^sition as ever came under 
his notice, and committed the prisoner for 21 days with hard labour.” 

When Eezia' Caege comes out of Bridewell, having ‘'had” her 
"three weeks,” it may at least be hoped, or feared, that she will look 
carefully to see that the coast is clear of a pohcemau or Mendicity 
Society's officer, before imploring the passenger to “relieve a poor 
distress-ed creechur,” and give her “ a ^apeny to buy a bit o’ bread.” 
To this kind of appeal, however, we would by no means advise the 
affluent to turn a dear ear, or a closed fist. Instead,^ however, of 
answering it with coins of the realm, let them meet it with tickets, to 
be obtained for a pecuniary equivalent of subscription from that same 
Mendicity Society. “Gentleman! ar yer got ar-a-copper to give a 
^oor man ? ” is a demand -with which most of our readers are probably 
tamiliar. There may not be much question about the deserts of the 
utterer of this very professional language. If he had them he 
probably would not escape whipping. But there may be some doubt. 
Give the poor man tlie benefit of the doubt. Don’t give Mm 
“ ar-a-copper,” or “a’apeny,” but give him a Mendicity Society’s 
ticket ; and then perhaps the poor man will bless you, — ^perhaps he 
-will do the reverse. In either case, you will experience that inward 
complacency that arises, on the one hand, from the consciousness of 
having done a really benevolent action, or, on the other, from the 
I knowledge that you have “sold” a rogue and vagabond. 


must be understood to be distinctly Bammnian; taking rank with 
humbug only by the favour of Barxtjh. Great as is Mr. Barhum’s 
genius in the line of humbug, his humbug is not all humbug pure and 
simple. Merely to give an object designed for exhibition a long com- 
po^ded Greek name in order to invest it with attraction for the 
British Public, is genuine humbug. If the Greek compound involves 
no misstatement of fact, anybody who is allured by it to pay his money 
for seeing something which, if he understood the meaning ot its strange 
name, he would not care to see, is merely humbugged—he is not 
cheated. By a skilful operation on a certain weakness of tbe -^nilgar 
mind, that of being captivated with the grandiloquence wMch it cannot 
comprehend, the dupe is caused to take himself in, and ought to call 
Minself a fool instead of calling the party who imposes upon him a 
knave: although he may with exact propriety call him a humbug. 
But when we construct the skeleton of a fictitious animal out of the 
bones of several other real ones, and give it a pompous name signifying 
what never existed, we directly do and say the thmg which is not, and 
if we make an exhibition of tbe sham, and let people in to see it for so 
much a head, we then obtain money upon incorrect representations, of 
which the incoiTectness lies in onr word and deed. Illusion and artifice 
of tMs kind are too coarse to be called humbug, wMch can never be 
resolved into downright falsehood or fraud. 

The respect wMeh we entertain for Mr. Barkijm’s elevated position 
in the domain of humbug proper, makes us regret that he should have 
given, by example and precept, tbe sanction of Ms Mgh authority to 
the practice, under the name or humbug, of arts wMch are, to say the 
least of them, unworthy of that respectable appellation. The misnomer 
involves a compliment to the Arfftd Dodgm\ and an insult to the 
Archbishop op CAsrTEEBxmy. 


PROFESSOR OWEN ON BARNUM, 

Propessor 'Owen, the other afternoon, in lecturing at the Boyal 
Institution on the fossil mammalia of the middle tertiary strata, 
diverted his audience with some illustrations of Barnumian humbug. 
Having informed them that among the remains of mammals, principally 
those of Cetacea, found in the teidiary strata, there exist those of a 
very^ remarkable sort of whale called the Zeuglodon, an immense 
herbivorous creature that lived upon sea-weed : remains discovered in 
the United States : — 

‘‘ Professor Owen said, that about ten years ago there was exhibited in the 
Egyptian Hall in Piccadilly, under the auspices of Mr. Barnum, an immense fossil 
skeleton which had been brought from America by a Mr. Cooke. A long com- 
pounded Greek name was given to the animal whose remains it was represented to 
be, and crowds were consequently attracted to see the prodigious monster. Pro- 
fessor Owen soon detected that this immense fossil animal with the strange Greek 
name was composed of the fossil bones of three large Mastodons put together to 
form one.” 

This Barnumised compound oUpre- Adamite remains was bought for 
; the British Museum : and one good Mastodon was made out of a selec- 
tion of bones from those of the tMree imperfect specimens that con- 
[ stituted the Fohphoishoio Thalasses, or whatever name Mr. Barnxjm 
called Ms monster. Mr. Cooke, notwithstanding he was a practitioner 
of humbug, was nevertheless a veritable fossil-hunter ; and accordingly— 

“ Mr, Cooke, on his return to iho United States was recommended by Professor 
Owen to continue h:s rc-joarcrcs in ihe pamc sira-sum for th© remains of other 
animals, and the iutjuI;: \Na5 :!.o d’.^cover;. oi the bonesof the enormous species 
of herbivorous Cet.ee!. il o Zt’tglodoii The bont.a of several were found, and by 
putting together uliose or' ibi oe ui four of them. a. fornpounded skeleton was formed 
I nearly SOO feet long, which was exhibited in Now York as the skeleton of a veritable 
Sea-serpent. Mr. Cooke was afraid to bring it to tins country, but he exhibited it- 
in several cikes in Europe, and it was liought for the Museum at Bcrhn. Tbe real 
length of the animal was about 180 feet.” 

Tery like a whale was ,the Zeuglodon^^r $ei very like a Sea-serpent 
when conjoined with three or four others by the ingenuity of. Mr. 
Cooke. Brom the jtatter of the foregoing oases of humbug, Mr. Cooke 
appears to have been, a pupil of Mr. Barnum, and one worthy of Ms 


A Condensed Family Histoiy^ 

“H’m, h’m,” murmured Mr. Jones, runpiag Ms eye down the 
Times Parliamentary report, “Government introduced an Act for 
Amending the Winmng-tJp Act.” “ I am%gM of it,” said Mrs. Jones, 
who was cutting the bread and butter, “Perhaps it will save watches 
from being scratched all over by gentlemen who have been dining out 
on ‘particular business, that keeps them till two in the morning.” 
Mr. Jones had the good ^ace to be ashamed of himself, and t6 
mention that his would 'Bke to see Mash md Faces. 


A SET OE MAINEIACS, 

The teetotallers have been meeting in Exeter Hah with a view to 


master^ inasmuch as he , contrived to cook up the skeleton of a Sea- ] obtain the power of passing local Maine Laws. ^ Let these frantic 
serpent and induce the Yankees to. swallow it. The kind of humbug ; bciugs adopt the motto of true temperance, winch is “Mom Suasion; 
imder the head of which proceedings of this sort may be arranged : but no Maine Porce.” 



Ills not that a small bird sings 
With aught of warning voice. 

And bids distrust Anointed kings. 

Or chiefs, the Peoi)le’s Choice. 

We trust them all, with all our soul. 

We know their honour ’s high ; 

But still we think, upon the whole, 

We*U he^ 'om'^owAeT &ry. 

No Monarch ever broke his word. 

Par less the oaths he swore, 

Or if such things have e^er occurred 
’Twas in bad days of yore. 

All kings are now so good and true, — 
What, doubt a Sovereign, fie I 
But still, JoHir BxriiL, ’twixt me and you, 
I WeHl keep om powder dry. 


KEEP -IT DBY. 

No nation lashed by^ dastard greed, 
Or priests,, or ^cient spite. 

Will clamour to its chiefs to lead 
Its armies to the fight. 

We’re all a band of brothers, John, 
All linked by friendship’s tie ; ^ 

But this one whim we ’U act upon, 
We HI keep mr powder dry. 

No statesman now is led astray 
By love of place^ or fame. 

To urge his wavering prince to play 
At war’s infernal game. 

They ’re all so cosmopolitan, 

Por justice each woidd die ; 

And' yet it’s just as well, old man, 
To 1 


No chance lest hot sea-captains clash 
On far Atlantic waves, 

And raise a quarrel o’er such trash 
As buccaneers, or slaves. 

No distant parties btun to thrust 
Lean fingers in the pic ; 

But though we ’re all belief and trust. 

We HI ke^ our powder dry. 

No armed three-deckers crowd a dock, 

No soldiers mass and drill : 

No royal hands, on rifle’s lock. 

Test how the gun will kill. 

No cannon stores with strange increase 
Pacific pledge belie : 

But thon^ the world ’s so lapped in peace, 
Wn’lL KEEP OUll PoWDEE HEY. 


TKfe GAUDENEE, OF COVBNT GAJBEEN. 

Peom a contempdra;^ devoted to horticulture, we cull the following 
advertisement;—. 

TIT ANTED, AS G-ARBENER, by a Clergyman in Yorkshire, a res- 
11 pectable middle-aged Man' to look after two Cows, Pi'ga, and Poultry, and to 
make himself useful ; a single man preferred ; to board with the servants and sleep 
over the stahles. Wages, 8«. per we^ or to a Man with a Bass Voice, able to prac- 
tise in the week with the singers, and to lead the church singers, IOj. Must be a 
member of the Church of England, and ids character must bear strict inquiry. He 
must be a good Kitchen Gardener, and be able to attend to a small Greenhouse.— 
0. T., &c. 


of fi nding employment, horticultural and musical, on the stage of 
life. In obtaining it, however, there are a few difficulties which he 
may have to surmount. The artist who enters with the flow;er-pots in 
Mozaet’s opera is apparently a drunken character, and this will not 
do for the Biv. C. T., if it is the case with that Gardener’s representa- 
tive. Then the man for rhe Reverend gentleman’s money must be a 
member of the Church of England, whereas the Italian operatic super 
is probably an adherent of the Church of Rom^ and would lead the 
church singers to the Popish ch^el. Lastly^ the Reverend gentleman’ s 
money is at the most no more than ten sMuings a week, whSist p^haps 
the salary of the super is superior to that amount, and in quittM 
Covent Garden to cultivate real cabbages, and deserting the footlights 
for cucumber frames, a super may consider that he would he accepting 
a rather too subordinate engagement. 
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THE AEMSTHONG- TESTBIOHIAL. 



E xmderstand tliat an eim- 
nent &:m of jewellers in 
Bond Street has received 
an order from the Peace 


The hoop-clause was struck out, it being understood that the Com- 
missioners of Woods were making arrangements for widening the 
entrances to the Parks. 


IMPROVED PARLIAMENT. 


HOUSE OE C0MM;0NS.--APIIIL 1, 1865. 

MORNINa SITTING. 

The Speaker took the Chair at a quarter past 9. 

HEW WRIT EOR PAEDIHGTOH. 

A New Writ was moved for Paddington in the room of hlR. Hite, 
who has accepted Accommodation Bills. 

LAW BEPORM. 

The Bin for the Abolition of Wigs was read a third time and 


THE NATIONAL LEPEHCES. 

The adjourned debate was resumed by Mr. Parke Drum, who 
^,,1 ... ..r-, ......1 ....r- r ^66 uo differeuce between a protected duty and the duty of pro- 

Snpietv for the eTeeution ' tection, we admitted Erench silk— Slow then coiud we consistently shut 
of an ele-Lt woS ^ench steel? {Hear hear,) He reminded his honourable and 

S silver i % Secretary of War, that he was once the champion of 

■ • < r xr i i Esace at any price {cries of no, no^rom the Ministerial benches, and 

Ihe design IS to be that ironical cheers from the opposition). His honourable and gallant friend 
of a dove about to take now proposed to estabHsh a Trainiug College, where Young England 
wmg, with an mwe branch might be initiated into the noble accomplishment of single stick {hear. 
m her bill. This chaste hear ) — ^he also understood that his honourable and gallant friend had 
pi'oduction, which has been assumed the command 'of the Dockhead Volunteers. {The conclusion 
modelled, py an emueut of the honourable Member^ s speech teas drowned in shouts of laughter and 
Artist, IS mtended by the cheers which lasted for several minutes^ 

Society fw a testimomal Sir j. Bright protested against any allusion to opinions expressed 
to Sir W. Armstrong, by him in an unretormed House of Commons— they now breathed a 
m acknowledgment oi his pm-er atmosphere, and saw the true pohey of England in a clearer Hght 
services to the caime ^of hear). They had now an ‘'Improved Parliament,” and he 

peace, rend^d m the m- j hoped the House would support him and the Government, of which he 
vention of^ the wonderiul • was a member, in their determination to uphold the honour and dig- 
1 ^ mouth of I iiity of the country {loud cheers). He should not have taken office had 
which have proceeded me j he not seen with indignation the deplorable condition of our national 
strongest arguments that | defences, and the apathy with which they had been regarded by all 
have ever as yet been! former Governments {groans from the opposition). The Dockhead 
advanced to disarm an | Volunteers, which he had embodied and was proud to command, were 
ready in case of invasion to defend the entrance to the Thames Tumiel 
—every man in that distinguished corps being an expert player at 
q^’ter-staff— a fact of which Honourahle Members might convince 
themselves by personal application at the practice-yard {loud laughter). 
The Staff was England’s safeguard— it was an arm that never missed 
&e ; he could sneak with coimdence on this point ; he had tried it and 
never found it mil. In the words of an immortal Bard, continued the 
honourahle and gallant Member, I would say — 


adversary. 


“ Let tne green tree of Liberby 
Be planted in tbe centre of onr land, 

And every man laave power to out bis stick.” 

The honourahle Member sat down after a speech of nearly twenty 
minutes amidst prolonged cheering from all parts of the House, 

On the Motion of ho.. Hounslow Heath, the debate was adjourned 
to Thursday next. The House rose at a quarter before one. 

AFTBBNOON SITTING. 


THE RIVER PLATE. 

The Report of the Special Commissioners appointed to investigate 
the claims of parties to the River Plate, consisting of salt spoons, 
punch ladles, toast racks, &c., carried down by the Metropolitan 
culverts to the bed of the Thames, was brought up by Mr, Hatpull, 
and ordered to be priuted. 

RUMOUREB VISIT OP THE EMPERORS OP JAPAN. 

Mr. Pump, seeing the Secretary for Foreign Affairs in his place, 
wished to know whether Her Majesty’s Government had received 
any intimation of the expected visit of the EiffiPERORS op Japan to 
this county? 

Sir a. Roebuck stated that the only intimation Her SMajesti’s 
Government had received of the anticipated visit, was derived from a 
paragraph in the Leading Journal {Humh). He had no doubt there- 
fore’thai such report was suhstantmy correct. 

THE DERBY DAY. 

Mr. Titcup, addressing the Secretary of State for the Home Depart- 
ment, desired to be informed, whether the system of retrenchment 
adopted on the last occasion of the House attending in state at the 
National celebration of the "Isthmian Games” would be adhered to 
on the forthcoming occasion, and whether covered vans would be 
provided alone for Her Majesty’s Ministers ? 

Sir W. Cox stated that ah the vans would be covered, but that i 
Honourable Members would be required to contribute pro rata to 
defray the expenses of the tolls. 

ADDRESS TO HER MAJESTY. 

Viscount Williams moved that an address be presented to Her ' 
Majesty praying, that at the next Levee, permission for passing | 
through the Housekeeper’s room may be given to Honourable Members | 
wishing to avoid the crowd. 

Mr. Turnbull characterised the motion as being suggested by the 
minor theatres during the Pantomime season, when a premature audience 
was allowed to pass through the roen room, and recommended 
Honorable Members who were apprehensive of a squeeze to come 
early.” 

The motion was ultimately withdrawn. 

PROTECTION OP WIPE ^ PROM PIPE. 

On going into Committee on this Bill, a clause was proposed by 
Mr. Lovelace rendering 'wire-gauze over-skirts on the Davy-lamp 
principle, compulsory in certain cases — agreed to. 


The House met at two precisely. 

breach op privilege. 

Mr. Rupus Box rose to call the attention of the House to a defa- 
matory hbel upon himself, which had recently appeared in an obscure 
print called the Hefner of Farliament, The libel complained of was 
as follows : " Once a hatter, always a hatter— the Honourable Member 
for Brentford can’t leave the shop at home ; wherever he goes he 
carries a blockhead with him.” The Honourable Member concluded 
by moving that the Publisher be brought up by the Serjeant-at-Arms. 

After some remarks from the Attorney-General and Sir M, T. Pate, 
the House divided.— For 690, agaiost 2. Majority for bringing up the 
Publisher, 688. 

REPRESHMENTS POR MEMBERS. 

Mr. Cramwell brought up the Report of the Refreshment .Com- 
mittee. It recommended that Honourable Members should he sup- 
plied under certain restrictions with Disher’s Ten Guinea reviver, but 
ncj^tived the proposition for chinsurahs. 

Mr. Tight was sure that the working men of England would not 
^dge their Representatives that solace which would enable eveiy 
^ Honourable Member, in the words of the great Lord Lytton, to think 
! like a Philosopher and feel like a Samaritan. {Cheers) 

I Mr. Bitters decidedly approved of fumigation— it might destroy 
! those parasites with which every greenhouse was found more_ or less 
I to abound. {Dries of order, and loud expressions of ^approbation from 
\ the Ministenal benches) 

I Sir M. T. Pate observing that strangers were present, moved that 
I the Gallery be cleared, 
i On our readmission we found 

Mr. Cavendish on his legs. If Honourable Members desired to 
enjoy the post-prandial luxury of a whiff, he felt assured that the 
country would willingly pay the piper {a laugK), he however deprecated 
extravagant measures, and would propose that every Honourable 
Member on application at the bar of the House, he furrdshed with returns. 

After some remarks jS:om Ma. Syder Sellers which were inaudible 
in the Gallery, the motion was carried without a division^ 

The House rose at a quarter to five. 

EVENING SITTING. 

The Speaker took the Chair at six precisely, at which hour there 
were no Mepabers present, and the House was counted out, owing to 
the production of a new farce at the AdelpH. 
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PLUM-PUDDINGS IN PERIL. : 

AN ALARUM TOR PAMILIES. 

HAT do we care ^ about the 
Ionian Islands ? is the ques- 
tion of many a shallow, un- 
thinking, domestic oaf. Poor 
creature ! Do you know 
what we owe to the Ionian 
Islands ? Plums, you de- 
plorable creeping tmn^, you 

Eeing ! — currants, whereof is 
made that plum-pudding of 
which you have devoured so 
many great wedges in the 
course ^ of your sensual, 
unpatriotic existence, and 
which, in consistence, resem- 
bles your own soft head. 
What would you say, if the 
Septinsular itepublic were 
to be annexed to Greece, 
and then King Otho, in- 
fluenced by Russian in- 
trigues, were to lay a pro- 
hibitive duty on the ex- 

B '*on of currants from 
The Ionian Islands' 
question is a plum-pudding 
question, — ^nothing less na- 
• tional, nothing less famiHar. 

Think on the boys and the buns. Those Isles of Greece are connected with your own suet, 
in your own pudding-cloth and your own pot. Expose no more of your densely selfish 
unconcern about foreign politics : eat your pudding, slave, and hold your tongue. 



THE 

NONSENSE OP THE NATIONALITIES. 

No more talk of national races, 

Panslavic, Hellenic, all stuff! 

Of rant, gestures wild, and grimaces 
On that point, we've had quite enough. 

John Bull you will vainly appeal to. 

That in his own person contains 

Both Saxon and Norman; a deal,^ too. 

Of Danish hlood runs in his veins. 

Of Great Britain the Kingdom United, 
Indeed, is a thorough hotchpotch ; 

We couldn't stand discord, excited 
Between us, Welsh, Irish, and Scotch. 

To struggles for legal equality 
And freedom, we'll never refuse 

Our aid ; hut hang mere nationality. 

Like that of your friends the Hindoos 1 

Constitutional liberty go for, 

You peoples, as ^rd as you like. 

Eree speech, conscience, press, hit a blow for, 
And with England's best wishes you'll strike. 

But the fight to replace a strange ruler, 

By a native as tyrannous, full. 

Is a cause for which no man feels cooler 
Contempt than plain-thidting John Bull. 


The Encumbered Estates’ Act.— W e hope 
Trafalgar Square will be the first to take the 
benefit of the Act, as there is no property in 
England, looking at the buildings about it, that 
is so heavily encumbered. 


HEEOEMED CABMEN. 

Let the Clubs say what they will about the^ national apathy” in 
the matter of Reform, it is quite clear to our mind that Reform is now 
mr excelleme the order of the day. Government included, we are all 
having a hand in it. Measures of Reform are without measure being 
crowded on us. Everybody’s bent upon reforming everybody. Besides 
being urged to reform our tailors' buls, we are prompted to attempt 
to reform our lawyers', even. Our navy and our knavy, our sailors 
and our swmdlers, are alike undergoing a reformatory process : and, 
by way of climax, the reformation of onr criminals will ere long, we 
believe, be extended to odr cabmen ! 

^ This milleimial expectation we base on a report of a “ somewhat 
singular” meeting, which was held the other evening at the Ragged 
School, in Bell Street. “ for the purpose of forming a Cabman’s Club, 
consisting of a provident society, reading-room, and library.” Good 
Lord Shaftesbury was good enough to occupy the chair, and 
" several ladies” graced the meeting with their presence. The Wrongs 
and Rights of Cabmen formed the subject of the speeches, and it was 
urged (mthout unnecessary expletives) that the public had “imbibed 
a prejudice” against them; that they were “maligned'' and “mis- 
understood : ” and that although perhaps there might be some black 
sheep among the flock, even these were not by several shades so black 
as fancy painted them. That the speechifying was quite up to pubhe- 
meeting pitch, the brief extracts which are fumisned us suffice, we 
ihink, to show. Among the pearls of eloquence wliich were dropped 
on the occasion, one jewel of a cabman, we are told, let fall the 
following ; — 

' J* 0x16 driver, in a very forcible aftd intelligent manner, strenuously advised his 
fello'W men to abstain from using profane language, w!bdeh he knew they were 
addict^ to ; also intemperance and incivility. He had done so, and found it answer 
exceedingly well ; for even when gentlemen only gave sixpence, he politely thanked 
them, which very often brought out another sixpence, which all the swearing in 
the world wotdd never have done.'* 

If this ^'mtelligeut driver” he as good as his word, we regret that 
the report has uof informed us of his number. His sentiments are 
worthy of a man of higher standing than one upon the cab-stand; and 
prove to our mind that^ 

** The Rank is but the cabman's stamp. 

The man ihe gold for a’ that 1 ” 

, To find a civil cabman is so perilous a task, that we would gladly 
save ourselves ia future from the risk of it. “ When foun^” we would 
not only take care to “make a note of him,” hut we would gladly 
appoint him as our Cabman in Chief, 'and hand down his name to 
|Wmty in 

j let cabmen take the hint, and by following the advice of this their 


model in morality, let them aspire to win the premium we thus offer 
for reform. In common with the public, we own to having “imbibed 
a prejudice” against them: one cMef reason of wMch is, that they so 
often are imbibing. Their weakness for strong liquors aud strong 
language is what damns them. Intemjierance in drmking leads to that 
of speech, and excess in language as in liquor is injurious. This is 
clearly shown by the Solon we have quoted; who has proved by 
experience that, for cabmen, civility is always the best policy. His 
sage reason for prescribing it is that “he has found it answer ; ” and it 
W 9 iild puzzle us to find a more convincing plea for it. Many a cabman 
might he bliad to subtler ways of reasoning, but of the argumntum 
admehetum none could fail to see the force. 

Cabs have so bug been regarded as mere vehicles of abuse, that a 
meeting mth a civil cabby is indeed “ somewhat singular.'' and we are 
not surprised at the reporter's having called it so. we hope such 
meetmgs may ere long he spoken of as plural; and as civility costs 
nothingj and is moreover “found to answer,” we trust the public call 
for it will soon be generally responded to. 


GENTLE REMONSTRANCE 

TO ALL CONCERNED IN EINISHING THE WESTMINSTER CLOCK TOWER, 

Lazy, idle, sluggish lot. 

Dilatory dawdles. 

Stagnant, slow, ana sleepy set, 

Temporising twaddles ! 

Tardy, slack, and crawling slugs. 

Helpless, creeping snails. 

Stolid^ loafing stick-in-muds ! 

Parmg of your nails 1 
How much more delay d’ ye mean, 

WOl you please to tell ; 

Ap^hetic animals, 

Where's our Clock and BeEf 


A New Pact in Ornithology. 

Amongst the visitors to St. Paul's, we observe the name of Jenn: 
Lind. The fact is worthy of note, as it is not often one sees j 
Nightingale inside a Wren's nest. 


THE IMPERIAL SHOE-BLACK BRIGADE. 

Imis {m u dicroiteur--to Italy), Beg your pardon— don’ 

you want your Boot cleaned ? 
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The Isles of Greece, the Isles of Greece, 
lYhere glib lomans gammoned YoHif G ; 
Where crops of currants never cease ; 

Where jMaitland ruled, and Byeo^t sung— 
We have them, and must keep them yet, 
Though nothing by the job we get. 

’Twas there that Sappho, first of blues. 

By Phaoh treated like a brute — 

(No Crinoline Greek maids did use. 

Or it had served as parachute). 

Down white Leucadiah stony breast 
Plashed, like a sea-gull, to her rest. 

Diska’li looked Sir Ltttoh on; 

Sir Lyptoh on Disraelee : 

Each thinks were Giadstohe only gone. 
Much easier our game would be : 

Por changeful still, as wind or wave, 

One never knows how he 'Jl behave.” 

Sir Lyttoh tapped Ms thoughtful brow. 

His finger by his nose laid Diz^ : 

“ Those troublesome SeVn Islands, now ! 

If the Commiss’nership were Ms/ 

There "s sure to be the deuce to pay ; 

And means to pay it — ^where are they ? ” 

Ay—where are they? And where art thou. 
My Guernsey ? Through thy prison-door 
They shove thee in thy victuals now : 

On Milier thou canst call no more : 


'^THE ISLES OF GREECE!” 


How must a soaring soul like thine 
On prison rules and rations pine ! 

And so Young went, and Gladstone came, 
Homeric rapture in his face ; 

With Philhellene tacked to his name. 

To calm the heady island race ; 

His rounded periods they cheer ; 

He gave them tongue : they lent him ear. 

They listen : to obey were best : 

He talks : old Maitland c/ii/ instead : 

We might have spared the kiss he prest 
On the Greek Church's Holy Head : 

Wlieu Greek meets Greek, strife 's sure to be : 
"When Greek meets Gladstone, we shall see. 

The senate gathers at his c^ 

And flings his offers at his head: 

Reforms they don't require at all 
But union with Greece instead : 

To aught but this, the chamber 's glum ; 
Dandolo deaf, Lombardo dumb. 

Li vain, in vain his honied words : 

Deaf adders, they'll no ear incline ; 

“ Por Greece, we 'll draw— bills, if not swords : 

Por Greece, for Greece we ’H shed — our wine ; 
Por Greece — Bavarian, Russ, and all — 

Union with Greece, wnate'er befall 1 ” 

You have the Gladstone presence yet. 

Where is the Gladstone influence gone ? 


Pree of King Log you chafe to get. 

Nor think King Stores is coming pn ; 

The Constitution Seaton gave. 

But lends you means to misbehave. 

John Bull won’t let you raise a shine. 
Though you may talk what stuff you please : 

You might "get Gladstone in a line, 

But Storks you'll find less hard to squeeze. 

We're tyrants, if you like ; but then, 

What are your so-called countrymen? 

Trust not for freedom to the Greeks, 

Whom Russia buys and Otho sells ; 

In British bottoms, British breeks 
Your hope of trade and money dwells ; 

What were Greek language, lyre, or sword. 

Were once your currant-husiness floored ? 

PHI high the bowd with currant wine ! 
Gladstone returns, his feathers laid; 

I see Disraeli's black eyes shine 
O'er an old debt^of vengeance paid; 

The Commons' wrath while Bulwer braves, 

Deaf as a rock that breasts the waves. 


Plnnge Gladstone into Homer deep, 
With pen and ink and paper by. 
There let him prove the world asleep, 
There gloze and Hellenise sky-high; 
While Bulwer office shall resign 
To stick to novels and the Nine I 


A DIVISION or PROPITS. 

EE sum of 10,000 francs 
has been paid to Mons. db 
GuERRONiiiRB, being the 
amount of profits that have 
hitherto accrued upon the 
sale of the pamphlet, iV^po- 
k'o^ Tfois et But 

we always considered that 
Napoleon Trois himself 
was the author of that 
cock-crowing production; 
or, at all events, tliat it 
was written at his dicta- 
tion. Ought not the 10,000 
francs, then, to have been 
handed over to the Em- 
peror? or, in any case, 
should not he and his 
favoured confrere go halves 
together? We should ad- 
vise his Imperial Majesty 
to stick to his pamphle- 
teering propensities. The 
speculation seems to be a 
profitable one. Lx these 
hard times, the receipt of 
a sum like £400 is not bad 
remuneration for a puny 
post octavo that would not 
fill half-a-dozen columns of a newspaper. We doubt if our illustrious 
wielder of the sceptre and the pen will ever realise as much from any 
•other pursuit of war. The campaign of Italy, far from bringing in any- 
thing equal to what the pamphlet written upon it has produced, would, 
doubtlessly, only return a dead loss. It is, therefore, for his own interest 
that we seriously recommend our Imperm contemporary to seek for no 
other victories than those he can gain in the fields of literature. Let Mm 
foolishly rush into print as often as he pleases, so long as he wisely 
abstains from rushing into war. Spilling ink is more harmless than 
shedding blood, and, apparently, pays better. A pamphlet a week, at 
the Yate of £400 per pampHet, would bring the Emperor^ m a com- 
fortable inaome of £20,800. Naroleon Trois should cultivate those 
capabilities that he has at his fingers'-ends. With or two more 
paper-triumphs, he might be crowned, with imperial foolscap, " Jbe 
rremier /Bam^hUMre ie VMropef 


\ HONOUR TO OUR BEADLES! 

The Press must clearly leave off calling us their "facetious con- 
temporary.” Our success in comic writing is so marvellously martod, 
that it is spurring to compete with us a whole host of copyists. The 
most serious of newspapers are getting more and more facetious, and 
the prosiest penny-a-liner can hardly write a ^ paragraph without 
eracMng a joke in it. Every journalist seems bitten with a sori of 
punomania, and the spark of wit bursts forth from the driest sticks of 
writers. To show the liveliness with which the dullest subjects are 
now treated, we cite the following bit of humour from our business- 
like contemporary, the Building News j 

“ The City Pavements. — Last week, for the first tiiaie within the memory of the 
oldest beadles of the City, some of the numerous porters, beadles, and messengers 
in the Bank of England, or persons employed by them, were seen busy in sweeping 
the footpaths around the Bank of England. The cause of this operation is not 
apparent, although it did remove the dirt, and the Bank footpaths were 
Whether the beadles will ever condescend to do it again, remains doubtfi^ ^ere 
are now even bets among the members of the Stock Exchange that the raia^ au 
Lord Maire— the Mansion House— will succeed to the Dignity of having the filthiest 
footways in the City, lately and for many years enjoyed by the Bank of i^glana. 
It has been supposed that the paths were never swept, to prevent respectable men 
from engaging in designs to break into the Bank.” 

If, in spite of its jocosity, tMs paragraph be true, we would commend 
the Building News for giving it insertion and we are glad to extend 
its publicity in Bunch. The fact of British Beadles ^ condescending^ to 
turn street-sweepers seems at first thought so appalling that the mmd 
can only shudder at it ; and it requires a considerable stretch oi com- 
prehension to grasp the grandeur of the action which is sought to be 
conveyed. Such a sacrifice of dignity should not pass unrecorded; 
fl-nd we even tMnk it due that it should not pass unrewarded.^ W e 
hope we know our place. To contemplate a Beadle should inspire us 
with humility. In all humbleness of miad, then, we would venture to 
suggest that a presentation of new brooms should take place at tne 
Bank, as a tribute to the heroism which the Beadles have displayed 
there. To take a broom in hand, and actually ^weep mth it, is a 
labour which the boldest British Beafle might have qu^ailed at ; and 
their daring it is proof that the hi^ave Beadles of the 
nently heroes who are fitted for the post of defending the Qld Lady 
whom they have in keeping. 


Ibrench Art. 

A Companion to the celebrated work ‘^Bes Brmc&k peinispa^ 
memes ” is to be published in Paris. It is to be called Usjrmm'jff 
pmtes par elUs^rmmf It is to be profusely eolppred, and the style 
I of each lady’s painting is to be strictly preserved. . * 


A Taper Waste .”-^Burning the candle at both ends. 



Wanted por the Ionian Aisles.— A good stout Beadle. 
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OUR FUTURE STAFF. 

A ratter Heavy Dragoon (wto has some idea of going in for a Staff Examination, rides over to the College to make inquiries), Wdlj how 
W'O yoV) getting on t What sort of things do they give you to doV* 

Gifted Memher of Staff College. " OA, jgretty wed — "been up Three Nights reading for last Exardnation, Knoclced of dead md lifmg 
langvxiges, campaigns, trigonometi^, analytical geometry, perspective, differential and integral calculus, rectification, quadfat/^e and cidbatwre of 
curves, theory of equation, contact and osculatim, statics, dynamics, hydrostatics, castrametation (the Cavalry finds himself rising in his stirrups)*, 
eqnlirium of arches, method of tangents, vanishing frCLcUmiSfPJieum — ” •»**** [Plunoeb rides furiously back to Camp. 


1 CLO^ FOR THE POOR CLERGY. 

C.' ^ (no fiction.) 

tJ .. 

^ positive fact that there exists an actual bom fide Clerical 

Puikcband Poor Clergy Relief Society at 345, Strand, London, W.C. 
It is ipa&true that there is such a person as^the Rev. W. G. Jebvis, 
Seciets^fe^tlmt Society, not a myth, but a Eve and kicking divine — 
kicking:rhv'v|jn .against the doors of episcopal palaces, deaneries, and 
other mt patTO^e-houses. Furthermore, it is EteraUy the case, and 
no mistakes’* that this Society wiE thankfully receive Warm 

Clothing, Blankets, lijid Sheeting for the use of the destitute Clergy. 

In conseduence of the^^earance, in the pa^es of Mr, Funch, some 
time back, of a notice 6f ms charitable association, a great increase 
has taken place in the ntoSiiiKCof its reverend appEcants for reEef— 
who understood PttwcA ‘*Tliey were quite aware how possible it 
was that 'the richest ’onur^i^m the world sliouid contain starving 


they will find tlie Society there, and be satisfied of the authenticity of 
the Rev. W. (I. Jervis. 

It is clear that one half of the clerical world cannot know how. the 
other half Eves, or else they would not aEow brethren of the dloth to 
go about famished, threadbare, out>at-eIbowSj and glad to get a suit of 
cast-off clothes, in which, however,_ to the judicious eye, the ragged 
reverend gentlemen wEl look infinitely less shabby than the we^thy 
blit close-fisted wearers of canonical sable and fine linen. 


no mist^eir aS^^ke, that this Society WEI thankftiEy receive Warm -A. Tremendous Crammer. 

Clothing, Blankfiti, Sheeting for the use of the destitute Clergy. Iijn»EBOii of the French is hugging secretly to hinc^dff some 

In consequence of the^earance, in the pages of Mr, Funch, some 'v^onderful gun which, we are told, is to be the death of every other 
time back, of a notice 6rms charitable association, a great increase yet borne into the battle-field. We look upon this as a'bit of 
taken place in the ni^^f its reverend appEcants for rehef-T- Imperial gasconade, which wiE be no sooner put to the test, iban iA 
who understood m FttwcA quite aware how possible it to atoms. Or, to cast a new word for the Occasion,’ shaE 

was that the richest onurcli k the world sliould contam starving -^©iiame this new invention, the Eiiferor^s 

clergymen. But ’ no corr^pfc^iig mesrease has taken place m the - ^ 

number of benefactors to the feharitable pubEc naturally a --A W- i! 

btefc erroneously thinking the idea' thtft^ihtfopcil^t Church of England A Sterltno Sttosestion.— AE the persons empbyed in the Mnt 
, Qan,,,ajiqw such a Society to exist tidiMetts. ' Let the benevolently should be Jews, properly, for they seem to make uaoney fester than 
then, clearly nndetstand that if-iiheywEl. visit' 346, Strand, anybody else. ^ 


Priflted by Bw^wy. of No. 13, Tapper Woburn Place, and Trederieac MuHe t BTani, of No. 19, Qaewt’s Boad West, neMnCa Park, botli in tba Parish of St Pjmoras. In ^ 

PraateM, at^^ek ftreet, la the Precinct of Whitefr.ar», in the (Sty of L<adoa* and Published by them at No, 85^ Fleet Street, in the Pariah of St, Bride, id the w of 
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WHAT ’S HIS LITTLE 
GAIME? 

Upon" the whole we think the 
Government have dealt pretty 
fairly in the matter of Eeform, 
and although they have been 
forced to sacrifice two trumps, it 
would not surprise us to find 
they ‘^do the trick.” Much de- 
pends upon the way in which 
Lord Pam will play his cards, 
and he is much too old a hand to 
let one get a peep at them. His 
Lordship is, we know, a master of 
fimsse ; and as the stakes are 
rather high, we may depend he 
will not wittingly let slip a chance 
of winning. The game, as we may 
see, is just now at its turning 
point ; and if it were played by the 
rules of Pive-card Loo, now is 
just the time for Government to 
call out : “ Pam, be civil ! ” 


An Early Season, 

We noticed two or three peram- 
bulators in the Sun last week. 
They were very young specimens ; 
but it is rarely they make their 
appearance before a more advanced 
period of the season. They looked 
iresh and healthy, though a little 
pinched, we thought, by the cold. 


< Stout Gmt. Dear ! dear ! So he has formed an Attachment that you don't approve op 1 Ah ! The most ursEPUL poem op 

\ WELL, there’s always SOMETHING. DePEND UPON IT, Ma’AM, THERE ’S A SKELETON SOMEWHERE IN EVERT “ BrAY^S TrACTIOR-ENGINE.” — A 

I HovseJ” * well fed Donkey. 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT, 

Pebruart 28. Monday. This was the Great Day of the Session. This 
day did Benjamin Disraeli, Esq.— in other days author of a Revo- 
lutionary Epiu— introduce a Reform Bill to the notice of the House of 
Commons, unable to tipust himself to deal in prose with such a sub- 
iect, saturated as it were with all the richest lews of poetry, Mr, Funeh 
has, upon another of his golden leaves, inscribed with pen of diamond 
the story of this day. Here, therefore, it shall suflEtce to say that, 
when Mr. Disraeli had made his speech, sundry Members ventured 
remarks, but most of them in gingerly fashion ; for an explanatory 
oration is usually a thing which must be read before its theme can be 
understood. Mr. Baxter, Member for Montrose, however, having 
discovered that the measure, beuig*avowediy an English Reform Bill, 
did not affect Scotland, was safe in denouncing it on that ground. 
Mr. Headlam was dissatisfied, but would wait; and Baxter who 
wanted Scotland put into the Bill, was obliged to withdraw his pro- 
position. Mr. Crawford, another Scot, complained of the “insolent 
silence ” with which Scotland had been treated, upon which the Lord 
Advocate promised a Scotch measure • Mr. Eox said that the Bill did 
not provide for the emancipation of the working classes ; Lord John 
Russell, suddenly inspired with a veneration for those classes, whom 
he has hitherto been thought to hold in no great reg^d as politicians, 
said the same thing; Mr. Roebuck declared the Bill a boon to the 
landed class ; Mr. Bright, of course, abused it ore rotunda ; Mr. 
Drummond scoffed at everybody, rather amusingly, and likened Lord 
John to Alexander, and Mr. Roebuck to Thais; and Lord Pal- 
merston (Wily Old Party) had not heard enough about the Bill, 
and wished to be supposed not to have any particular opinion at 
present,— the W. 0. P. wishing to know what the country thought 
upon a matter on which he is profoundly indifferent, except so far as 
it affects political relations. Mr. Crossley spoke so; Mr. Edwin 
James -said he came in “fresh” from Marylebone, but spoke soberly 
enough • Mr. Bentinck simply abused Mr. Bright ; and there were 
some other speeches, not worth delivering or recollecting. After this, 
Benjamin, like Faktaff, took all their points ia his target, fenced 
smartly enough, and fixed the second readmg for Monday, the Twenty- 
Eirst. Mr. runok, who is not always exactly at Mr. Disraelis feet, 
,begs on this occasion to make that gentleman a bow, and to state 
that his manner of mtrodneing a most important measure was worthy 
of the occasion. 


Lord Malmesbury explained that the Pope himself had asked the 
Prench and Austrians to depart out of his dominions. This was a 
marvellous modification of previous statements that they were cer- 
tainly going ; and it seems by no means sure that they mean to do 
anyt hing of the kind. One of the Bills for reforming the Debtor and 
Creditor Law made progress ; Overstone ohstante, as became a very 
rich man, more likely to have debtors than creditors. 

Tuesday. Lords Campbell, Brougham, and Cranworth helped on 
a Bill for preventing people from being indicted until a magistrate i 
should have had an opportunity of looking into the case. Lord ! 
Wensleydalb thought this provision ^ unconstitutional. This old 
lawyer was stuck in the House to advise the Peers ; and he gene- i 
rally gives advice which he would do iuexpressibly better to keep to 
himself. 

The Commons had the pleasure of hearing Mr. Walpole state 
gracefully, and Mr. Henley grumblingly, why they had respectively 
qmtted office. It is very meet and right that such statements should 
always be exacted, as everybody is interested in knowing that public 
men act on high motives. There could be no doubt of the perfect 
purity and the extreme absurdity of the reasons which actuated both 
these gentlemen. Mr. Walpole is succeeded in the Home Office toy 
Mr. Sotheron Estcourt, and Me. Henley at the Board of Trade toy 
Lord Donoughmore. After the explanations came an^ exceedingly 
important and unreadable debate on the state of the Shipping interest ; 
and a Committee was appointed, to save the House the misfortune of 
being again bored thereon. 

Wednesday. If Titius dies, which he usually does spme fee or 
another, and leaves personal property— not such ^ invanahle, but an 
equally laudable act— the law divides it among Ms representatives, m 
case he makes no will (and if he makes none, he is a neghgent and cnl- 
1 pable idiot) ; but if Tmus leaves landed proper^ under the same con- 
ditions, it goes to his eldest son and heir. Mr. Loc^ Hing proposed 
I to assimilate the rules, and divide the but this is not a propo- 
I sition which was likely to find favour in England, a family-fOundnig 
I nation'; and after a debate, the whole wei^t oi the House went 
‘ against the measure, which was rejected by 271 to 76. So, if Titius 
j wants to split up Ms land into slices, he must go_ to an attorney, and 
get a will made;' or make one himself, wMch wiU probably send ms 
representatives to the attorney with a squabble, — a course the latter 
gentleman will probably prefer. , 

The Bill for undoing the Bill allowing Candidates to carry about 
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voters in carnages liad a sq.ueak for it, but the second rea&g 
carried by a smfll majority. Honourable Gentlemen do not like tnen 
kindness to their poorer friends (who have votes) to be interfered 
with. 

Thursday, Some row made by Mr. Chisholm Anstby at Hong 
Kong was poked into by the ever-restless Lord Grey, but Lord 
Carnarvon with a piteous allusion to the masses of despatches which 
Mr. Anstey sends home by every mail, begged to postpone the 

^ The Jews having been fairly, if not in very dignided fashion, landed 
in Parliament, the House is to consider how the arrangement can be 
made a little more decorous. The House then decided that the duties 
on foreign wood should not be removed ; that a commission should be 
appointed to consider the Liquor Laws of Scotland, and what could be 
done to make that dreadfully drunken province more moral ; that an 
inquiry into the condition of the West Indies should not be made, and 
that people should be at liberty to marry their defunct wives’ sisters. 
Lord Bury gained this final triumph by 137 to 89. 

Friday . Lord Lyndhurst, as became the son of Senoleton Copley, 


country, or anything but an institution under the Crown, It demands, 
however, abont half of Burlington House, which cost £140.000 of oth 
money, and something will have to be said about this little fact. Why 
do not the artists of England, Academicians or not, meet, and let the 
country, wMch only desires to do the best for art, 3p.ow what is the 
feeling of the painters, generally, upon the ming this grand present 
to au exclusive body. If the Palette finds it impaletteable, let it 
SaySO.^ _ , 


cheering' like one o’clock, wliich it was. 


TWELVE LITTLE JOCKEYS. 










We copy this from the Inverness Conrierj only varying names and 
address, as a lady is mentioned. 

** At the marriage of Mies Henrietta Biogs, of Walton, a few days ago, her 
bridesmaids, twelve in number, were arrayed in the racing colours of the Earl of 
Eabulon, a near relation of the bridegroom, the drosses and scarfs being of white 
muslin with scarlet spots, white silk bonnets, pkqviees with a spray of holly and 
leaves inside.” 

The aristocracy, and those who imitate" them, are so wise and so 
refined, that they never do anything without the best and most graceful 
of reasons. Therefore in aU humility, and with a sincere wish to be 
mskuctediMnp 2 <!wAasks, why twelve young ladies condescended to 
a,rra^ garments designed to remind the spectator of the 

liveries. w3^#ije' Iarl or Zarulon puts upon his jockeys? Also, 
whethear the .groomsmen, for there must have been companions for the 
twelve graces, w®re in the colours of the Earl op Zarulon’s 

footmen. Surely a footiai^ home-trained and fastidious, is as legitimate 
m object for the imitation of a gentlemau, as a promoted stable-boy 
is for that of akdy. Hext, in lie same humble spirit, we would ask 
(sothing doubting to reodve a seeing answer) what was the fitness 
of bringing racing association a sacred edifice ? Eejecting any 


' SHANKS come in at a canter, was little Clara Potty a bad second, 
and were the rest no where ? Einally, we would respectfully demand 
whether, if the Turf is to contribute ecclesiastical adornments, the 
King may not do the same, and what the Earl op Zabulon and the 
twe&e bridesmaids would say to this ? — 

I “ At the marriage of Miss Mart Ann Crasher, of tbo Boidng-Gloves Tavern, a 
few days ago, her bridesmaids, four m number, were'’arrayed in the fighting colours 
of the Tipton Slasher, a near relation of the bride, the dresses being blue, with red 
spots, tastefully copied from the fogies distributed by the Slasher at his last mill 
with the Birmingham Bubblyjock.” 


SCOTS WHl HAE. 

(Mr, FmeFs Fersion,) 

Scots wha hae dune Wallace dead, 

Scots wha Bruce fling at our head, 

Drop sic havers and instead, 

Let’s like freeus agree. 

]N3ow ’s the day, and now’s the hour, 
Britain ’s a united power ; 

Why should Scotland’s lion glower 
Wi sic angrj" ’ee ? 

Scots hae wuts, and Scots hae ^vills, 
Gudeness knows, to help their-sels, 

Oat of Southron pocks and tills, 

-Sacking the bawbee. 

For each plaek John Bull can make, 
Sawney still his pound will take, 

T3iey are Scottish hauns that shake 
The Pagoda tree. 

Wha wad idly rant and rave, 

Hk dead feud dig flrae its grave, 

Scour auld spear and rusiy glaive. 

Let him growl wi’ ye. 

Wha in bonds o’ luve an’ law, 

British hearts wad closer draw, 

A’ wi’ each, an’ each wd’ a’, 

Let him laugh wi’ me. 

Wha speaks scorn o’ Wallace wight ? 
Wha denies that Bruce could fight, 
Burns could sing and Scott could write, 
Wi’ the best that be? f 

Wha’d ding Scotland’s Lion down, 

Clip his claws or shave Ms crown? 

The bonnie beastie need na frowm. 

At Lions gnde as he. 

I’m no anxious to oppose 
Case o’ Tliristle vers 2 is Kose ; 

Why still thrust it neath my nose, 

Wi’ the holly tree ? 

Baith hae glories to maintain, 

On the land and on the main : 

Gude sake, let ’s each keep our ain, 

Nor wi’ ifcher jee. 


' ^erable jingle about a horse’s Wte mA. a holy altar, we enomire — 
twelve young ladies idea by going on at a 

. on alighting at the t^uifch fest bridesmaid l^ing 

with a bracelet, but being boaiLd to any one who 
^ whaner. And who was first J . iStoy. nn Long- 


"KACK THEM WITH AlTCmSF-Jo/rn KembkJ{ 

Mr. BtoPiELD, or Adpield, as he would call liimself, is really too 
bad with his aspirations, and something must be done. Fmeh k 
overwhelmed with complaints of Mr. H.’s or Mr. A.’s liberties with 
the alphabet. The other day he was speaking to Sm G, C. Lewis, 
who, adapting his discourse to his companion’s ealihre, remarked, 
"Very warm to-day, but the rough winds of March will play the deuce 
with our skins.” — “ Yes,” replied H., (or A.), as the Greeks said, 
we must beware of the Hides of March,” Sir George (being a 
classical scholar) nearly fainted, but (beir^ a patriot) supported hm- 
seH into the lobby, and voted. But this is not the worst. Meeting 
another Member on his way to ihe wasMng rooms, H., (or A.) said, 

“ Ah, going to wash your conjunctions?”—" My what ? ” asked the 
other senator, aghast. " Why, your Auds.” We repeat it, something 
must be done. j 

’tis a wise child that knows its own eatheil.^’ 

Men newly raised to honours used to be described by old Iw&riiiidic 
writers as “ sons of their -works.” .On this principle wiM W. 
Armstrong take it as an offence to be styled " son of a gun? 
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I COMPANIONS IN CAPTIVITY. 

Morning Fost informs us, 
I that Mr. Mitchell, the 
- energetic Secretary of our 
own Zoological Society, is 
preparing a collection of 
birds and beasts for the 
French Emperor hi the 
Bois de Boulogne. 

Judging by the part that 
Louis Napoleon is now 
playing in Europe, ho evi- 
dently anticipates a time 
when he shall be able to 
exhibit in one cage the 
British Lion, the Bnssian 
Bear, and the Prussian 
and Austrian Yultoires, 
ail perfectly tame and 
cordial. Meanwhhe, as he 
has succeeded in trans- 
forming allErance into one 
great cage for the GaDic 
Eagle, it is not to be won- 
dered at that he should he 
anxious to give that spi- 
rited, hut for the moment 
discomfited, birA com- 
panions in captivity.^ The 
collection will he rich in 
the genus species Aqmldy if it include nothing beyond the 

Kites, which the Imperial esiiourag'^ is in the habit of flying, and 
the Buzzards who entrusted Louis Napoleon with the task of 
saving society. 

EAILWAT C05IEENSATI0N. 

It is so generally admitted that accidents will happen on the best 
, regulated railways, that we shall hardljr be accused of any wish to 
I startle or astound our nervous readers, ii* we apprise them t^t even 
on the Eastern Counties line it is mthin the bounds of possibfiity that 
1 they may^ meet with a mishap. That they may know in such case 
what a trial may await them, we quote the following account of one 
which came of very recently in the Court of Common Pleas : — 

“ ROBERTS V. THE EASTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY COMPANY. 

“ This was an action brought to h’oeover damages for injmies sustamed by the 
plaintiff on the railway of the defendants. The plea was that the plaintiff had 
received £2 in accord and satis&cfcion. In the month of October last, the plaintiff, 
who was in the employment of a firm of shipbrokers, was coming up to town from 
his residence at Barking, m one of the carriages of the defendants, when at Bromley 
Station, owing to an error in the turning of the points, a portion of the tram got on 
j to one line of rails and the remainder on to another. The tram was overturned, 

' and the hat of the plaintiff crushed He was not aware at the time that he had 
I been seriously injured, and when he arrived in London, the station-master, Mn. 
i CovENEY, suggested that he should have some remuneration for his spoilt hat, and 
' gave him £2, for which, he signed a receipt. The plaintiff went to his business as 
• usual, but he soon began to suffer great pain in the head, and became nervous and 
; sleepless. Eventually he consulted a Dr. Bamskill, who- told him he had been 
t more seriously injured than he had at first conceived. He was obliged to leave 
business, was light-headed, vomited, &c , and at last ?weut to Eedhill, where his 
: health improved, and he returned to town. He is stiH far from weU, has lost his 
I memory, and is unable to resume his employment. 

i The plaintiff having been examined, Mr. Serjeant Ballantine was cross- 
j examining him as to how much he usually gave for his hats, when 

“ CmEE Justice Gockburn obsci wd thul in .suioly could not bo m-ged that if the 
. plaintiff had been soiioiisly injured he lU'ccludeJ fuun i coo vering because he 
i had agreed to accept £2 lor his hat 

j M'r Serjeant Ballantine said that he had certain iustrucoions, and that his 
j duty was to act upon them. 

"The Lord Chief Jt.stice Of cour.se you must obey your instructions. I am 
only surprised that a Rnlway Company can give such, instructions 

“ The learned Serjeant then proceeded to cross-examine the plaintiff with "great 
minuteness as to his having been intoxicated on many occasions since the acCddent, 
but without eliciting anytliing favom-able to the aefendants. 

“ The evidence of Dr.” R-Uisktll hating been taken, 

“ Mr. Serjeant Ballantine rose and said that, after what that gentleman, had 
said, he could not deny that the plaintiff had met with senous injuries, at the same 
time it was the duty of Railway Companies to see that theii shai’eholders were not 
imposed upon. 

“ A verdict was entered by consent for^the plaintiff— Damages £250.” 

It will be seen from ibis instructive statement wbat a sufferer by an 
accident upon a railway may expect, if he be rash enough to bring an 
action for the damage he has sustamed by it. By the express insftuc- 
tions of the Company, he will be chaffed and badgered by the 
Bar, and insult will he copiously added to his injury. If his hat he 
smashed, the question wUl he put, “Pray, who^s your hatter?” or 
if Ids attire lias otherwise been damaged, he will he asked if he did not 
buy Ms coat at an old clo’ shop, and if he ever in his life gave so large 
a sum as half-a-guinea for Ms trousers. 


It is possible that Bailway Companies may issue such instructions 
to deter their damaged passengers from suing for their damages ; hut ; 
it is also possible that where actions are so brought, such instructions 
may tend rather to the damage of the Company. We heartily commend 
the Lord Ceiep Justice Cocrburn for expressing Ms "^surprise” 
that such instructions should be issued : hut we ready think Ms Lord- 
sMp might have gone a little further, with the view of making the 
Eastern Comities Bailway fai‘e worse. Were Lord Chiep Justice 
Punch to have the charging^ of a^ jury, his LordsMx) would instruct 
them to take note of the way in which the plaintiff was examined, and 
to increase the sum which they awarded, in proportion to the verbal 
mjuries sustained. When Counsel are instructed to badger and to chaff. 
Lord Punch would give the sufferers compensation for their evidence ; 
and would in such cases consider they had not had justice done them, 
until they found a compensating balance at their bankers, not only for 
the injury wMch their persons had sustained, but also for the insults 
wMch in Court might hurt their feelings. 


TAXATION AND EEPEESENTATION. 

That taxation and representation should ^ together, is the plea 
on wMch Reformers^ of the Bright schocu go in for Universal 
Sufa*a§e. But how, if Universal Sufeage he found to separate the 
two things, — ^to give us a set of representatives who pay no taxes, and 
a set of tax-payers who have no share in the representation V 

An American little^ bird — ^not a mocking-bh'd either — sings in 
Mr, Furnas Conservative ear — Mr. Funch has one Conservative and 
onn Progressive auricular appendage — that tMs pleasant state of 
things may be seen in full play in the State 9 f New York. In that 
“ airthly paradise-” the body politic- is divided into two large sections, 
one of wMch is called “the Tax-payers,” the other “the Xon- 
tax-payers.” The first class mcludes all persons with incomes above 
a certain amount: the latter, all with incomes below the favoured 
level. 

The latter body, having the absolute majority, controls all the 
elections, both state and municipal, appoints to all "the offices, votes all 
the taxes, monopolises afi the jobs, and appropriates all the loaves and 
fishes. To the former is left the sohtary satisfaction of contributing 
the money. 

In this way is attained a division of the duties and rights of property 
MgMy satisfactory to the largest portion of the inhabitants of the 
state. The minority bears all the duties; the majority appropriates 
all the lights.^ On the Benthamite theory, that the ruling principle 
of human society should be, “the greatest happiness of the greatest 
number,” what can he better than this arrangement ? The non-tax- 
payers are the greatest number, and their greatest happiness is realised 
when they have sMfted all the public burdens off their own shoulders 
and transferred them to their wealtMer neighbours. 

We recommend the case for the study of the British middle classes, 
in connection with any scheme that may he pressed upon them for 
transferring the entire control of political powe-r from' themselves to j 
the masses, who have not yet reached the not very unattainable level { 
of a £10 occupancy, or, in other words, who- do not pay 4is. a week for ; 
their lodgings. i 

The Beauties of Hastings. 

The Hotels have no smoking-rooms ! We tried two of the prin- i 
cipal hotels, and there was not a smoking-room in either. TMs is, 
undeniably, a very great advantage to persons who do not smoke. 

Again, the letterbox of the Principal Post Office is closed on the 
Sundays dming the hours of Divine Service 1 TMs, it must he admitted, 
is a very great service to persons, who take very little service, as it is 
the cause of bringing them out of doors a second time. Moreover, it 
is a deserved slap on the face for not going to church. 


Wheels within Wheels; 

The Fresse newspaper, the orm of Fhm'Flom, who is just now 
Lord of the Ascendant at the Tuneries, has been sold to M. Sola% 
who is already the proprietor of the Fags and the Cmstitutionml. \ 
Erenchmen are fond of declaring Prance, the central influence of the 
world, and Paris the central iimnence of Prance, and the Press the 
central influence of Paris. . Prom proprietorship, as weH as influence, 
the Press of Paris seems now, more than ever, entitled to be called the 
Solar System of Europe, . 


THE DEFENCE OE THE TAY., ' 

“ Is it the Tay you’re defending ? ” burst in an impetuous Irishman, 
n(^aying the slightest attention to the previous part of the dispussiou, 
“ Well, 1 can tell you, it ’s not bad stuff, gentlemen, screaming hot, 
lots of sugar, and plenty of wMskey-in ic 



104 



THE SLEEPING BRITISH LION, 

" Get'up, British Lion, get up,” says John Bright, 
And then you shall have such a feast ; 

Get up ! What, asleep ? Do you take day foi night ? 

Get up, you great lazy old beast. 

Here, I^e brought you a carcase of prime Reform pork ; 

I/m the man to supply you with prog ; 

So jump up and pitch in ; tooth and nail set to work : 
You observe that I go the whole Hog.” 

“ Awake, British'^Lion, awake and be fed,” 

Cries Derby ; “ awake, you slow brute, 

Here ’s a haunch of buck-venison, the finest e'er bred. 
Which just your digestion will suit. ■ 

Look, only just look, what a nice joint of meat ; 

You could manage a bit if you ’d try. 

Take this now, or you may be wanting to eat 
And unsatisfied be, by-and-by. 

" Arise, British Lion ! ” Lord John shouts, “arise ! 

You are famished— -I'm sure you must be. 

Then why do you snore so ? Come, open your eyes, 

And you shall see what you shah see. i 
1 11 warrant you’ll find it a better blow out 
Than those other fellows can give : 

I^jl prpyide you a meal, which, beyond any doubt, 

Will last you as long as you Hve.” . 

They to the old British Lion in vain ; 

The Lion does nothing but snore : 

He won’t wag his tail, and he won’t shake his mane, 

And they can’t get the Lion to roar. 

But you may make him roar and his jaws wide expand. 
Just presume on his peaceable mood, 

'You may then find it hard to supply the demand 
Of the roused British Liou for food. 


The Eioweex Land.— T he Chinese call a cocoa-nut “ a Cow’s Egg.” 


GOOD SENSE AT THE PALACE. 

British snobbishness has been snubbed, and weE snubbed, in Egypt. 
Poor little Prince Alered, after escaping from the awful boredom of 
Maltese ceremonial and Tunisian official civility, has been rescued from 
a repetition of the annoyance at Alexandria by “peremptory injunctions 
received from England.” 

In consequence of these injunctions, says the Egyptian Jenkins, 
with evident disgust, “ all public demonstrations of welcome have been 
reduced to the lowest possible point.” The only amusement the 
youthful Prince has been allowed to partake of since his arrival 
in Africa has been lion-hunting. , Considering that his usual fate 
is to be stalked by snobs, with the most unrelenting pertinacity, it 
must be an agreeable relief to him to figure as a hunter of lions^ instead 
of a Hon to be hunted. He ought to be much obliged to Ms Royal 
Mamma and his kind Papa for the good sense which has prompted their 
peremptory injnnction for the suppression of snobbery, in the disguise 
of loyalty. There is quite enough of the real article extant to allow 
of their dispensing with its base and Brummagem counterfeit. 


PHGBBDS IN A ELASK. 

' Prenchmen are not usually suspected of a propensity to '^Mde 
their Hght under a‘ bushel^” but .M. NiJeecb de St.'¥iqtor, to 
judge by the account of his recent experiments, has at all events 
“ hid his Hght in a bottle,” and drawn it out to photograph mth, after 
six months’ bottling- ' . - - 

What next? We shall be shortly seeing advertised, “Best ItaHan 
beams, at per dozen,” or “Pine dry South African snnshme. in the 
woodi^at per quarter cask.” We may expect, too, that the new 
invention wiH Be invoked to remove the prejudice against hornet 
made wines, and that we shall be hrftted to patronise “the raisin” 
of the British medicine-man, on the strength of the rays that have 
been absorbed in it. 

Some incredulous persons declare that M. de St. Yiotor^s bottled 
sunshine on being uncorked will turn out mere moonshiae s but have we 
not Mr. Wheatstone’s testimony to the fact that it has blackened 
sensitive paper ?— which ought certainly not to be made Hght of. 




WHO WILL ROUSE HIM? 
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THE REFORM BILL. 

BONE INTO HIAWATHAN VERSE BY JUR. PUNCH. 


Ip you question, if you ask him i 

What about tiiis new Reform Bill, 

Just brought in by 'Em Disraeli, 

Eluent, mockiag Ben Disraeli, 

In fulfilment of the pledges 
Given by him, and by Lord Derby, 

Eluent, mocking Earl op Derby, 

When last year they entered office ? 

Tmch will answer, JBunch will tell you 
That the BiH has seventy clauses, 

Not_to mention certain schedules o 

If you ask him, if you question. 

Who, in case this Bill ’s adopted. 

Win, of all this British nation, 

Have the right to vote, at poll-booth, 

Eor the candidate aspidng 

To be chosen and elected 

To the English House of Commons ? 

JPmich will answer, he will tell you. 

Those he "s now about to mention. 

He, with forty shilling freehold : 

He who is the happy owner 
Of five ponnds of other tenure : 

Or shall occupy, as tenant, 

Aught of ten pound yearly value : 

Or shall occupy apartments 
(Here the clause to let in lodgers) 

Eor the which he pays the moderate 
Sum of twice four shillings weekly, 

Or of twenty pounds per annum. 

He whose stocl^ (or Bank or Indian) 

Brings its owner ten pounds yearly. 

He whose pension (army, navy. 

Civil or uncivil service) 

Is what’s called a twenty-pounder : 

He who in a bank of Savings 
Sis:ty pounds hath wisely hoarded. 

He, a graduate of a College, 

He, a cler^yman^ established. 

He, a mimster dissenting. 

He, a barrister, or pleader, 

He, a proctor, or attorney, 

He, a doctor, (quacks excepted) 

He, a certified schoolmaster. 

And all other men, if any, 

Qualified by the Reform Act 

Passed by Grey, Brottoelah, and Rttssell. 


These are those to whom Lord Derby 
G ives, or else preserves, the franchise. 

If you further ask or question, 

Wkat is m some fifty clauses. 

Next ensuing numeration 
Of the various coves, or parties, 

"Who will henceforth have a ]^nelnse ? 
Fjinch will answer, Funch will tell you. 
You may go and read those clauses. 

Those who do not like can lump it. 

AIl that verbiage (as it seemeth) 

Is what statesmen call maehinerj’s 
Not affecting you, sweet reader. 

But, if you make further query, 

(As you will do, if inquiring, 

Intellectud, patriotic, 

Ffil hummii altemm 
A te putaiis) What great feature. 
Principle, or point of party. 

Is involved in this Reform Bill, 

Planned by the inventive Derby, 
Published by the daring Dizzy ? 

Fnmh must answer, Funch must tell you. 
That the Bill is, rather wisely, 

Eramed of Compromising order. 

Doing much that’s good and proper, 
Greatly pleasing neither party, 

Greatly riling all the ultras ; 

And the British Lion slumbers. 

Spite of everybody’s poking : 

Long in pace requiescat. 

Por the boroughs and the counties 
We have now a different franchise. 

But this Bill, of good Lord Derby’s, 
Makes in both the franchise equal, 

This, unto the ultra-Tories 
Seems an awful st^ and horrid. 

Tearing down the Constitution, 

Letting in a revolution. 

Such the awe and such the terror 
This proposal hath excifced. 

That the good and gentle IValpole, 

And the good and growMng Henley, 
Both have jumped clean out of office ; 
Just as in the nursery legend, 

Moses and his brother Aaron 


In a pot were set a-boiling. 

Whence, the legend adds, meek Moses 
Straight (’ere hot was Aaron) jumped out. 

Eifteen boroughs, now retanittg 
Each its brace of members, henceforth 
Must put up with half that number. 

14 beiore, they ’ve sent two thin men. 

Let them now elect one fat man, 

Thus the seK-same weight preserving 
In the English House of Commons. 

Eifteen seats, thus rendered vacant. 

Unto places are allotted 
'Which it seems want representing. 

When he states that one is Gravesend, 
With its shrimps and snobs and slippers, 
Fmch might be received with jeermg 
(But that well he wields a cudgel), 

^Tis the truth, and no mistake, though. 
Where, oh, where is Baron Nathan, 
Here^’s his seat, by Baron Rothschild ? 

Henceforth, freeholders in boroughs 
Cease to have a vote for counties, 

This displeases Lord John Russell, 

Who, besides, proclaims his anger 
That the Bill does next to notlung; 

Eor, he says, the working classes : 

So declare both Bright and Roebucx, 
Who are bent on giving battle. 

Needs not wastyrour time and FuncFs 
On a scheme of Voting Papers, 

Meant to save some folks the trouble 
Of attending at the hustings. 

Or a scheme of polling-places. 

Or on divers other details : 

You requested general knowledge 
Of the Bill wliich mocking Dizzy 
Introduced on Monday, speaking 
Just three hours and fifteen minutes ; 

And the gracious Fmch^ delighted 
To diffuse such information 
As may lead to make the crisis 
Plain to even the least enlightened— 
Williams, Spooner, Cox, or Hadpield — 
Hath supplied you this description. 

Daisied with his star-bright fancies. 

Thank him, touch your hats, and hook it. 


SLOW BETUENS AND SMALL PEOFITS. 

Whenever, by an accident, a Minister lets fall a sensible remark, 
Mr, Funch is always pleased to preserve it for posterity, encased, like 
a fly, in the amber of his type. As a specimen which he thinks fit to 
add to Ms collection, Mr, Fmck from a month’s speeches has picked 
out the piece foUowing : — 

“ Sir C. Napier asked wRen tke refcuni of deserters, moved for last session, would 
be laid on the table of the House. 

“ Sir J. Pakington said: he hoped Ms answer would be borae in mind by hon. 
gentlemen on both sides of the House. The I'etum of deserters could not be pre- 
pared at the earliest in less than two months from this time Six clerks had been 
employed upon it ever since last August, and it would cost the country not less than 
£500. Perhaps he ought to take blame to himself for having granted the return. 
Had he been aware of the cost and labour, he should cei-tainly not have granted 
is. (Hear ) He hoped hon. ilembcrs would absrain as much as possible from 
pressing for returns involving an amoTUit of expense by no means commensurate 
with ■&eir value or utility. {GUm.y^ 

TofMs reply of Sra John Paicington’s Mr. Funch would faiu give 
credit on two separate accounts. Mr, Funch would -first commend 
the manly conduct of Sir John, in condescending to confess that he 
'^perhaps”’ had done amiss, and ought "to blame himself for doing so. 
It is so new to hear a statesman volunteering to condemn MmseH, that 
one really, at first thought, cau scarcely tell what to think of it. 
The novelty is charming, out it also is alarming: and one almost fears 
Sir John “doth profess too much,” wheu he professes Mpaself doubt- 
if his conduct be not censurable. If such self-scepticism as ^this 
becomes a precedent, it will clearly be the death-blow to the British 
Constitution. It is the right divine of Governments to go wrong: 
and whoever doubts this axiom saps a bulwark of the State, and 
lays a train to blow up both the Lords and Commons. Wlio will 


undertake to fill an office under Government, if, when he finds I 
himself in fault, he is expected to degrade himself by denning to 
acknowledge it ? 

The other cause for commendation wMch Funch finds in Sm John’s 
st^ech is, the hint wMchhe throws out in the matter of our blue-books, 
viewed as touching their expensiveness, these bine books are our black 
books 5 and all who wish for the reduction of the national expenditure 
must echo Sir John’s wish to see the rage for them abatmg. The 
causes of the mama may easily be fathomed. The Member for Great 
Muffborough wants to ^et upon Ms legs, that his constituents may see 
he is “attending to their interests.” So he moves for a return of the ‘ 
number of mutton-chops wMch are consumed jper week at Bellamy’s ; 
or of the numbers of the cabs wMch for the last half-score of sessions 
have stood upon the stand contiguous to the House; or for the returns 
of any other matters wMch appear to Mm as being of like national 
momentousness. To catch a Minister asleep, needs (Just after dinner) 
no such wary watching; and without being ” aware” of the expense of 
the returns, in amoment of unconsciousness he nods assent to panting 
them. Fmch trusts, then, that the Mat wMch Ms friend Sir John has 
dropped will be laid to heart verhaUm by all honourable Members ; and, 
to ensure its bearing fruit, Fmeh would beg leave to suggest that in 
future any Member moving for retur^ should, if their “ expense be not. 
commensurate with their valne or utility,” be personally liable to have 
to bear the cost of them. Were Fmch returned for ParJiamenl Fmch 
would move for a return of the returns which have been granted, where 
this reasonable rule might have with justice been enforce. As a tax- 
payer, Funch feels purse-onaEy interested in the matter; and as Ms 
literary tastes do not “incline” so “seriously” as to tempt Mm to 
read blue books, Fwmh objects to the collection of slowly-made returns 
wMch, for the most part, are attended with remarkably small profits. 
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JBred. {affectionately talcing the arm of Ids friend Harry — as lie thinks). I do 
LOOK AT THESE BeaUTIEUL DIAMONDS. HOW WELL THEY WOULD BECOME YOUR 

Sweet Sister \ ” 

Coal-Heam\ Come^ now ! Walker ! ” 


OUE TEEASUEES IN THE DEEP. 

Borrowed from Mbs. Hemans, arid Dedicated to Sir John Pakington. 

What hidest thou in thy treasure-caves, by Swells’ 
Official blunders, thou mysterious Main? 

Huge cannon-balls, and lots of monster-shells. 

Old rusty things all fired away in vain. 

— Keep, keep thy rubbish, melancholy Sea ! 

We don’t ask that from thee. 

But more, the Depths have more ! — ^What sum untold 
Bar down, and sunken in their stillness, lies ! 

Thou hast the heaps of notes, the loads of gold. 

Wrung from the millions’ various industries. 

— Sweep o’er thy spoils, thou tax-devouring main ! 

We shan’t see them again! 

Still more, the Depths have more ! — ^Thy waves have 
rolled 

Above the frigates of years just gone by ! 

Sand, in effect, has choked up every hold. 

Sea-weed o’ergrown their decks fragmentary 1 
— ^Dash o’er them, ocean, with unfeeling play : 

Our riches thus decay ! 

Yet more 1 the Billows and the Depths have more 1 
Gunboats and brigs are gathered to thy breast 1 
There sleep the Seventy-two and Seventy-four, 

All Cherbourg’s thunders will not break their rest. 

— ^Ke^ thy old rotten hulks, thou stormy grave 1 
Sand back the price we gave. 

Give back the lost, the money, thou on whom 
Our place to keep we’ve fought and paid so long; 

The Estimates went up ’mid looks of gloom. 

And the vain grumbling woke the comic song ! 

—Hold fast thy buried tubs, thy pans o’erthrown : 

Our failures are thine own ! 

To thee the iron steamer hath gone down. 

Dark flow thy tides o’er paddle-wheeler’s head, > 

O’er Graham’s old junks, which Wood’s last luggers 
crown ; 

Yet hear thou John Bull’s voice— Bestore the bread 
In countless mUHons which we’ve cast on thee ! 

Restore our cash, thou Sea I 


NEW BONDHOLDERS FOR SPAIN. 

Old Hoss, 

“ I EXPECT you are a tarnation sight too ’cute to be in pos- 
session of any Spanisn bonds. But perhaps among your acquaintance 
you may have got a few softhorns owning some of them precious 
securities. Well; now I’ll give you a bit of good news to tell them 
there unhappy ’coons, for the comfortin of ’em. 

Bust you must know that our illustrious General Gass, in a 
splendoriferous letter that he wrote to General Lamar, laid down 
this here just and necessary doctrine consarnin onr relations with other 
powers. He 'declared it is the duty of the Government of the United 
States to enforce the obligations of foreign Governments to our own 
citizens. 

Now then, just you see here the program for acquiring the Island 
of Cuba, whion has just been pubHshed in a paper to Washington ; — 

A Cuban now in this city designs to make that principle the life of his specu- 
lation ; and it only remains to establish the other doctrine, that foi-eign claims may 
he Americanised by passing into American hands, and when thus Americanised, 
come, under the operation of the rule laid down by Mr. Cass, and substantially 
re-affirmed by the President a little later. To achieve this point is the first thing to 
he done. Assurance once given that the United States will recognise this new 
species of sudden naturalisation, our speculator in the Cuban fancy designs the 
formation, of an American company to go into European markets and buy up a large 
amount— a hundred million or more— of Spanish Bonds, the best of which sell at 
less than fifty cents on the dollar, while the others, if I mistake not, can be had for 
less than twenty-five per cent. When this is accomplished, the United States are 
to assert the Cass-Lamar doctrine, and say to Spain, * Pay these obligations to our 
citizens dollar for dollar, or we take Cuba and pay them for you.’ ” » 

There now, if that uir mu’t as smart a plan for doin a stroke of 
business as ever was ch^ed out by an enlightened citizen, I’m a 
nigger. Sitch a lovely mktur of pateotism and philanthropy did you 
ever hear of afore P I, never. Bust look at the philanthropy on it— 
repayment in part of the poor unfortunate ruined critturs that lent 
their money to Spain, has lost it princmal and interest, and despairs of 
ever^ sightin a cent on it agin. An<l mind, the sufferers is mostly 
Britishers, so ’tis a kinder showin charity towards strangers — them 


defenceless victims of Spanish injustice, whose own Government is too 
weak for to obtain ’em redress. Besides all this here benevolence to 
the Britishers, jest think what a considerable quantity of the milk of 
human kindness gushes out in the project of liberatin the Cuban popu- 
lation from the gallin yoke of the Spanish monarchy. Next, cock 
your eye at the patriotism of the uotion— annexation of that fertile, 
productive, and important Island of Cuba to the great and glorious 
Republic of the United States. Last, look at the pure and spotless 
justice of the whole of the speculation, purchase of the territory from 
Spain with her own bonds, makin of ’em as good as her own money, 
redeemin of ’em, as I may say, from bein bonds of iniquity, and visitin 
of her at the same time with a righteous retribution; by that means 
makin of her a caution to national simiers. 

“ Expectin you’ll keep on screamin for a long time with enthusiastic 
admiration of this here last new specimen of American design, intelli- 
gence, and ’cuteness of moral perception, I conclude, 

“ Youi'S, uuder a sense of responsibility, 

“ Amos B. Slope.” 

“ P.S. How about Michigan, Mississippi, Blorida, and Arkans^ 
repudiatin states ?— perhaps yqu ’H ask. How about part repudiatin 
Illinois and Indiana, and Michigan, that pays interest on the part of 
her debt not repudiated, and whose Governor always cracks her up by 
the official statement respectin her debt that the interest ‘ has been 
paid with usual regularity ? ’ Well ; buy up aH their indebtedness too, 
and if they won’t pay you, distrain— if you can.” 


A Prophetic Shot at Xiong-rauge. 

An insane Shakspearian student, who finds everything prophesied in 
I his favourite author, declares that the Swan ot Avon clearly fore- 
shadowed Sir W. Armstrong’s elevation to Knighthood, in the lines 

** It is the sport to see the Engineer 
Hoist with his own petard — ” 
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“ NOTHIFG TO EAT ! ’’ OE THE LADY’S EEVENGE. 


Those poor creatures who lately have Med the Times'^ sheet 
With their pitiful stories of Nothing to Eat/" 


JfGTf-jiXS:' 


A Satiricad^ creature has moral. 

' distress, ^ Notv, Ladies ! ” Wives I ' Sisters ! for Yengeance prepare ! 

Riaid, m a Tvomaai, Tve all know, the last word is sweet ; 
the maper ot dress ; i yviicii they twit us for sa,mg we "ve " Nothing to Wear,” 










How, although a new bon- 
net she "d daily bespeak. 

And buy at the least four 
new dresses a week, 

Tet whene’er she ■srent out JEZEBEL BEDIVIVA. 

she was heard to declare, ec Puxch 

Y^ednesday night last week, M. Eould, Minidre d'Mai, 
IKTmr ^Iadame Eodld, ' received," accord^ing to the Paris Correspondent 

* -Pom i of the Mot fling Post, 'at their apartments at the Tuileries, the fashion- 

Of the wfnis whmh rich A V 

TiArmU . taddle part of Parisian Society a masked ball. The Posfs correspondent 

'NT/S- 1 o/i;ac i*p’/.^'then proceeds to describe the scene of depraved love of approbation 
truth^there ’s locution ' <^cmg-mad. Try it“ you can gulp the ensuing dose of his nauseating 
I narrative :— 


We "11 reply, “And, poor fellows ! you’ve NOTRING- TO PAT!” 


r ' . ' \\ fvnfL tliArP Inpn+imi uiuicmg-mau.. iiy u yuu. utui gLup me eiisiuiig uose ui lua nauseabrng 

/ Semen 

in dil’e destitution ; l “Theinajorityo£ladieswliodidnotaasumeanyforeignnataonaldi‘ess,av^edtliem- 
A TvffArtTic AnTYirklftiYif i-n qH 1 Selves of the French latter Louis peiiods of powder, paint, and patcR. Many migrht 
\ piteous coiupiamL m an j been the originals of those old enamel miniatures, now so much sought after, 

quarters we meet, ^ } where yon get masses of powdered hair dotted with gems, pink cheeks, deep red 

That the lords of creation iips> and that dead white complexion whieh you do not care to meet in the truth- 
^ have “Nothing to Eat!" telling light of the day.” 

a ^ month « Qf this bedaubed, beplastered, beioiired, bepainted, female Clown’s 
„ smeethat -soiarowtul day, ridicidous and horrid styfe of visage, the followmg opinion is added to 

^ JTJijM Dim- the above deseriptioa:;- 
153 ^ 3 ®*®^ txe, of Asterisk Street, 

Was heard by the wife of “And yet it is a pretty, ;gffiBat-lady style of tedkefste. The eye looks brighter 
liici >irvciATn in fzstir 1 about with powder, tbe skin more peaiJly pure ; and women imder such 

,TrtL 1 iJi 11 1 TV IT ,Ti T X ^ ^ I M circumstances doubtless may keep EH) an appearance of youth evem when they have 

That, althongii lie had dined, he d had Nothing to Eat I a son old enough to ask for aiatch-key.” 

“ Nothing to Eat? why, there stood just before jon, xxi nr -n t x-l * j r xt. i j i x 

Of mutton a haunch, in the primest of cut '.: the^ye, Jf^. Piune^y ihe wmdow of the 3oM and^ does not 

Had beea Jiaaging a fortai^t— it had, I assure toil its proper brightness consist m the spmtnal hght invhit* shines 

And cook took sn^ pains hut my mouth here was shut : ? , A P^P^r surely .e^t heighten 

JuuAJ!f turned np his nose, as much as to say, ‘ The hght wkoh it does heighten is simply hght reflected 

Poujours mouton / One can’t eat it every day 1 ” &as ca' Papers : the hght as of glass, glassy, and such is ihe glitter 

‘Bo I ventured again: “There was boiled fowl by me”— soulless eye of a patched, varmshed, whitened, venmhoned 

“ Boiled fowl 1 ugh I ” (a shudder afflicting t© see :) woman. , , , , . x ixt i -n e 

Well, at lea^ the first course to your notice had claims, -^7 lady who has a pn-old enough io want a latch-key wffl o^y 

That dear soup”—" Was muddy andihmkns the Thames 1 ” render him ashamed of his mother, by mtog ttp her face Me that ot 
“ Noble cod’s head and shoulders “Eooked fishy and queer : ” a It is to worse than no purpose that a withered aged ereatoe 
“ And me& ameltsh"— “ Out of season at this time of yea^” paJks .the seaiM^of her creasy did face with comuosition, and ruddles 

“Well, the dde-dfehes them the sweet-breads ’’--“Weren’t cheeks. Eonge and putty only serve to make the old hag look 
sweet-” more haggish and hideous. 

“ Oyster hme made TMt I never eat 1 ” “Indeed, Mr. Punek, I am seriously afraid that we shall soon be 

“Stewedpigeon”— “Alibelto caliit astew;” b^-ndden. See how ali the foohsh and ugly old fashions 

“ Calf’s heS “ Looked and tasted extremely like glue 1 ” are reviving Powder paint and ^squerades, as we have seem have 

“ On that jugged hare a prince might have dined, I declare amen W the sepulchre, and are flaunting m the saloons of Pans— 

“ But one ’s not a chameleon : can’t live upon hare ! ” ^bere four or five more masked balls are arranged to come off m kgh 

“ Then tbe cutlets “ Too cold “ ind tbe curry Too jl^ces. Hoops, wbicb we once imagmed that Hogarth bad demolished 
5j_ for ever, have been restored. I suppose that the costume of the 

“ And the dainties which followed, the souflA”^^^ The wkatr’ Pfiod may correspond to itsmoral inflation. Witchcraft-thementmn 
“ Call that mess a souffle WeU, the sweets were divine, 'whepoi tilijately was never made mthont acoiment on the absurdity 
Pit for gods 1 But not men : may suit nectar : spoil wine : the very idea of such a thing, m the ^^Beteenth centey-has reap- 

And as fellows who ’re mortal can’t live without ffrub. peared under the name of Spmtualism. Ladies actually profess to 


sweet;; ” ^ore haggish and hideous. 

“ Oyster hesae made ” — “ That I never can eat 1 ” “ Indeed, Mr. Punch, I am s 

“ Stewed pigeon” — “ A libel to call it a stew ; ” really h^-nd{kn. See how a 

“ Calf’s heS “ Looked and tasted extremely like glue 1 ” are reviving Powder paint ai 

“ On that jugged hare a prince might have dined, I declare ” — amen from the sepulchre, and a 

“ But one ’s not a chameleon : can’t live upon hare ! ” where fom or five m(ne masked 

“Then the cutlets Too cold ’’-“And the curry ’’-“Too Peaces. Hoops, which we once ii 

for ever, have been restored. 


“ And the dainties which followed, the souffle” — “ The what?” 
“ Call that mess a souffle!” — “ Well, the sweets were divine. 
Pit for gods 1 ” — “ But not men : may suit nectar : spoil wine : 
And as fellows who ’re mortal can’t live without grub, 

And I’ve had no dinner, I’ll— sup at the Club.” 

Away wfent my half-starviiig husband with this, 

(And without going through e’en tbe /cm of a kiss !) 

— ^Leffc alone : all my wifely attentions rejected : 

On tbe Wrongs of poor Woman I sadly reflected. 

I bad taken such pains to have everything pice. 

Had ordered meh dainties, regardless of price. 

Yet our last guest has scarcely set foot in tbe street, 

When my Julian bursts out — “ I’ve bad Nothing to Eat ! ” 
Pursuing tbe theme, (on tbe fender my toes, 

And a tear trickling over tbe bridge of my nose,) 

I thought— If a wife in our “Upper Ten” sphere 
Were Slowed (say) a trifling Pive Thousand a Year 
Por housekeeping, and spent every penny upon it, 

^ Aad ne’er put down as ^Poultry” some “duck” of a bonnet. 
Don’t you think she’d be troubled to make both ends meet. 

If teimsband were one who finds “ Nothing to Eat ? ” 

Well, since that fatal night, (I need scarcely relate 
When my Julian returned he was in such a state ! 

Nor need I say here how those vile Clubs I hate, 

Por they smell 5c of smoke, and they sit up so late 1) 

Since that fatal night, the most saddening statistics 
I have gleaned of the Want in the well-to-do districts : 

And by patient enquire of their wives I have found 
That alas ! starving husbands in London abound : 

That our homeless Toor suffer in quite a low pitch. 

Compared to the pangs of our Dimierless Eich : 


practise necromancy, and there are some whom you know, and I could 
name, that will perhaps, before long,, mount steeple-crowned hats, and 
afford ns an aerial spectacle of mgli-heeled Balmoral ancle-jacks, 
displayed by tbe medium of an intervening broomstick. 

‘ “ But, Mr. Punch, although we may be destined shortly to see some 
of the fair sex riding upon broomsticks, in the jneantime, thank hoops 
and other extravagant tashions, we are not so liable to .be bewitched 
by them as we were formerly. What is, perhaps, more conclusive^ 
they do not bewitch young men in the way that their mothers dia 
you and Avunculus.” 

“ P.S. I can’t sign myself Paterfamilias, and I don’t envy anybody 
who can, if he has any milliner’s bills to pay.” 


“ Flog High, Flog Low.” 

Mr. Wisgount Williams the other night expressed Ms dissatis- 
faction that any honourable Member should have moved for a return of 
“ Corporal Punishments in the Mmy.” Such returns were .very lilcely 
to mislead. What is Tvanted is a return of Private pumsSmedts.- 
“Corporals,” observes the Member for Lambeth, “heiag petty offleers, 
are, on our aristocratic system, less exposed to punishment than rank 
and file.” . . 

An Unequal Match.— A Poole of Pimlico against the Bee of 
Canterbury ! 
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THE COMPLIIVIENTS OF THE SEASON. 

Frame-Maker (who comes to measure Stodge’s. Academy pictures). “ 2^ow, I thinh it ’s.a piti/ you don't let me have some o' these for my 
Winder, since you have no idea of the amount of RuhUsh I can yet rid of at times." 


POKING AT THE BRITISH' LION. 

{From Mr. Bright’s Orym) 

' “ CAnitot the Ministers see that they and their outrageous, aristo- 
cratic, revolutionary, and do-nothing Bill are alike doomed? The 
country is up,* and in a storm of indignation. Enormous and enthu- 
siastic meetmgs are being everywhere held, and the voice of the nation 
is speaking in no buttered thunder. Among the most important 
dempn^trations .which we have to-day to chronide are the following : — 
A meeting of the noble tailors of Tadcaster, where the measure was 
d^nou^oed in language worthy of the Roman orator, Thucydides. ' A 
glowing ^address delivered in the school-room of the Independent 
Anabaptists at Scroffleton, and a petition si.^ed by the pew-opener, 
teacher^ and children. An eloquent debate in the Commercial Room 
at the Boiled Goose, Waddlington, where a resolution, couched in 
quaint, but. sigoihcant langu^e, and carried by 11 to 3, declared the 
Bill to be' a Rum^. • Petitions from the Islington Areopa^ites, in 
which those intelligent young men and their sweethearts (for even 
woman’s ' gentlmiess is, roused by tyramiy) denounce the Bill in lan- 
guage" that may "he sneered at as extravagant, hut which is based on 
mtense indignation. " A grand meeting of the vestrymen at Blobberby, 
at which the Mayor, .(whom one .day we hope to see in a reformed 
Parliament, if his bone-ho£ling pursuits will spare him to his country) 

' compared Mr. Disraeli to Coh^bL4En[Js in chains before Cjesar, 
s:^ ^^ fag^the humble cottages^ of Britaid;:^, A-toi^efeiight meeting by the 
at widen it was mor&.il^vhSlied that aristo- 


should not be wanting; but that for the moment they should -bottle | 
their indignation, and watch the course of events. These are but 
a few of the gatherings which we have dailv to' notice, and we may 
add, that if the tyrants and slaves who call themselves a Government 
rely on their army and their police, they may find themselves mistaken. 
We have heard, but shall of course not .expose the poor fellows to 
aristocratic vengeance by being more precise, that at the Albany 
Barracks the Bill, the Ministers, and Parliament generally, ^were 
denounced by a corporal in no measured terms of comminatioui and 
we know that several policemen have borrowed the Morning Btm 
from the youths who tout for it at the omnibuses, and have been 
seen reading its articles with a satisfaction suppressed by habits of 
discipline, but none the less true and real. In a word, the/ Derby 
Cabinet has brought in a Bill which will lay that hollow mockery, the 
I Constitution, level with the ground or the intellects of the framers/’ 


THE DERBY REFORM BILL BRIEFLY JUDGED. ; i 

Your Bill is good, because it , is sq small : 

(P’raps ’twotud be better, were there none at all.) ' , 

Mirror for Ladies. — Show me a lady’s toilette-tahle, arid I will 
teH you what she is. f , 


No. IS, Utowt Webum siji^ X ikUN of "^o 19, Q ieen’» Road Wrtt, ReiceDt’s Park, both in the ParUh of St. Panevaa. in the Coontir of Sf 

Precinct of Wbiitifcaw m the City of Ltmdun, and Fubbshed by tnem at ^o. 85. Fleet Street, in the Panih of Sc, Bnat. in the 
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FLOWERS OF VESTRYDOM. 



HEHE was a Meeting the 
other night, in the Yestry 
^ Hall of St. Pancras, to con- 

sider Loed Deebt’s Re- 
form Bill, and a Chnrch- 
warden was stuck in the 
^ Chair. The Members for 

( Marylebone were ordered to 

be in attendance, and were ; 
and there also came a batch 
_ of the Marylebone patriots, 

% whose names the public have 

learned, as it will learn any 
) name incessantly thrust be- 
fore it. There was also a 
hall full of admirers of the 
batch, and aH went on as 
vulgarly as could be desired. 
That people wRo have not 
the misfortune to be rate- 
payers of St. Paneras, may 
know the nature of those 
who ^ are the dictatprs 
therein, Mr. Funch (with 
sincere apologies to the kdy 
mentioned for helping to 
bring her name before the 
world), extracts a charming 
epigram launched at the 
, wife of the Cha^x'elloe of the Exchequer by one of the set, 
named T. Ross. Objecting to the Savings’ Bank clause in the Bill, 
he said 


“ He would like to know how Me. Disraeli would himself have fared in this 
particular had he not married that rich old woman. (LauftUtr amd Cheeu.) He ques- 
tioned if he would have saved twopence. {Laughter and h. ar, hear. ) He was nofiung 
but a political adventurer, but it would not do this time. {R&mced clteering and 
lav{}hter.y' 

This argument against the Bik was received with the favour that 
might be expected. The insolent allnsion to Mrs. Disraeli was 
rewarded with “cheering and laughter.” That might be expected of 
the people who admire St. Paneras sponters. Insult to a lady is just 
the sort of illustrated logic they love. But there were tvro or three 

f entlemen present. Sir. Benjamin Hall, who is a gentleman, and 
opes to he a lord,” was there. Why did he not tell the vulgarian 
Ross that there was no necessity for brutality? Mr. Edwin James, 
who is not only a gentleman, but an honourable and learned gentle- 
man, was there. Could he not have smashed Ross with one of the 
poetical quotations so telling on juries — 

** Come, you Ross, 

Shut up, old boss,” j 


or some such effusion ? Mr. Wild, M.P., who sells maps (and very 
good ones), was there. Could he not have hinted to the fellow not to 
get into such low latitude. Hone of them interfere^ however, and 
so we may charitably suppose sat humiliated at being obliged to 
make speeches and answer for their conduct before an audience that 
could accept as a political ai*gument, a blackguard scoff at a man’s 
private means, andf an offensive sneer at an inoffensive kdy. Mr. 
Fmch is ready to go in for Manbood Suffrage, if it will take political 
power out of the hands of unmanly snobs, and Mr. Ernest Jones 
may call at No, 85, as soon as he likes, and swear Mr. P. to the 
Charter. 


p^ed upon theii* p^ate. Winking pictures serve no longer to excite 
their veneration. The Papal showmen clearly are in want of taking 
novelties. Now, we think St. Peter’s title-deeds are just the very 
thmgs tor them. The knowledge of the Unwers^ of course, is 
imversal • but, the Unim's excepted, nobody has knowledge of them. 
Let me Umvers be paid for the disclosure of their hiding-place, and let 
advertise these interesting relics. When the 
faithful have forked out their utmost for the sight of them, and no more 
money can be drawn by them into the Papal pockets, it would be easy 
to get up 'Another MOST Miraculous Discovery!” and to 
announce that His Holiness had found “ St. Peter’s Own Hand- 
writing 1 ! ” wherein was conferred the Pope’s life-interest in the 
States. This might be be-postered in all tbc Romish Churches, as being 
an “Additional Attraction 111” to the Show. 

If the Roman States be still “the property of St. Peter,” it would 
almost seem to follow that St. Peter can’t be dead : and this reffection 
I might give basis for a further imposition, and St. Peter might himself 
be “ discovered ” by His Holiness, and be announced to act as showman 
in the show of his own deeds. Anyhow, we think that the Pope 
should have the benefit of the marvellous discovery which the Umvers 
has made, and that St. Peter’s title-deeds should be immediately 
looked up. They should be added to the “properties ” of the Romish 
Church, and be used on all occasions requiring an enhancement of 
theatrical effect. Not being of the faithful, we have little faith in 
relics ; but we should quite as readily place credence in the genuine- 
ness of St. Peter’s Title-deeds as in St. Yitus’s Dress Hair Shirt, or 
St. Eilthius’s Great Toe Nail, or in any other of the holy curiosities 
which are now “on view” in any of the Peepshows of the Pope. 



ST. PETER AND THE POPE. 

We read in the Paily News that : — 

“ The Univers advances a tremendous argument against the politicians who pro- 
pose are-organisation of the Roman States, viz,, ‘The Roman States are not the 
property of Pius the Ninth, they are the property of St. Peter. The Pope has only 
a life-interest in them.’ ” 

“Tremendous” as it may be, we are not surprised to hear the 
Umvers say this. It has so often tried to startle us with strange 
statements about England, that we always keep our nerves well strung 
up when we read it ; and its comments upon other countries never can 
astonish us. We fancy we have now such perfect self-command, that 
we could bear a much more terrifying story without wincing. We 
should ^hardly feel astounded were the Umvers to state, not only that 
the Roman States were “the property of St. Peter,” but that his 
title-deeds had lately been discovered in the Yatican, and that the 
faithful had received the Saint’s permission to inspect them. Indeed, 

, we. really almost wonder this idea has not been acted on, if only for the 
sake of filling np the Papal purse. The faithful are getting tired of 
their stock Church exhibitions. The sight of bleeding statues has 


ADEIELD’S LAST. 

^ Proceeding along Oxford Street the other day in company with a 
little boy whom, in fulfilment of promise of a holiday, the onourable 
Member for Sheffield was taking to a missionary meeting, Mr. Ad- 
peeld’s heye felL'on a haU-mat exposed for sale, and bearing the 
classical greeting “Salve!” TMs, of course. Me. A. at first took 
for an English monosyllable, and justly remarked that it was a runi 
pkee to advertise salves and ointments on. But being set right by bis 
uttle companion, who translated the word into “ Hail I ” the onorable 
Member immediately bought it ^ a present for a certain publican- 
constituent, who, Mr. a. remarked, ought to hadvertise his Hale, it 
was so skong and good. 


Gentlemen’s Fashions. 

The sleeve is fuller than ever. A little more, and the old yigoi 
sleeve wik be revived, with the simple difference that men wik carry 
the gigots, instead of the women. Lady M. says that the “ peg-tops ” 
are leaving the gentlemen’s legs, and taking shelter under their arms. 


TOL. xxx^^r. 


N 
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THE lAWTEH^S PETITION. 

“ The Vacation Jttoge. — ^Any person who has seen the Vacation Judge at work 
must be pained to see what he has to undergo ; from morning till two o’clock, or 
thereabouts, he bears summons not attended by counsel ; some of the solicitors 
and their clerks, who arc then heard, may be competent to their duties, and aware 
of the proper limits to which they may approach in r)ropoundmg their d^culties ; 
but however they may assist the judge, their numbers are legion, and some ot 
them bore hi-rrij and waste public time, with then* ignorance, vulgarity, and impor- 
tunity. Worse than all, we have many a time seen little ofSice boys m jackets 
rushing into the room, to ask for time to plead ; two of these small urchins m*e 
said i;D have fought in the august presence of the late Mr Justice Williams, who 
witnessed the onset with calmness and resignation, remembering how he himself 
had battled for his chents in days long gone by. At two o’clock come the counsel 
and pleaders, too often forgetful of the trials the judge has undergone, and they 
fi*ec],uently detam him to a late hour in intricate arguments.— iaw Magazine. 

.rfiprrv ITT the case of the Yaca- 

tion Judge, ^ 

\ 'X Who sits m Chambers, and 
!'■!/ % decides the law : 

I'- ; l!■. '• ■/ ' '' To hear his griefs a mo- 

i';' ^ / ment do not grudge, 

/X, /\ ''' Oh, give me leave awhile 

■ * 'Xj. your tears to draw ! 


Not a woman within reach, and he unused to the rebellious ways of 
children! The crisis was alarming. At lastj in his despair — ^for he 
had been doing a “ ba-a-a-lamb ” with very indifferent eclat— ]ie liit 
upon the following bright expedient: — "Now, Master Jacket,” he 
exclaimed glowingly, "we'll have a fine game! Let us play at 
bye-bye.” So saying, he closed his eyes, and so did the child. Ten 
minutes afterwards, Avunculus opened half an eye-hd to recon- 
noitre : the trick had answered, almost beyond his hopes. The child 
was fast asleep ! lie removed the young picture of innocence to the 
sofa, as tenderly as any mother; and Uncle continued Ms newspaper 
with the greatest comfort, until "Mamma” came home to release mm 
from Ms difficulties. N.B. Remember : the best game to play with a 
playful child—when there is a great disparity of years between the 
two playfellows— is "Bye-Bye.” 










X Who sits in Chambers, and BLOATED ARISTOCRACY. 

.\ decides tlie law : 

' / To hear Ms griefs a mo- d Waminf;/ to Young Women. 

y Ok riye°me\lave®awlule A IpTO* Lady, dancing witli a gentleman at m evening paity, 

vour tears to draw’ consisting chiefly oi respectable mercantile people, mtormed Mm, with 

^ ‘ ^tn evident desire to intimate that she considered herself a cut above her 

Each dav at ten Ms weary company, that she had a cousin in the Army ! In the same spirit, 
toils bemn apparently, as that evinced in this statement, a contemporary lately 

• And tlience two in pur- published the following paragraph 

gat'ry he sitsj “ WinTTiNOTON Club —A hall was given on Tuesday evening, at the Whittington 

While squabbling lawyers Club, by way of inaugurating the dinmg and refroshraent department of the Insti- 
' •nn'fh din tuhon Whether in honour of the dining-room, or for tiie sake of the ball itself, 

Wnn Liieii ou there was a large attendance of dancers, and, from the general success of the enter- 

JJ eaten ulS ears, ailu. SCUimy tinmen t, it may be argued that the directors would please the subscribers, and 

wits. benefit the Club by inaugui'ating something else as soon as possible in the same 

manner Mr. Shury’s band was in attendance, and played some two dozen 

nr thocA hie +nr+nrpr«! nrp quadrilles, polkas, waltzes, schottishes, redowas, varsovianos, cotillons, niazourkas, 

■ Liiebt., lub buitun-ao, oiL. and galops, in the course of the eveniug. A gay, and at the same 

' ^ liapiy some time dlstmgmshed appearance was given to the ball-room, hy the pnsmee of a 

\ TjlV'ho to "my Lord a geMlmanxnamihtiaunform.^' 

p deference however^ quite a mistake to suppose that there is anytMng 

peculiarly snobbish in worshipping a muitia-man as an officer and a 
y Y-"' cision come, g.^g|]^ . snobbery simply consists in worshipping officers and swells. 

Quickly, this granted, from officer-worship and swen-worsMp are equally snobbish, whether the 
Ms presence go. ^ subaltern, or a colonel of what is called the "crack” 

ic! description of regiment. AH due honour, nevertheless, to the brave, 
^ T whether the regiment in wMcli they serve be the Tower .Hamlets or 


Tun. 1 M - T are those ^^^gSdskeam 

IVho drop their H.'s at his Lordship’s leet : ^ 

Call oiders “ herders,” and speak tlirough their nose, 

In breath which beer and ’bacco have made sweet. o 1 1 m u 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE 


PARLIAMENT. 


And some there are, impoitnnate and loud. 

Bears in their bearing, boreish in their speech. 

Who with rude clamour romid his table crowd, 

And in egg-sneking fain my Lord would teach. 

And worse fate yet ! Small " fiends in shape of boys,” 
With insolence of lawyer’s office big, 

W orry the Judge with childish chaff and noise, 

And strip to fight before Ms very wig ! 

Then counsel come, and in his wearied ear 
Their prosy pros and eons relentless pour ; 

Wrangle and jangle until night draws near. 

Nor cease their speech e’en though they hear Mm snore. 

Erom day to day, from weary week to week, 

Tortured he sits, nor from his seat may budge ; 


Oh, let me then your sympathy bespeak, 
Pity the griefs of the Vacation Judge ! 


A HINT TO DISTRESSED UNCLES. 


March 7. Monday. The House of Lords paid a tribute to Dr. 
Jenner, by getting up a vaccination debate, m which the value of 
Jenner’s system was earnestly proclaimed on all hands. Such is the 
course of the career of a real reformer. Sham ones arc shouted for 
while they live, true ones receive homage when they are dust. Even 
Mr. Funcli himself, far and away the greatest and wisest man who ever 
wrote, awaits his laurels, though millions profit by Ms teaching, and it 
was not until the other day that one of the ablest of the Judges of 
England, Baron Bramwell, referred, in Ms place upon the bench, to 
the immortal pages of Mr. Funch, and cited one of his dicta as a rule 
of conduct. Be not disheartened, therefore, worthy philosophers, 
priests, physicians, soldiers, scholars, artists, who humbly follow in the 
footsteps of Mr, Punch. Your reward will come some day. Wait for 
the waggon. In reference to this particular debate it may be men- 
tioned, that there are stiU tliousands of fools who neglect, or object to 
vaccination, and that the Government is wisely bent upon enforcing 
the practice. 

Mr. Spooner gave a notice which was marked by true Spoonerian 
wisdom. He fixed a motion on the Maynooth question for the^Sbl^ 
appointed for the Second Reading of the Reform Bill. “ Oh, wise old 
Spoon, how doth Punch honour thee ! ” 

An Indian debate which followed was chiefly remarkable for a speech 


^ , . . . , . . i. 1 * • , , f by Mr. Bright, in which he pictured the past, present, and future of 

■te goad friend Avunculus was entrusted with the care of a India in colours so black that it would seem that he thinks India in 
child for a couple of hours. He rode a cock-horse to Banbury Cross ; almost as wretched a condition as England, crushed, mangled, and 
he ran up tM Ml with Jack and Jill ; he e^atiated merniy on the flattened by the Juggernaut car of a territoriai aristocracy, 
agricmtural wtresB of Litti^ Bo-peep, who had lost au Ms sheep; ^ 7 -_ -S vr 

andeat bread-and-butter an infinity of times with Master Tom Tucke^ Puesda/y Every Englishman who has ever be^ at school, that is to 

He played at coach-and-horses ; 'he crowed, and grunted, and brayed f ^jery man in England except Cox of Finsbury must have 

with a fidelity worthy of Herb Yon Joel; and laid bare all his wealth been reminded, by this nights debate, of a couplet which British 
of nursery lore. His young charge was in ecstasies; it laughed, and youths, during their educational period, are wont to chant. Its prtho- 
clapped its hands, and opened its eyes and ears eagerly for more. The ^’’^phy is, exceptional, its politeness is questionable, but the spirit ot 
success, was undoubted; but alas! what was fun to the yoimg child song is one winch it is highly desirable to cultivate: 
was fatigue to the elderly unde ; his strength and memory had alike “ Two skinny Frenchmen and one Portuguee, 

come>o an end, and there was still a bfe hour left for dandling and One jolly Englishman ’ll lick ’em all three.” 

^0 pause but for Mfe ,m|]nites, he knew only too weE The lines were not quoted in the grand debate wMdi a^fose tq-night in 

that woMd iiffaMbly -ensnel ' "The wouM certaiMy both Houses on the Oharles-^t-Gem'ges question> and/wMch some 
;howl!— perhaps Hok!— and to do? persons said was intended to damage and cripple the Ministry, byway 
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of preparing it for a coi/p de grace on the Reform Bill ( as blacklegs ! 
i vrho snoot pigeon-matches contrive to have the bird pinched as he is | 
being put into the trap, that he may not fly so fast), but the poetry would | 
; have been as pertinent as much that was said in the speeches. In the | 
Lords the proceedings were these. In the Saturday Revieto of the 
I preceding week there was an extremely clever, and like most clever ! 
things, extremely unkind article directed against Lord Malt^tesbury 1 
and his management of the Brench slaver question. This article Lord | 
TTodehouse, late our Plenipotentiary at St. Petersburg, recited, by ! 
way of a speech, and Lord Ijerby deliberately told him that he had ! 
done so. A debate took place. Lord Malhesbury defended himself j 
as best he could, but the great strength of the Goveimment that night ' 
was in the maiden speech of Lord Kingsdown (born 1793), a noble- j 
man who ufeed to be Mr. Pemberton of the Chancery Bar, and who | 
afterwards took the elegant and distinguished name of Leigh. He is | 
a first class lawyer, and a man of scrnpnlons conscientiousness, and | 
when such a man risks his reputation, in a first speech, he is not likely I 
to be very far wrong. It may be safe to assume, with Lord Kings- 1 
DOW, that the Portuguese acted erroneously, and Ln^land could , 
not properly have done more than she did. "The mrH.’icr of her doing 
notmng, however, was about as bad as it could be, and a man of spirS : 
is rather incline(^to back his friend a little over-ardently, than to avail j 
himself of the slightest error on his friend^s part as an excuse for being ; 
ignobly quiescent. Especially is this the case when his friend is | 
bullied by a much stronger party. Lons Napoleon buUied Portugal, 
who had not been, technically, quite regular in her acts, and it would 
have been more chivairons in England to have given the bully a little 
defiant EngHsfa, than to have been so very ready to tell Portugal to 
drop on her knees. The matter having been battled, the Petersburg . 
Plenipo dropped it. 

In the Commons (to which body Mb. Gladstone returned to-night) 1 
Mr, Kinglaee brought up the same subject, and there was a night’s 
fight. Lord John Etjssell, who meant more than he said, emphati- 
cally declared that the case was not one for Censure, but for comment. 
This was a hint to certain clever folks in Opposition. The debate was 
adjourned. 

^ Tp-dav came the welcome news that Baron Pobrtq, and the other 
victims liberated by King Bomba when he fancied tlmt he was dyiagy 
and wanted to cheat another snlphureons sovereign (a friend of course), 
had induced: the American captain to steer for this country, and had 
landed in Ireland. Everybody rejoiced, but it was left for Mr. J. D. 
Eitzgei^ald, a tool of the Romish priests, whose pet the baffled 
Bomba is, to ask in the House whether Poerio and his friends had 
murdered the Master of the vessel. So spiteful and vulgar a sneer 
might have been spared to brave and honourable men esc^ing from 
a ten years martyrdom. Mr. Bowyer, M.P., Chardin al Wiseman’s 
lacquey, will perhaps suggest that the exiles be given up to the 
excellent Bomba. 

^ Wednesday. Lord John Russell, having succeeded in obtaining 
his own consent to be a hlinister once more, gave notice that he should 
give notice of an Amendment, winch he should move on the Second 
Reading of the Reform Bill. Her .Majesty’s Servants sent out for 
cord to pack their boxes. 

Misfortune is of a matrimonial charaeter—that is to say, it never 
comes single. The elegant and harmless little Church Rates BiU, 
brought in by Mr. Walpole for the Government, was furiously set 
upon by Sir John Trelawney, and slaughtered. The majority 
against Government was a wopper— 254 to 171. It was remarked that 
Sir John Pakington, who is asnally as polite and ai’gnmeiitative as 
becomes a gentleman-minister, let out nneommoUj,” whence it was 
inferred that he descried the hopelessness of carryingjhe Bfil, and 
possibly that of. carrying on the Government. ^ 

Thursday. After a discussion on the curious desire of the Singapore 
merchants to be transferred from the rule of the Indian Government 
to that of Sir Bulvp-er Litton^ the Chancellor brought in a Bill for 
getting rid, in great measure, ol that once useful institution, but now 
obstructive nnisapee, the Grand Jury. He pointed out how this body 
frequently prevented a proper trial being had, as in the painful case, 
to which his Lordship adverted, of the poor lunatic pauper, who was 
kept in a shower-bath for half an hour and then dosed with tartar 
emetic, by order of a medical man named^ Shape, The Chancellor, 
then Sir E. Thesiger, had strongly advised the Lunacy Commis- 
sioners to inquire into Shape’s conduct, and “one of the ablest 
London magistrates” decided that the case ought to be sent for trial. 
But the Grand Jury threw out the bill to the astonishment of all, and 
Shape was not tried. Lord Chelmseord added some other argu- 
ments in favour of the abolition, and Lord Shaetesburt said that 
having had to prosecute a pickpocket his grave Lordship had been 
kept “dancing attendance” at Clerkenwell waiting for business that 
. did not occupy five minutes. We hope that the Reeofd will explain 
that his Lordship did not use the word “ dancing ” in its worldly 
! ssnse, and that Lord Shaptesbury was not seen performing the 
; Cewalier seul on Clerkenwell Green. Lord Wensleydale, as usual, 

' was obstructive but the Bill was reiad a first time. 

, Lord John Russell, Minister intending, fulfilled his threat. He 


gave notice that on the motion for the Second Reading of the Reform 
Bill, he should move “ that the proposed interference with the free- 
hold franchise vras unjust ” — 

(Mr. Disraeli smiled, having a cheehnate move in his head^ 

“ and that no readjustment of the franchise would be satisfactory that 
I did not provide for a greater extension of ,the sufrage in cities and 
1 boroughs.” 

I (Mr. Disraeli smiled no more.) 

j The bell had rung for the enrtain to rise on a tragedy, and a shudder 
! went through the House. Nevertheless, 

i Mr. Disraeli rose, and stated with reference to Ihc first part of 
' Ms enemy’s motion, that the Government intended no disfranchisement, 
j and that he meant to introduce clauses to preserve the rights of the 
I freeholders in boroughs. Chased by the wolves, the Caucasian parent 
I flings one of Ms children to them, in hopes to save Mmself and the 
I others, hut it is gobbled up, and the wolves are again on the track. 

The House passed on, with a sensation, to a finance debate, in which 
'Mr. Gladstone came out. The Chancellor op the Exchequer 
, has been lending more money and funding more Exchequer Bills, in 
^ other words increasing the Naiional Debt, and it is thought that there 
; should be some little check on the practice. If, Mrs. Jones, you send 
I ^I'fARY round the corner with halfpence to buy a bloater for" Jones’s 
■ breakfast, and she lends the browns to her cousin in the Blues (an * 
I honest fellow, mind), and has the bloaters scored up to yon, Mary is 
a financier of Mr. Disraeli’s school. Cornprenezf 

Friday. Restless Lord Grey, who had intendeTl to bring np^ the 
Ionian question to-night, rehnqnished that design, at the instance of 
Lord Derby, who overwhelmed Lord Diogenes with a shower of | 
I compliments upon Ms patriotism m abandoning Ms motion. I 

Mr. Thomas Duncombh made a smart speech in reference to the ! 
1 appointment of divers Tory Magistrates for Huntingdonshire ; and 
the democrat’s complaint that a “ common brewer ” liad been put into 
the commission, was met by a reminder of a certain Huntingdon 
brewer, called 0. Cromwell. ,A Navy Debate followed, and its result 
was the voting £995,647 for sailors’ wittles. 









A New StyXe of PufSing. 

A Preston Quack advertises some Cough Lozenges, which “ owe 
their curative powers to the invigorating properties of concentrated 
sea-air.” This chemist must take the public to be a set of f Gulls” 
indeed, if they will swallow this. "We wonder,^ with aB their “con- 
centrated sea-air,” if ever “a Sale! a Sale!_ in sight appems” for 
these highly-puffed lozenges? We should advise the Prestonians not 
to take too many of them, for fear of the “sea-air” feeing too mncli 
for them, and sea-sickness following. 
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DOMESTIC ECONOMY. 


SHemly Mamea jjauancer \y:iiose amoand’s income is, if any tidng, decidedly limitedy. “—And see hebb, Papa dead, ws, ase gettino 
ON so BEAUTIEUILT WITH OTO PtoNISHING! Wb BOUGHT THESE LOTBIT GoLD AND SlLVEB InDUN ItEPHANTS AT A SALE THE 
OTHER DAT, AND ONBT GATE PiFTT POUNDS BOB THEM, WASN’T IT CHEAP ? Wb ONLY WANT A LITTLE CbACKED ChINA TO MAIvE 

THE Room quite compoetaele ! ' 


A DEATH-BED AT BARI, 1859. 

Could I pass tliose lounging sentries, througlitlie aloe-bordered entries, 
up the sweep of squalid stair, 

On through chamber after chamber, where the sunshine’s gold and 
amber turn decay to beauty rare ; . „ „ . . i j. 

I should reach a* guarded portal, where for strife of issue mortal, lace 
to face two Mngs are met— ' 

One the grisly King of terrors, one a Bourbon, with his errors, late to 
conscience-clearing set : . j . 

Well his fevered pulse may flutter, and the priests their mass may 
mutter, with such fervour as they may; . 

Cross and chrysm, and genuflexion, mop and mow, and uiterjection, 
will not frighten Death away. 

By the dying despot sitting, at the hard heart s portals hittmg, shocking 
the dull brain to work, , , ta. i i 

Death makes clear what life has hidden, chides what hie has left 
unchidden, quickens truth life tiied to burke. 

He but ruled within his borders, after Holy Church’s orders: did 
what Austria bade him do : 

By their guidance, flogged and tortured; high-bom men and gently- 
nurtured chained with crime’s felonious crew. ^ ^ 

What if summer-fevers gripijed them, what if winter freezmgs nipped 
theni, till they rotted in their chains? 

He had word of Pope and Kaiser; none could hoher be or wiser; 
theirs the counsel, his the reins. 

So he pleads excuses eager, dutching with liis fingers meagre, at the 

bed-r 


>ed-clothes as he spi 
But, Kin^ Death sits grimly 
- spinning— as each cobweb- 

And the poor soul, from life’s eylot, rudderless, without a pilot, 
drifteth slowly down the dark : 

’le.mid rollmg incense-vapour, chaunted dirge and flaring taper, 
the body, stiff and stark. ^ 


oing, at the Bourbon’s cobweb- 
)le breaks. 


■ PUNCH AND THE PECPLE CE EN&LAND. 

In St. Martin’s Hall, Westminster, at a Reform Meeting the other day, 
Me. H. G. Robinson made the following joke at the expense of Fimch 

He was soity to see their old comical friend Pwnch following in the wake of the 
leading journal. Itc«»uldnot be because the Times sometimes copied its articles 
that their ihcetious friend occasionally went against the people.” 

The assertion that Funch ever went ^against the people is certmnly a 
high joke ; by people, being meant the whole British Public. But it 
is nevertheless true, that Mt. Funch has occasionally felt it his duty 
to stand iu opposition to that body which perha]^ Me. RpBiNSON 
means when he talks of the people ; namely. Me. Robinson mmseif 
and two other gentlemen, named, respectively, Beown and Jones. 



necteef with Westminster, as were also Messes. Jones and Beow; 
all three of them carrying on business in the same line un the other 
side of the water*, the line being the tailoring one, and the locality 
Tooley Street. 

All Round out Hats. 

Me. Diseaeli has announced the intention of the Government to 
abandon that clause of their Reform Bfll which was to disfranchise the 
Borough freeholders in regard to the Counties.^ The British C^ used 
to be the cherished symbol of the Conservative party, and the old 
Tories preferred being blown out of office to yielding the least point; 

T i vAloTt rtf Vkon^TTus* +:rt fliA ft+.rt'TTY!. RUd 


tne tree lor tneir emoiem is one oj. wmeu mcio jucwaio xo 
of flexibility. Sing, oh. I the green willow shall be their garland. 

Peogeess in Eeance.— The march ** JOe ml Mnpire.” 


Lcani 
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GREAT REFORM MEETING. 

Tm our otmi Meporiress, 






The Mimon and the Miss,^' 
acknowledged weight.* 


N important and it is' be- 
lieved, biglily influential 
Meeting was held at Phil- 
lis's Eooms, on Priday 
evening last, for the pur- 
pose of considering the 
Government Ueform BiU, 
and of expressing what the 
ladies of England wished 
to say about it. It being 
thought desirable to secure 
unbiassed utterance, none 
\ of the male sex were per- 
\ mitted to be present. IIus- 
bands were, however, suf- 
fered to attend in an ante- 
cumber ; and, udth the 
view to their comfort and 
:-T:' . consolement, notes of the 

~ ’ proceedings were from time 

to time sent out to them. 

After an exciting squab - 
ble as to precedence, the 
chair at length v^as occu- 
pied by Mrs. Shrieker 
Screech, the talented au- 
thoress of '' The Rights 
— and Wrongs of W&tnanf^ 

"A Warr^mg to Wkesf’ 
and several other pamphlets of 


in opening the proceedings, the Chairwoman remarked, that the 
question of fieform had come to such a crisis that she thought it was 
jSigh time to be up and doing, and therefore she (the Chairwoman) 
had got upon her legs. {Sensation, and cries of '' Gracious I ” ana 
“ Oh, my! ” ) Ladies might object to the strength of that expression, 
but she was a plain woman (titters), and she liked plain speaking, and 
it had always been her motto to “ call a leg, a leg." ( Oh ! Oh I) This 
put her in mind of the position of the Government, for it was as clear 
as crochet, if they stood on their Eeform Bill, they^ had not a leg to 
stand upon. (Hear I) The Bill made no provision to redress the 
Wrongs of Women. (Groans) It therefore was a mockery, a delusion, 
and a snare ; and she, for one, was much too old a bird to be found 
caught by it. (Cheers^ and subdued whispers of " How old did she say 
she was Her feelmgs were too strong for her to trust herself with 
utterance, and she therefore begged to call upon some other lady 
present to be cahn enough to move the Resolution she would read to 
them. 

Several ladies here rose in a most excited mnner, and at the tip-top 
of their tongues declared themselves “quite calm:” on which the 
Chairwoman observed, it was a rule at female meetings that not more 
than six ladies be allowed to speak at once, and^ she therefore begged 
to exercise her power of discretion by .selecting Mrs. Snorter as 
exponent of her sentiments. 

Mrs. Snorter^ who was as well received as, after what had passed, 

1 could have in reason been expected, proceeded in a moving speech to 
' move as follows 

I ** That tRe cbief fault of the present representative system is the exclusion of 
Woman from electoral power, and this Meetmg will be satisfied with no moasure of 
Reform which does not remedy that glaring grievarxee and injustice.” 

The fair speaker said that, vith the exception of her wedding day 
she felt the present was perhaps the proudest moment of her Hfe. 
(Hear /) To see such a Meeting as that she was addressing was as 
pleasant to her eyes as the signt of a new bonnet. (Cheers) In a 
ribald publication which she owned she sometimes read, although the 
way it laughed at ladies, and especially strong-minded ones, was often 
deeply painful to her (sensation), she had observed a picture of the 
Sleeping British Lion, wMch she supposed was meant to show that 
her hu^and and the rest of men were not suffieienMy awake to the 
matter of Eeform, and wanted somebody to rouse them to a sense of 
its importance. Now, she thought the present Meeting was just the 
very thing to do what Ranch thought wanted. It would show that 
though the British Lion might be sleepy, the British Lioness, at any 
rate, was not to be caught napping. (Ones of "Hear mW and loud 
cheering) Englishwomen were alive and awake to what was wanted. 
Eeform was what they wanted, and their husbands miglit rely on it 
that they would get no rest until Eeform Was granted. {Hear!) She 
(Mrs. Snorter) meant miseMef, she could tell them. (Retwwed cheer- 

, Query, Heaviness i—Pwnc^i. 


htg, and screams of " So do we !^) She perhaps was not possessed of 
so sharp a tongue as some people (Sensation, and cries of "Ham! 
name P) but Mr. Snorter might depend he 'd not have a night's 
peace, until she got her Eight to Vote safe underneath her pillowl 

This assertion was received with a prolonged burst of cheering, a 
waving of uouclioirs, and a brandishing of scent-bottles. Several 
ladies very nearly fainted from excitement, but, remembering there 
were no gentlemen to hold them in tlieii* arms, tliey restrained them- 
selves, and didn’t. The Eesolution, which was seconded by a 
Mrs. Smith, or Smith, or Smyijthe (we could not catch the spell- 
ing), was then put formally, and carried nem.fem, con, 

Twenty^ minutes having been allowed here for refreshment, some 
conversation of a desultory character ensued, famii}'- matters and the 
fashions being the chief subjects. On business being resumed — 

kiRS. ScRATCHER Said, she should not have arisen to address tliem» 
but that her husband had forbidden her to speak. (Shame !) Yes, it 
was a shame; but of course she didn’t listen to him. (Cries of 
" Brava !^^ " Me ’s a brute and " Bow Vd like to pinch hm!^) She 
hoped ladies would be calm. She (Mrs. Scratcher) was an advo- 
cate for peace; but they knew that, to obtain peace, war was 
sometimes a necessity: and at the present time she felt like the 
angel in the poem. (Harne !) Let ladies read their Milton, and they 
would see she meant her “sentence w^as for open war.” (Hear! hear!) 
Eor her own part, as they all knew, she (Mrs. Scratcher) was as 
peaceful as a dove (QtiesUon !) ; but she scarcely need remind ladies 
that even doves have claws. (A voice, " Yes, and some know how to use 
them!^)^ She cried, then, War to the finger-nails, and, if need be, to 
the carving-knife ! If they could not rouse their husbands by fair 
means, let them try w^hat a ffiet of perpetual boiled fowl would do ! 
Or, if that be insufficient to get the British Lion's monkey up, there 
was but one course left them^ a course of every-day cold mutton. 
(Cheers) 

Miss Tabitha ‘M'CiAWiiEY said, She heartily concurred in the 
views of the last speaker; and if she ever had the miseiy to be 
pestered with a husband if^mstioii !), she should certainly adopt the 
pacific course suggested. 

Mrs. Greymare ventured to remind her gentle hearers, that they 
had met to attack Government, and not, just then, their husbands. 
She, like Mrs. Scratcher, liked having her own way ; but she had 
never been reduced to use her finger-nails to get it. She (Mrs. Grey- 
mare) thought, while ladies had their tongues, they certainly had need 
of no more formidable weapons. (Hear!) As for the Eeform Bid, it 
was a most iniquitous, because one-sided, measure. Averse as she 
was always to vituperative epithets, she thought that such a provo- 
cation justified her using them. (Hear! hear!) The (^vermnent 
Eeform Bill was an insult to womanity (loud cheers), and, in the name 
of outraged Woman, che indignantly rejected it I Her reasons for so^ 
doing might be stated in six seconds. [Hear ! hear ! and cries of 
"Hon' the longer j there’s a dewr !”) She had called it a one-sided, 
and a therefore unfair measure. It made no provision at ad for the 
fair sex, and was intended solely for that which in distinction she 
would cad the 2 ^^fair sex. (Hear !) If they looked to the last Census 
(a voice: " Gracious me, what's that?"), they would find that women 
formed by far the better half of the British population ; and the people, 
it was clear, could not be rightly represented while their better halves 
. were thus excluded from the Suffirage. (Cheers) She therefore begged 
to move— 

“ That tins Meeting, having proved that Woman has a Right to Vote, hereby 
pledges its unanimous support to any Government which mil extend to her the 
use of what is logically hers.” 

Mrs. Prettywokan seconded the resolution, observing, that she, 
personally, did not dislike Lord Derby: indeed,^ in certain of his 
views she completely coincided. He was fond of going to races,— and 
so, she owned, was she. {Oh, fie!) To Mr. Disraeli she had not 
much objection, except that she must say, she thought him far from 
handsome. (Oh! oh t) As to the other people, she did not much like 
!Mr. Bright, because he dressed so queerly, and he talked so loud ; 

’ and she could not place much confidence in Lo^ John Eussell 
' either: he really looked so small, and was getting— oh!— Grey. 

' (Order) If she must make her choice, she thoughit that she would ! 

■ rather give Lord Palmerston her countenance (oh ! oh ! and whispm 
' of "Hoes she mean to hiss him ?”), because she always thought him 
' such a “love” of a man. (Sensation, and vociferate cries of Order! 

\ (rrder!") She (Mrs. Prettywoman) was 7iot out of order. She w^ 

■ only making use of a nonular expression. Were ladies not -aware Ms 


This explanation was received mth general titters, and a My was 
proposing “Three cheers for Lord Cupid 1 ” when 
The Chairwoman observed, that she regretted to deprive the noble 
Cupid of Ms due, but ladies ought to be informed that their husbands- 
in-waiting had all puEed out their cigar-caseis, and declared their 
intention of adjourning to their Clubs. Hearing this, the Meeting 
separated in considerable coMumon, and it is dimcolt to say to what 
precise results the proceedings had arrived. 
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AGRICULTURAL PREJUDICE IN HAMPSHIRE. 


v I ^ , \ I V -rmwT penacnt were converuDie lermsi so tuat, ii ne 

/^Ai I y/\ I l/' In the ohjection he entertained to 

\ / y yy'i y y \ ^ 0\s It Dissenters, he wonid, as soon as he had been 

U }} \ \ jr mont^rLi^ understand tte question, if put to him 

\rrmM^7 A/\ those words, probably reply, “Oh! I wun’t 

,,> // itself the mouths to do wi’ none o’ them there 

^ of tts natfvS and ^ts-zenters ; they be a ^precious zight too 

y Whn'nd^'^'lHs’Se ' li'^Wie advertiser ’is an old woman, the answer 
WUW^y.f/ ///y\ would be just the same, only pitched in a high 

Bmf’s Tu^^: ^^Sitedt a'^SSomdhif 4’ ^ 

poet, WimAM* (?0B- The Ciphering Boy. 

" “ M th^' S^ateh^s"^ Lora Mam, 

ra “ A^Z '‘’“hS 

this may not be ex- Long since 'they’ve founi our Cipher out, 

/ the|n_ame'^v£^ And ^n ow his name 's James Howard 

^ three ‘‘ You are quite right, Sir ; Ybrdi is a cragk 

m-S?/ letters, of which, composer, on the just ground that he has cracked 

y~f ^ ^^h ^ vdccs ^ than any other composer of the 

^^ressS^a^aS^so general brand oe husbands. 

does^al^ray^^ It is strange, but cyery woman’s husband is 

the very worst that ever lived, until he is 
YIT ANTED — on a Farm, a Man and his Wife, to live in a Cottage; the man to work on, the attacked, and then, “dear fellow,” he is the 
* V farm and the womaii to do the washing for the house, either by the dozen or by tho quarter. A good yery best 1 

character required. No Dissenters need apply. Address post-paid, A.2i., Post Office, Hur&tboarne Tarrant. ^ * — . 

Wbat can be the object of the IJphusband agriculturist in notifying that, for the privilege “ White Lies.” — Mock- Auctioneers selling 
of working on his farm, “ No Dissenters need apply”? This question for some seconds Plated articles for Silver. 




puzzled us ^ considerably ; but at length Ve 
arrived at the conjecture, that he had probably 
contracted a dim idea that Dissenter and Inde- 
pendent were convertible terms ; so that, if he 
were asked what ohjection he entertained to 
Dissenters, he wonid, as soon as he had been 
made to understand tne question, if put to him 
in those words, probably^ reply, “ Oh 1 I wun’t 
never ha’ noth’n to do wi’ none o’ them there 
Dis-zenters ; they be a precious zight too 
independent vor me, mun 1 ” 

If the advertiser is an old woman, the answer 
would be just the same, only pitched in a high 
key, of the nature of a shriek, instead of being 
grunted in a profound bass. • 
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The Ciphering Boy. 

“ I CANNOT print,” said meek Lord Mam, 

“ All the despatches you apply for, 

“ For mortally afraid I am 

Lest foreigners find out our Cipher.” 

That fear comes late, ’tis past a doubt. 

Ask at Vienna, Lisbon, Paris, 

Long since they’ve found our Cipher out, 
And know his name ’s James Howard 
Harris. 


A Musical Critic. 

“ You are quite right, Sir; Verdi is a cragk 
composer, on the just ground that he has cracked 
more voices than any other composer of the 
present day.” 

THE GENERAL BRAND OP HUSBANDS. 

It is strange, but every woman’s husband is 
the very worst that ever lived, until he is 
attacked, and then, “dear fellow,” he is the 
very best 1 


PECULIAE ANIMAL POLAEITT. 

To the Editor of Punch. 

“ Perhaps I may gratify some of youx readers by the relation of a 
little incident, interesting both in a domestic and philosophical point 
of view, as illustrative both of the probable nature of a fandliar article 
of consumption, and also of the keenness of canine instinct in com- 
bination with olfactory sensibility. 

“ This mor 3 aing at breakfast I was indulging in the luxury 9 f that 
well-known admixture of animal substances and^ aromatic condiments 
commonly denominated a G-erman Sausage. This peculiar compound 
of savoury ingredients is, as you are pro^bly aware, enveloped in a 
membranaceous investment, formed, I believe, of the outer or serous 
coat of a portion of the smaller division of the alimentary canal of one 
of the iLumina^itia. 

“ Beside me on the floor lay a small dog of the Skye Terrier species, 
by some erroneously believed to be a French Poodle. I am in the 
habit of employing this animal in the disposal of those portions of my 
food, which, in relation to the exigencies of my own economy, are too 
bard and, indigestible. I may mention, amongst other fragmentary 
matters, crusts and bones. 

“ M I sHoed disc after disc from the cylindrical column of nutri- 
ment with which 1 was recruiting my organisation, I separated from 
it, by 'peeling,, the outer rind or integument, the density of whose 
’ texture tenders its mastication difficult, and is therefore incompatible 
with its due assimilation by the humau stomach, although presenting 
no obstacle to the functional energy of that organ in the dog. Accord- 
ingly, from time to time, rejecting these strips of membrane, I 
. consigned them to the morq, appropriate discussion of my canine 
com^ion. 

“The expectant avidity with which the quadruped awaited each 
'^rnoTsel of the sapid substance was only equalled by the appetitive 
. c^erity with which he caused it to^ disappear. The most diimnutive 
eagerly apprehended with the lingiml extremity, or, if not 
was persevcringly traced %a nasal investigation 


“ In divesting the German sausage of its containing membrane, the 
latter is often separated into two layers. I dropped on the carpet a 
section of the inner one of these. It fell like a snow-flake. The 
creature was unable to distinguish its whereabout by the sense of 
vision. Bat its odour, derived from the meat with which it had been 
in contact, was instantly recognised by his olfactory perception, and 
after a prolonged series of forcible nasal inhalations, he succeeded in 
discovering the minute delicacy. To despatch it was, of course, the 
work of an instant. 

“ When we consider the peculiar predilection of the canine species, 
as above exemplified, in connection mth the similar excitement mani- 
fested by tlic same Carnivora whenever a wheelbarrow laden with a 
certain description of aliment approaches their vicinity, we shall per- 
haps he enabled to form a prooable conjecture of the nature of the 
animal substance which constitutes the basis of German Sausage. ^ We 
may, I think, safely suspect that the matter which, in its inanimate 
state, is so eagerly sought by the dog-tribe, may, during life, have 
followed the hounds, and subsequently perhaps have been employed^ in 
the traction of public vehicles. In short, the hypothesis of the equine 
origin of that article of food seems confirmed by the experience of 
“ A Student op Common Things.” 

“ Pumpton Institute, Plarch, 1859.” 

“ P.S. A visitor known in families by the name of Puss has just 
entered my apartment. She approaches the cupbGard in which a 
remnant of* the viand above alluded to is reserved. She utters plaintive 
cries, whilst scratchin^g and smelling at the keyhole she attempts to 
open the door. This is very interesting. ^ Appetency for the Teutonic 
species of sausage is evidently characteristic, not only of the canine 
race, but also of the domestic variety of the class Felisf 

Very Vulgar Translation. — Audi Alteram Partem , — Before 
believing a “party,” you should always hear what the other “party” 
has to say. . 

“ The Melting Mood.”— The Future,— when a woman says ‘‘ I wiU.’^ 
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PASTORAL SIMPLICITY. 


ul. . 



A;.', 





iTHOUGH the prospect of 
tlie Scarlet ^ Hat be daz 
zling to his eyes, good 
Archbishop Cullbn still 
looks to Ms old flock, and 
takes the tenderest care 
to see their welfare is pro- , 
vided for. In the Lenten j 
Pastoral, which he has j 
lately issued for their j 
spiritual guidance, the j 
perils of “societies” ares 
denounced in the same! 
breath with the pleasures j 
of Society : — 

“ As Secret Societies are tiie 
. cause of the greatest evils to 
religion, tending to promote 
impiety and incredulity, and 
most hostile to the pubhc 
good, the Catholic church has 
solemnly escommunicated all 
her children who engage in 
them Hence, no Catholic can 
be absolved who is a rreo- 
3>Iasoii, a Kibandman, or en- 
rolled in any other secret 
Society. Drunkenness, a vice 
so degrading in itself, and the 
occasion of so many enis, and 
improj-ier dances, such as the 
iK)lha, and others of the same 
description, so repugnant to the piuity of Cbiistian morals, are to be avoided, not 
only during Lent, but at all times by Christians who profess to be followers of the 
immaculate Lamb of God, Jesus Chrisc All are exhorted to perform works of piety 
and charily during Lent, visiting the widow and the orphan, rehevmg the poor, 
and, above all, ixaitributing to provide a good Cathohe education for Cathohe 
children, and to preserve them from the innumerable snares now laid for them in 
mixed and prosd;^ising schools.” 

Our !Free-Masons will feel flattered to be coupled thus tdth Eibaud* 
meu : and it doubtless will astonish the strong minds of our young 
ladies to be told that the polka is “repugnant to pure morals,” and an 
evil to be shunned by all “professing Christians.” They however, 
know what value to attach to such denunciation, when they find the 
voice of warning raised in the next breath against the vice of prose- 
lytism, which is accounted “above all” an evd “ah” should guard 
asamst. B? coupling such sins as making proselytes and polking, the 
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a specimen of pastoral simplicity. 


SUPEESnTIONS. 


{Bi Full Force ai tU Fremit FnligkteneS^ Bay) 

1. Whoever receives a letter with “ On Her ^ Majesty s Service^^ 
printed on^it, may make up his mind that there is some unpleasant 
summons m store for him, 

2. If a husband comes home late from the City, and doesn’t find the 

dinner .ready, he becomes fretful. . 

3. The alphabet, stamped in gingerbread, should be given to children 
who are slow in learning to speak. 

4. To receive gloves from a lady, who has lost a bet to you, is a sign 
of great luck. 

5. A long yam, when spun by an elderly gentleman who has lost 
half of Ms teeth, possesses wonderful virtues of sleep. ^ 

6. Heading in bed over-night betokens heaviness in the mormng ; 
and the same may be predicated of pork-chops, when taken after a late 
dinner, for supper. 

7. The curtains are sure to smell in that room in which cigars have’ 
been smoked, 

8. The young lady who sleeps with Johnson’s Bictionary under her 

pillow is sure to mid the Christian name of her future husband in it 
the next mormng. " 

9. forgetting to close the street-door after you, when you go home 
late, is unlucky. 

" 10. Hearirig a frenchman crow before breakfast, generally produces 
a feeling of riausea during the remainder of the day. 

, 11. When women are picking characters, men should not listen, or 
else a few sharp truths may come flying through the keyhole. 

12. To be born with a silver spoon in your mouth is lucky; but 
twice lucky he who can open Ms mouth without betraying the spoon ! 


TpTE-A-Tj&TE.~The Correspondence between Sir Erancis Head 
and f ranee’s Head. 


THE JE^YEL OE LIBEHTY. 

There, Paddy, my honey, are the men for your money, 

The Exiles for Erin to brag of and boast. 

Those noble Italians, no factious rascalions, 

Who have just set their feet upon Liberty’s coast. 

They made for the dry land of your happy island, 

A refuge to seek from the wmds and the -waves, 
from a tyrant escaping, and then their course shaping 
To a land of free men from a nation of slaves. 

In them is examined what ’tis to be thrampled. 

Insulted, degraded, and loaded with chains, 

On the limbs of your betters you’ll see marks of fetters 
fit to make all the blood of ye ]}oil in your veins. 

In tbe kingdom of Naples, to positive staples, 

Of iron, set fast in a solid stone wall, 

Those patriots were fastened, with rale scourges chastened. 
And not bate in nothing but figures at all. 

Some linked to each other their groans had to smother, 

And wMsper the curses they couldn’t restrain ; 

No hope for to-morrow to lighten their sorrow, 

No prospect but Death to release them from pain. 

And these are no traitors, nor yet instigators 
To riot and bloodshed with daggers and pikes. 

They are patriot statesmen— not Hibbonmen’s mates ; men 
Of whom you may go far to meet -with the likes. 

And they’re come to old Erin, that freedom to share in, 
WMch all Queen Yictoria’s true subjects enjoy, 

TThat a proud situation, and fortunate nation. 

Must youi-s then be, Paddy, my broth of a boy ! 

So join we together hi extendhig, like brethren, 
fist to the band who at Bomba may smhe. 

No tyranny dreading, the soil who are treading 
Of Liberty ’s jewel, the Emerald Isle. 


A PHINOE OE THE BHITISH CHUHCH. 

To the Fditor of the Record 
Dear f riend and Brother, 

What do you tMnk the Hbverend Archdeacon Law has 
been and done ? See, here, what the Morning Rost says : — 

PeinCely Gift. — ^W e are informed that Ancin>E.4COJr Law has given to the 
inhabitants of Weston-super-Mare a town-hall, and ball and concert-room, at a cost 
to himself of £4,000.” 

Here is sad work, is it not, for the pen of the recording angel — of 
the Record? What is a “dancing clergyman” to one who causes 
others to dance— fiddling, as I may say, the tune of £4!,000 ? A 
princely gift ! Yea (say yon), a gift that might become a Prince of 
the Com't below. Of course you wiB call Archdeacon Law the law 
of sin,— though, between ourselves, there is gospel, as well as law, for 
music and dancing. And recollect, that whilst people are dancing 
they cannot be guzzling; and so long as they are listening to music, 
they must keep their tongues from eidl-speaking.^ So, on the whole, 
though Mb. Archdeacon’s munificence is very painful, we must hear 
it as well as vy e may, — ^you and your affectionate brother and friend, 


P.S. Come to my office any evening you like, and smoke a cigar with 
our friend of the Tablet, 


Truth out of the Mouth of a Prince, 

Satirists in Paris compare the mouth of Prince Nafoleon to the 
old Temple of Janus ; for they say that when it is opened it nieaM 
Wai’, ana it never opens for any other purpose ; and only when it is 
closed does it indicate Peace It is almost needless to state, that the 
Prince’s mouth has scarcely been closed once during the last two 
months. His late retirement, however^ from the Algerian Ministry 
may have the happy effect of inducing him to shut up ” a little. 


The Choice of a Profession. 

Bistmsed Father. I’m sure I don’t know what to ^ do with my boy 
Tom. He has acquired such an inveterate habit of Iring. ^ 

Bymjoathising Heighbotir, Make a Diplomatist of him. Sir, and his 
fortune is made. 

“Parting is sttoii Sweet Sorrow.” — ^The EareweE that Madame 
Grisi intended taking this year is postponed, we understand, until thp 
year 1869. 





MYSTERIES ABOVE AND BELOW. 

Ip we are to believe a reverend Welsli divine, and an apparently 
respectable Welsh working-man, a shower of fish, some of them as big 
as sprats, fell the other day, together with a quantity of rain, at 
Aberdare ; and some of these sky-fish have been sent to Propessoe 
Owen for his opinion on them. In the mean time Propessou Owen 
tells ns a thing wliich there can be no doubt about, and which is nearly 
as wonderful as the fish, which, if they fell out of the, air, may be 
supposed to have been formed in the clouds, or to have come at least 
^ the way from the moon. At the Eoyal Institution, the other day, 
in his Lecture on Possil Mammalia — 

“ PxioPfissoR OwE 2 sr said, that among the fossils most abundant in the i-ed crag of 
Norfolk are the ear-bones of whales ; and it is not uncommon iu travelling through 
that county, to see heaps of bones of ancient lions, whales, elephants, and hippo- 
potamuses piled up iu the farms ready for conversion into manure; for when 
occupation for the labourers in the fields falls short, they are employed to dig pits 
for the extraction of these bones. The stratum which contains them lies usually 
Within 10 feet of the surface ; it extends along the coast for 30 miles, and stretches 
inland in seveml places for an equal distance. There is, therefore, an almost inex- 
baui^tible supply from which the farmers of Norfolk and Suffolk may manure their 
grass and turnips, and thus they now extensively feed their cattle from the fossil 
remainjs of the extinct animals that once occupied that portion of the globe.” 

Sduce there are sucli immense quantities of the bones of lions, 
whales, elephants, and hippopotamuses under the surface of Norfolk 
and Suffolk,', what, prodigious numbers of all those creatures must have 
once existed on the soil, except the whales ; but what shoals of these, 
also, must have A9undered in the neighbouring seas ! How did such a 
dense mass of wild beasts manage to get on together ? They must 
liavc been very thick with each other at any rate, — equally so, in a 
mechanical sense- at -least, with bees in a hive, emmets in an 
ant-hill, or insects of a baser sort in a marine lodging-house 
bed. A submerged forest turned into a coal-tract is intelligible 
enough ; but an underground assemblage of skeletons, forming the 
femams of a flock of huge ^ and f^cious animals, which, when 
MJ-iist have ^tended in a com|)act^ body over many square 


sphere the other day in Wales. It is one of those things in earth that 
Samlet mentions in a passage which it is unnecessary to quote. The 
shower of fish may be one of the other things which he alludes to. 
These fish may, indeed, be conjectured to be sticldebacks, which had 
been sucked up by a waterspout ; but there is as much, or as little, 

g round for supposing that they were discharged from the tail of the 
omet. If, as the phrase is, it rained them, what rained them ? The 
Comet, as likely as anything else. We pause for an assurance that the 
alleged phenomenon of the fish-shower is not a hoax ; but if we come- 
to believe in the possibility of whi^bait dropping into our mouths, we- 
certainly shall be capable of swallowing anything, except the infini- 
tesimal globules of Homoeopathy, which still stick in our throat. 


of- ground, baffles understandiAgt ,%ch: a fact is a fact of the 
turns out to he the moon-fish, or 

fish those were that descegafded out of the atmo- 
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A Distinction with a Difference. 

(Seiviff a Qwry respectfully submitted to Louis Napoleon.) 

That the " Empire is Peace ” you still say. 
But while guns cast by hundreds we sec, 
Some natural doubts force their way, 

Which description of peace it may be. 

That spelt with an “ e"^ and an “ a,” 

Or that spelt with an “ i” and an e.” 


MURDER WILL OUT. i 

In the speech delivered by Ma. Keeley as Chairman of the^ admi- 
rable association for relieving Dramatic and Equestrian Artists in* 
sickness, he referred to an amnsing retort made by somebody to certain 
ecclesiastical strictures upon the theatrical profession. The repartee 
was, that whereas no actor had ever been executed for a great crime, 
there was no crime punishable by death of which a clergyman had .not 
been guilty. Smartness rather than exactitude is the characteristic of 
repartee, or else a parson might answer, that for one murder by a 
churchman, a thousand have^ been committed by actors. AYho has 
seen Mr. NeVer-Mind-Whom in Macbeth F 
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Zealous Sh.oe-black (to Friend wlio has had his Photograph taken). " WeUj 
I wovld a had my loots shined respectible fust, if I'd a been you." 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Masch 14 Monday. The lav^ers have got a grand plan for leaving 
Westminster entirely to the politicians, and for concentrating all the 
Lavr Courts upon an area to be obtained by making a clean sweep of 
all the dirty, crowded, and pestilential district between Carey Street 
and the Strand. Set a thief to catch a thief,” is a respected motto ; 
and the idea of setting the nuisance. Law, to clear away the nuisance. 
Squalor, is a good idea. The pr^osal to take the money for the 
purpose out of the Suitors’ Fee Fund is not so preposterous as it 
looks; and Loed Chelmspoed’s condemnation thereof to-night, in 
bringing in a little BiU to build some little Courts for the little Chan- 
! eery Judges, was simply official. 

I Me. Tite briefly expounded the Great Drainage Scheme for London; 

, and those who are interested in the healthy condition of the Metro- 
polis may like to know that there is to be a sewer from Clapham, and 
another from Putney, to Deptford. The religious world is acquainted 
with the first-mentioned place ; and rowing-dubs, and other lovers of 

f ood beer, know the second: but as nobody knows Deptford, it may 
e mentioned that this is a nasty place, on the right-hand side of the 
! river, as you go down to eat whitebait, and is opposite to hlE. Scott 
I Bussell’s yard, where the Great JEastern, alias the leviathan, alias 
I the Great Ship, was built. At Deptford, the united contents of the 
sewers are to be pumped up to a higher level, and taken to Frith, an 
! objectionable little watering-place, on the right-hand side, and here the 
river is to become the sewer. Similar processes will bring the sewage 
of the north bank from Hampstead, from Kilburn, and from some 
' other point, to the river Lea, whence it is to be taken to Barking, an 
i excessively dirty-looldng hole, on the Southend railway, and thence 
I this sewage goes into the river. Ail is to be done in four years, and 
the Bank has advanced the three millions necessary to do it. A 
rate of threepence is to pay this money back in forty years. It is 
very desirable that these arrangements should be understood; and 
Mr. Funch begs that he may hear of no affectation of dishke of a | 
subject of so much importance. 

The Bill for cheapening conveyancing proceeded applauded by the 
■ best legal authorities; and the House took the iTavy Estimates, 
Me. Gilpin interpolating a small debate about a certain execution ox 
a large number of revolted Sepoys^ during the Indian war, ^ Geneeal 
Thompson emitted the most foolish speech which even this poor old 
party ever uttered; and Loed Stanley said that the execution was 
probably necessary, though the persons who had conducted it had 
treated the subject with too much levity. In different hands thani 
those of a professed peace-monger, the topic might have created more 
! sensation: out fanatics spoil everything. 

Ttiesday. SiE John Teelawny, Church lUte Beformer, and Slai^h- 
terer of tiie Government BilL brought on his own for second reading, 
at a morning sitting, and on ffivision, carried it by 34*3 to 168. This 
effort seemed to have exhausted the House, for scarcely anybody came i 
in the evening. There was a Count. J 


I ^ Wednesday. Lord John Russell gained a triumph,-~his Bill for ; 
improving the law of Debtor and Creditor being read a second time, 
and much approved. There is another BiR of the same kind, which 
passed the Lords next day; and so the two are to be considered 
together, or, as ]\£e. Hadpield might say, smultaneous. Something 
was then done towards relieving the Quakers, whose feelings about 
affirmation had been incautiously hurt by the Jew legislation of last 
year. It is quite right to remove every kind of vexatious interference 
with anybody’s creed, or superstition; and as there is no more perse- 
cution of Quakers, and as they have “concluded” to dress like other 
people, and to talk grammar, it may reasonably be supposed that in a 
few years there will be no more Quakers left ; for who will care to 
belong to a sect unless it is oppressed, or singular ? | 

Tlmrsday. The Five Powers, having an idea that by their drawing a \ 
boundary-line on the maps of Europe in their Foreign Offices the ! 
Montenegrin savages will be^ deterred from going into Turkey and | 
cutting off the noses of the Faithful, have sent out instructions to : 
pare that invisible fence. This, Lord Malmesbury explained. We 
hope the Montene^oes will be as much awed as is expected. 

The Commons had a long miscellaneous night, chiefly marked by 1 
Mr. Disraeli’s producing his device for gettmg rid of the objection 
to the disfranchisement part of his Bill, and by one of the stereotype ' 
debates upon the privileges of the Guards, which came to nothn^. 
And it seems that, among the Queen’s possessions, is an island called 
Jersey, situated in the Channel, very near France ; and as nobody has , 
ever given such^ a place any attention, all its laws, prisons, charities, 
and the Hke, are in the awful mess that might be expected. Parliament i 
is to inquire into the subject. 

Friday. Mr. FmcFs suggestion to the Water-colours, that they 
should not let the Oils have it all their own way — an objectionable 
way of putting oil over the waters— has produced its effect ; and so 
has his other suggestion, that there should be a congress of the repre- 
sentatives of Art, in reference to Burlington House. The Water- 
colour Society has put in a strong and just claim for a portion of the 
site; and Lord Derby has commanded the First Commissioner of 
Works to summon an Art-Congress for the discussion of the whole 
subject. Mr. Fmch is not self-complacent, considering that he saves ' 
the country about three times a-week, besides filling up the rest of his ' 
time by conferring the most inestimable boons upon it ; but he feels a 
little proud that he has thus stirred up all parties to do justice. He 
takes this opportunity 9f announcing, that he declines to sit for | 
his portrait, or to receive any other testimonial of gratitude from 
anybody. 

Whether the Derbyites exactly love Lord Canning, or not, is beside 
the question. Her Majesty has commanded that his Lordsliip be at 
once made a G. C. B. ; and when he writes home that all is serene in 
India, he is to have a step up the Peerage ladder, that is to say, he is 
to come to Court as an Earl, which is the more approijriate, as he was 
born near Earl’s Court, Brompton. This came out in a brief Oude 
debate, not otherwise interesting. 

But in the Commons, there was some fun. Me. Roebuck affectmgly 
appealed to Lord John Russell not to smash the Government, 
because this might let in the Palmerston lot, and also agitate Europe. 
Then, amid the laughter of the House, uprose the furious Cox, member 
for the public-houses of Finsbury. He, too, assailed Lord John, and 
apprised Mm that he was not half statesman enough, for such men as 
Cox, and must bid higher for the support of the Great Liberal Party, 
of wMch Cox is the acknowledged Cock. Into such a rage did the 
M.P., or Member for Public-houses, work Mmself, that in order to 
enforce Ms argument (as Burke, on revolution, flung down a dagger, 
and Ricardo, on finance, flung down a one-pound note), he actually 
rounded a sentence by flattening the nose of a orother-member who sat 
next Mm. “ We will not be made a tool ! ” roared Cox ; and down he 
came, like a hammer, on the face of Ms unlucky neighbour. The 
shouts of the House were deafeniug ; and the senatorial Bruiser, thus 
at once Box and Cox, drew more laughter than the capital farce of that 
name ; Tom Duncombe was obliged to lead the minds of the members 
away to some other subject, of not the least consequence. After a 
discussion on this, Lord John Russell (who did not dare to trust 
himself to look at Cox) stated that he knew what he was aboutj and 
should certainly make his motion on the Monday. After that, Ministers 
had nothing to do but to send word to their servants to finish cortog 
the boxes, oMy keeping out a few loiives and forks and soipe little 
iMngs wanted up to the last moment of moving, and wMch could be 
earned in the cab, or in the perambulator. ^ , 

Some Indian discussion took place, and it was elicited that the 
thanks of P^irhament were to be given to Lord Clyde- and his army ; 
but it was felt to be rather doubtful who would have to propose the 
vote. The duty devolve on a small man with a large hat, who says 
ohleege and se’nnignt. 

The extremely foolish, because useless, Sale of Poisons Bill passed 
through Committee ; and if ftuy iuteUigent chemist Would just write 
a plain letter to the Tims, and therein say to the House what he says 
to any intelligent Customer on the subject, little more would be heard 
of so sOly a measure. 
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Maiilv as he is, even Mr. FmcJi slirinks at the thought of the scenes 
he ■will have to describe vt^hen next he takes pen in hand. A refresh- 
ing week in cheerful society in the country is absolutely iiecess^y as 
a preparative; and he therefore states to the World, that not the 
slightest attention will be given by him to any business whatever 
until further notice. Toby, a Hansom 1 Brighton Itailway ! 


THE GROWING LIBERTIES OF THE PRESS. 

More than one of our weekly contemporaries— including some 
country papers— liavc of late betaken themselves to the suppk ot a 
want that had long been felt on this side of the Atlantic— had been 
felt ever since the extinction of the Satirist, Personal remarks rela- 
tive to authors and artists of repute, or any other gentlemen whose 
names are before the world; details respecting thctc private trans- 
actions, offensive, and, for the most part, imaginary -—such are^ the 
materims constituting the land of newspaper article which tnose 
journals purvey to that public which they flatter by the supposition 
that it craves this sort of provender. Each of them appears to have 
engaged a contributor on whose shoulders has fallen a rag of the 
torn-np mantle of Mr. Barnard Gregory, of putrid memory. 

Not to be behind onr contemporaries, we have hired a monstrous 
blackguard, a native of Bohemia, to supply a lower class of readers 
than any that we at present have with the kind of entertainment which 
the scum of the earth, and the dregs of society, derive from scandal 
and slander. Our infamous Contributor will supply this species of 
stuff from time to time, as occasion may serve._ He calls himself 
“Our Eavesdropper;” and we subjoin a taste of his quiility under the 
plain, unvarnished title of— 

A COLUMN OE LIES. 

HERE is now no donbt that 
Higgins, the historian, 
banlcs at Trotter’s. As 
he was walking the other 
day in ilegent Street, in 
pulling out his pocket- 
handkerchief, he topped 
his pass-book. Erom per- 
sonal inspection of its con- 
tents, I can attest the truth 
of the report that he has' 
overdreiwn his account. , 
Sharpe, who writes ini 
the Razor, generally dines ; 
at the Eeathers, out of 
wliich tavern, late at nighl:, ' 
he may often be seen reel- 
ing. He has now a score i 
there three months long. i 
He does not get quarrel-, 
some when drui^, but I 
only talks maudlin, and 
cries. 

It is tme that Yak- 
DYRE Brown’s pictures 
sell well; but I have rea- 
son to loiow that he lives 
beyond his income. I saw, 
the other day,^ a bill which 
he has lately accepted for £50 ; it was shown me by my friend Levl^ j 

Jackson, the poet, is not worth dining with at his (n^n table. His 
conversation is slow, and bis wine bad. I have dined at his house. : 
• His spoons are electrotype : his wife was a scullion. 

! A case vdll come on next week for trial in the County Court, m 
1 Vfhioh Scissors, the dramatic author, is the defendant, and the plaintiff 
! is Scissors’s tailor. 

i Before. Cockroach took to journalism, he had run through a large 
i forfrme> great part of which he lost on the Turf. He then became a 
I billiard-marker : when T first had the honour of making his acquaint- 
I ahee; He has been several times through the Insolvent Court. He 
smokes lanimdeniable cigar, and is one of the best fellows that I know. 

! The last tiling Bradshaw has written is a note to Buggies, asking 
j him to lend him t^n pounds. 

I Beaumont was seen thb other day coming out of Snaggs, the 
I dentist’s. He has had two teeth out, and several more stopped, which, 
I believe, Mrs. B. is not aware of. 

Morley is not the author of the Tribute to Tnwjiit' but there is no 
’ d.oubt that he wears a wig, and likewise dyes his vvhiskers. 

^ Excuse the brevity of this conimmncation, occasioned, partly by a 
violent ear-ache, which I caught in Mstening at a key-hole, and partly 
by a severe personal chastisement wliich I have lately received, and wMch 
reiiders a long continuance in a sedentary position extremely painful. 



MINISTEEIiOL EPITAPHS. 

As the Cabinet seems on the point of giving up the ghost — ^the only 
thing, apparently, it has any dimculty about giving np, — Mr. Runcli, in 
his usual character of Coch Robin, begs leave to strew a few leaves over 
the body of the dear departed. 

They may grumble at him for not waiting till they are dead. But 
we would say to them (as the African captain said to the moribond 
sailor, whom he had ordered to be thrown overboard, and who observed 
deprecatingly that “the captain might wait till a fellow was dead.”) 
“ lou needn’t be so nasty paxtic’lar to a few minutes.” So without 
further apology, Mr. Rwich begs to submit his — 

MINISTERIAL EPITAPHS. 

1. For the Tornh of the Cabinet in General. 

“ I was Conservative : I would be Liberal : and here I lie.” 

3. For the Tombstone ofJjOKD Berry {on a brass plate). 

Stay, traveller ! Beneath this plate. 

Still sleeps the Rupert of Debate ; 

Like that hot prince he wildly warred. 

And ne’er fonglit battle but he marred. 

Like him too (as Art-hist’ries print). 

He found an Art of Mezzo-tint, 

A something of the middle-kind, 

Tory and Radical combined ; 

Rash as the first, blind as the second. 

In strong effects, bold contrasts fecund; 

Ingredients so mixed have seldom 
Eaned to blow np the things that held ’em : 

So fared it now : their mutual fret 
Blew up the Derby Cabinet, 

And crushed by an untimely blow, 

The gallant chief who sleeps below. 

May peace be his : and lightly rest 
The Turf he loved upon his breast. 

3. For the Tombstone of the Right Honourable B. Disilabli. 
Beneath this stone a Son of Ishmael lies. 

All hands against him and his hand ’gainst aU; 

At the pen’s point, up from low destinies, 

Ho fought his way, not recking check or fall. 

All creeds political by turns he held ; 

Knocked at all doors that to preferment lead; 

Eat his own heart— his pride and temper quelled, 

And filed and formed "his tongue, to stab at need. 

The moment came : a traitor in the ranks : 

The dumb bucolieals required a tongue : * 

He offered his : proved it : and earn’d their thanks, 

The gladHer paid, the more he stabbed and stung. 

By many arts he raised himself to power ; 

The world by turns abashed, alarmed, amused ; 

Till the bucolieals, late waxing sour, 

Eiung in the dust the dagger they had used. 

The father of Young England lies below; 

Old England in the riddance joys indeed ; 

Of all Caucasian myst’ries worst to know ; 

A Sphynx, whom his own Sibyl could not read. 

4. On Lord John Manners. 

That “ Manners make the Man ” v/e know. 

Will Flinch be blamed as sinister, 

Eor saying, here lies one who proved 
Manners won’t make the Minister ? 

5. On Mr. WAlrole {sleeping, not on the Treasury Renoh). 

Weep not for me, IIisraeli dear ; 

I am not gone, but sleeping near. 

If I am out, you soon wiU be ; 

Your pension earn, then follow me. 

6. On Mr. Henley, 

Here, like Love among the roses, 

Henley the exact reposes. 

He loved crotchets : he loved quibbles : 

Quillets, quiddets, prabbles,^ mbbles. 

In Amendments great of skill : 


Into six he ’d si>lit a hair : 

And each sixth in sixths would share : 
He was rusty, he was restive. 
Eminently unsuggestive ; 
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Let Tvlio would supply rejection. 

Still "twas Ms to find objection : 

As one of Ms party’s tools. 

At tbe Board of Trade be rules, 

‘\VMcli— since tMs appointment made, 
Sbould be spelt The Bored of Trade.” 
Till, wbei^ualms of conscience pleaded. 
He, with Walpole’s aid, seceded 
And magnanimous gave o’er 
His office-seat to Donoughilorb. 
Honotjghhoee— who, all confess, 
Cannot possibly do less 
Bor Ms thousands by the year, 

Than the worthy who lies here. 


LOOK OUT AHEAD ! 

Wbat next ? Here is the Armstrong gun with a sweet Mttle range 
of about five miles, and here is IH. Somebody, whose name we forget, 
with a patent machine for suffocating one’s enemies with a black 
sulphurous smoke, under cover of which canopy Britannia shall 
henceforth rule the waves. It is to be anticipated that the Ti/ues of 
1959, permanently enlarged to three volumes folio per diem, will contain 
such startling facts as these : — 

A^ril 1. The great Cham of Prance declared w’ar against England at i 
2*30 p.m. Travellers all returned to England by the electric wire at 
2*35. Channel Elect and militia called out at 2*36. C-aptain Smith, 
of the EuMeers, walked down to Dover beach with an Armstrong gun 
in his pocket weighing exactly tMee ounces and a half, and constructed 
1 to throw a ton and a half of shot two hundred and four miles, seventeen 
hundred times in one minute. Having adjusted this instrument on a 
I bathing machine, Capt. Smith, by the aid of a strong telescope, got a 
good sight of Paris, and proceeded to business. Shot No. 1 missed, and 
was last seen going over into the Bay of Biscay. Shot No. 2 struck the 
H6tei de Louvre, and being an explosive shell, destroyed half Pciris : 
a third attempt was equally successful, destroying the other half. 

"After this pretty practice, (though better has been made we Jiiu-: 
admit) the seven-and-twenty double Leviathans, bmlt for the tran.-roiT 
of troops, embarked three hundred and eight thousand volumcer-. 
armed with the patent self-acting, self-loading, self-aiming, and scT- 
cleaning gun, now universally used in the British army. They were 
headed by Lords Brougham: and Palmerston, those two suiprishiff 
veterans, who, we believe, will never grow any older, and were landed 
at Boulogne at exactly 2*58 ; twenty-eight minutes after the declarauoii 
of war. Beiag provided with Brat’s patent traction-engines our gabant 
fellows were enabled to reach Paris in 22 minntes, and thanks to the 
efficacy of the gun above alluded to, made very short work of the 
inhabitants of the countiy they passed through. They entered Paris 
(or rather what was left of it) imder cover of the celebrated nozdoiis 
smoke-producing machine, wMch exceedingly horrified the helpless 
Parisians, but imeh, being no thicker than an ordinary London fog, 
had few terrors for the bold sons of Albion. Capt. Smith and ihc 
Armstrong gun having arrived shortly afterwards, made such play on 
the provinces, from the top of the coinnm in the Place Vendome, ihat 
they sent tclegrapMc despatches at once up to town, placing themselves 
entirely at the disposal of their conquerors ; the last town gave ni its 
allegiauce at 3*45, and the war was thus at an end in one hour and 
forty-five minutes from its commencement. It is surprismg to us thai 
Prance, who has been so repeatedly foiled in attempts of this kind, 
should have again endeavoured to disturb the peace of Europe. IPe 
had hoped that war had been entirely pnt an end to by the perfect 
state to wMch we have brought our artillery and engineering. The 
Prench people mnst surely have forgotten, how the five small Arm- 
strongs placed on the Brocken have sufficed to keep the English 
colonies of Prussia, Austria, Saxony, and Poland in order? Or have 
they forgotten, how the grandson of the celebrated Bishop Spurgeon 
destroyed the Pope, and, in fact, Homan Catholicism in general, by one 
or two well-directed shots from the new Tabernacle tower ? We could 


LESSON FOR AGED LOVERS. 

At the Exeter xlssizes, last week, in an action for breach of promise 
of marriage, it was arranged between the parties that a verdict should 
be taken for the Plaintiff, with £200 damages. The Plaintiff was 
twenty-eight years old ; the Defendant upwards of fifty. Seven years 
back, the Plaintiff had been engaged to an individual who had died : | 
and now her heart had been broken again tMougli the breach of 
promise wMch had been committed by the Defendant, that inconstant 
I old geritleman ! Pickle fogy ! — he may consider himself' let down 
! lightly in having to pay only £200 ; for a wife would have cost liim as 
i much in almost no time,— -remaining, for an indeterminable period, a 
source of indefinite expenditure. Elderly trifier that he is, let Mm 
acknowledge that he is too well off a bargain of the cost of whose 
fulfilment, in these days of hooped drapery, it wonld have been impos- 
sible to estimate the magnitude or predict the end. 

Had this gross case of semle faithlessness gone to a British jury, no 
doubt that sympathetic assemblage of Englishmeu and fathers would 
have marked their sense of the aged rover’s baseness in sporting with 
the affections of an artless girl, as her banister would have besought 


who have disappointed them matrimonial expectations, British juries are 
sometimes thought to afford too emphatic a sanction to the principle 
wMch ranlcs pecuniary considerations very higMy amongst the legiti- 
mate^motives to matrimony, and rather ignores the necessity for much 
love in the case. Well, even if tMs is so, no great harm is done. A 
hoary simpleton is smartly fined for Ms folly ; that is all. And if the 
fine ought to be proportionate in magnitude to the folly, what damages 


The sum should only laU short of the penalty that lie would de 
pay for performing such a thoughtless and ridiculous promise. 
























It has been decided that Prance shall he employed as a large garden in 
wMch to grow the horse-radish for the roshif^o dear to ever Briton.” 

Wily shouldn’t we see all this, we should like to know? Beally 
there don’t appear to be any limit at all; it is only to be hoped that 
all these tremendous inventions will gtuietly and calmly snnff out 
Bellona’s torch, whenever she feels inclined to show it. After all, it 
is very likely that we shall at last by mutual consent abolish gunpowder 
and steam m warfare, and come hack to the orthodox instruments, 
fists. Pine times those wotdd be for prizefighters. General Sir T. 
Sayers the Bight Hon. Sir H. Broom;e, Lord Chancellor Young 
Beed, would of course be some of the new titles, and wouldn’t sound 
so very badly. At any rate, if we do- get back to first principles and 
fists, England will stand the best chance of the lot ; we nan back her 
against all comers, and our money may he heard of at our office. 


PMYILEGIS OP THE GUABDS. 

" What are the Privileges of the Guards ? ’’ exclaimed a Belgrayian 
beauty, who little suspected that the question was asked only in a 
mdlitary point of view; "TOy, I can tell you that the Guards ride the 
most beautiful horses, dance with the prettiest girls, talk English in a 


one else, are Reen everywhere, are invited everywhex^i ^d are dear, 
handsome, silly, amusing, good-humoured, absurd, charming, universal 
favourites wherever they go. These are a few of the PriVne^s of the 
Guards, and I don’t wonder at the other officers being jealous of them I ” 
Here our Belgrayian beauty blushed so much, that she was obliged to 
leave the room. 



TERRIBLE POACHING AFFRAY. 

Another of those imfortnnate collisions -which arise from onr game- 
preserving system has just taken place npon some land known as Beform 
Jield, part of the preserves long held and jealously kept hy tlie family of 
the Oldwiggs, connected with the noble house of Bedford. One of the 
, shrewdest and most vigilant of the Oldwigg keepers, a man named 
Bustle, had, it seems, been watching the actions of two persons whom 
he had reason to suspect of intention to poach on the Oldwigg manor j 
but though he had known that f or ^ some time the men in question had 
been setting snares, it was not until the other night that he felt himself 
mstiied in interfering. One of the men in question comes from 
Knowsley, and has passed under several aliases, as loung Stanley, 
the Scorpion, Prince Bupert, Chivalry Ned, and other names, and 
is what is commonly called a sporting character, doing a good deal in 
the betting line. The other is a Derby man, whose features betoken 
Hebraic descent, and whose talents are reported to be of an extra- 
ordinarily high order, and such as might have placed him in a superior 
, position, had they been otherwise directed. He is in general rather 
; taciturn, but can be exceedingly abusive if provoked. He is called 
: Benn. On Monday night Bustle, stiU on the watch, saw Bupert 
> and^ Benn^ enter Beform Pield^ and with a double-barrelled gun 
hem blazing away at game which had always been sacred to the 
Oldwigg family, and had scarcely been disturbed since a grand battm 
which toofc> place in 1832. The veteran Bustle gallantly advanced 
upon the poachers, and demanded their gun. He was received by 
a 3 eer, and with some flippant remarks about one man having as 
nght to knock down what is foul as another;. and, looking 
round for support, he observed two persons known iu the district 
as the Bottleholder, and Burly Jack, the former of whom was 
chewmg a twig, and the latter twirling a large cudgel. Neither, how- 
e^r, seemed very fi^er, to coi^fo his aid, and rather looked to see 
' AT® • brave Httle man (he is considerably 

' ii^der the middle stature ) rushed tipoh the unprincipled poachers with a 
resplution which app^ed them. A fierce struggle ensued, hut Bustle, 
sfeong in the conviction that he was defending private property against 
succeeded in dealing his antagonisis some terrible blows, and 
% their gun that it became useless. . Bxtremely strong and 


bad language was exchanged, in which both the Bottleholder and 
BurlV Jack joined; and on all sides a rancorous spirit was evinced, 
which will infallibly break ont anew on the first occasion. The men, 
Bupert and Bemi, are both injured for the rest of their lives, and 
neither will ever be able to get a place in service again, if so minded. 
Such is poaching • such is the cost at which the privileges of such 
ersons as the (Dldwiggs are maintained! May not a country, 
urdened to uphold their sacred sport, ask. Who and what are the 
Oldwiggs ? 


STUCCO BOB THE SOBTEB SEX. 

To what kind of beings is it possible to conceive the subjoined adver- 
tisement, from the Morning J?ost, addressed? — 

‘DEAUTIFUL WOMEN.— Madame Bachel begs to inform her lady 

patronesses, tlie nobiKty, and aristocracy generally, that she has opened her 
Annual SuBSciin»TioN list for the supply of her Costly Arabian Preparations for the 
restoration and preservation of female loveliness, which have obtamed for her the 
patronage of royalty— -these being manufactured entirely by Mauame Rachel, who 
has no agents, and cannot be obtained from any other source. Terras as usual, 
20 guineas per annum, which includes every requisite for a most rtcherchi toilet, 
and two attendances by Madame Bachel, viz., one drawing-room and one state 
ba3I” 

To advertise cosmetics as being costly instead of cheap, if the 
advertisement were addressed to ration^ creatures; wonla be to 
adopt a style of puff about as judicious as the ciw of unsavoury fish. 
Soft indeed must be that sex to which the costliness of any article 
could be a recommendation of it. The softness which can accept 
Arabian Preparations, manufactured entirely by Madame Bachel, as 
Arabian in any other sense than that in which th^ may possibly he 
associated with a Mosaic Arab, seems quite waxy. The female loveli- 
ness which these preparations may be supposed calculated to restore 
and preserve, appears indeed to he, as it were, that of the ladies in the 
hairdressers’ wmdows, bright and brilliant with their glass eyes — 
radiant in red and white wax. Ims^ation pictures Madame Bachel’s 
patronesses as having been fashioned out of that plastic material, and 
animated with a faint life by a disciple of Frankenstein. What real 
la(^ would be allured by such a pbSstse as a most recherohe toilet ? ” 

Hi another advertisement Madame Bachel describes. herself as 
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EnamelEst.” Tliis notification is, like the foregoing, headed 
'^Beautiful Women.’’ Accordingly, we must suppose that beantiM 
women, of a sort, are the subjects of !^[at)a^ie Eachel’s enamelling 
processes ; and what sort of women can that be, but an artificial one? 
rretty women, indeed, they probably are. Eancy an enamelled object 
of affection ! The nearest thing to it well imaginable is, perhaps, a 
whited sepulchre. 


i LIST OE THE NEW MINISTRY. 

I 

Seteeal lists of the next Ministry are, as usual, being handed about. 
Cox of il^sburyhas distributed three, in different handTOtings, in 
one of which he is amiounced as Premier, in the second as Master of 
the Buck Hounds, and hi the thii'd as Archbishop of Canterbury, who, 
Cox appears to tliink, goes out with the Cabinet, But the following 
is the only correct list, which Mr, Fmch is priidleged to copy from a 
half sheet of green note paper with scarlet edges, scollopped, the pretty 

writing being that of Pu— xc— s A ^e, and the memoranda being 

made ior her E— x — l M : — 


First Lord of the Treasury 

Lord Chancellor 

Chancellor of the Exchequer . . . . 

President of the Comicil 

Post Master General (vM7i the Postman’s Knock) 

Privy Seal {mth a Song) 

Home Secretary 

Foreign Secretary 

Colonial Secretary ( 2 oA«i Zifi comes 5ac/u‘) . 

War Secretary 

Indian Secretary (icith the Bengal Tiger) . 

First Lord of the Admu’alty 

President of the Board of Trade 

Chancellor of the Duchy 

Master of the Horse 

Chief Commissioner of Works . . . . 

Attorney-General 

Solicitor-General 

Lord Lieutenant of Ireland (as Barney the) 

Irish Chancellor 

Irish Attorney-General 

Irish Solicitor-Genei'al 

Advocate for Scotland {'iciih title : Sir Pertinax) 
Without Office (but with a good Stick) . 


3Irw Eobsoh. 

Sib H. Co:«pton'. 

ADiinuL E. T. Shith. 
Lonn Wuesthr. 

Mr. W. Paeren. 

Hox. P. Bedford. 

Sir Walter Lacy. 

Mr. W. H. Payne. 

Mr. G. V. Brooke. 

Lord Baldwin Btjcksxoise. 
Sir Alfred Wigan. 

Sir T- P. Cooke. 

Mr. Toole. 

Sir Leigh Murray. 

Mr. W. Cooke. 

Sir Charles Kean. 

Sir Frank Matthews. 
Sir Charles Mathews. 
Baron Willlvj^s. 

Lord H. WiDDicoiiBa 
Me. Claris. 

Mb. G. Honey. 

Me. Phelps. 

Me, Punch, 


THE POLITICAL POACHERS. 

WnEX I was bound a Tory, it was to BueldnghamsMre, 

And I well serred the fanners for ten or eleven long year, 

Till we took up with poaching, — the truth you soon shall hear ; 

Oh, ’tis my delight of a stormy night in the Session of the year 1 

As I and my companions a Jew Bill did prepare, 

The Tyiu^ called out, “That’s cribh’d from us but for them we 
did not care, 

Por we can shuffle or dodge, my boys— creep under anywhere : 

Oh, ’tis my delight of a stormy night in the Session of the year ! 

Myself and my companions from place they thought to drive 
When we brought out our India Bill,— but we kept the game alive ; 
Amendments we accept, my boys, and through the House we steer ; 
Oh, ’tis my delight of a stormy night in the Session of the year ! 

Now -we are turned Reformers, they cij about the town, 

“There go those great Conservatives, to Pv.adicals come down,” — 
To Radicals come down, my boys,— but poaching is all fair; 

Oh, ’tis my delight of a stormy night in the Session of the year ! 

So, here ’s to Liberal principles, which views we now declare, — 

Bad luck to every gentleman who reminds us of what we were; 
Success to all us poachers, the spoils of place who share : 

Oh, ’tis my delight of a stormy night in the Session of the year ! 


Auistria in Three Letters. 

Ix reply to the Veedi cry, the walls of Tiemxa have been chalked 
with the letters “ A. E. 1. 0. TJ.,” wliich, translated by the uuts of that 
Boeotian capital, are said to convey, Austries Bst Imperare Orbi 
Universo” The only bit of tmthfnl likeness that we can trace to 
Austria in the above chalk -drawing is in the I. 0. U. That is an 
Austrian feature that is true to a letter, and one which would have 
been immediately recognised, even without the presence of the “chalk ” 
to increase the point of the resemblance. 


The Atomic Theopy. 
best. 


-Little minds appreciate little minds the 


ADDRESSES TO LORD COLCHESTER. 

^ ^ it' seems 

by many similar efforts to make himself disa^'eeable — ^probably occasion him to 
hear more from Yox Populi than he wiE like. The voice of the people wm 
perhaps address the Noble Lord at the head of the St. Martin’s-le-Gxand establish" 
ment, as he walks or rides about, pursuing him with cries and questions of this 
sort:— “Hullo! I say, old Natives, what are you up to raising the postage? 
Stand out of the way of the Mail, old Double-barrel 1 Take your hand out of the 
letter-box, old Scollops! Don’t put your foot in it. Shelly! Colcebstee, hook 
it— you ain’t fit for your post. Shut up, old Oysters ! ” 


A SYMPTOM OE DISSOLUTION. j 

We hare an lU-natiired suspicion that Me. Beexal j 
OsBOEXE never ^ets up to speak, unless he has a strong^ | 
personal object in view. He labours under the loss of ; 
Ms voice sometimes for months and months, and then j 
recovers it all of a sudden, and just in^time. The fear . 
of losing his seat will suddenly endow him with the most 
facetious faculty of speech, though he may have been 
dumb as any Steward of the Clmtem Hundreds for an 
entire session previously. It is with this iatimate know- 
ledge, that we look upon the two or three little speeches I 
he has been lately entertaining the House with as the 
most alarming symptom of an impending dissolution. You 
may be sure that Osboexe woula not have talked so much 
(the united length of all Ms recent speeches would amount, 
perhaps, to a full quarter of a colum) unless he had a 
stirring presentiment that he was likely, before^ long, to 
be summoned before the electors of Dover. It is not to 
the Honse he is talking so much as to the Hustings. His 
' constituents may be getting their bundles of chaff ready 
for his humorous reception. Shakespeare’s OHff wdll 
soon have an opportunity of cracking its sides with 
laughter. | 

^ J 

The French Scale made More Harmonious. j 

I The di^ason is to be lowered a quarter of a tone in 
Prance. TMs is all very well for music, but how about the 
diapason of politios? tor we take the^ liberty of telling 
SiE Peaxcis Head’s protege^ Louis Nafoleox, that the 
tone of that has been pitched a great deal too high lately. 
It must be lowered several diplomatic notes before it can 
be made agreeable to pur ears. 

CoMPAEATiVE Axatomy — You maybe better than others, 
but that doesn’t mean to say that you are worth much. 
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A BSOAl) HINT. 


Stumpy Artist (to Friend with a Government appointment and lots of time). Obwie 
and see my Picture; can't you come in the daytime early ? And hole *ei*e : do you hiow 
a toll, handsomej gentkma'idy-looldng fellow^ with a light heard and moustachcj who 
would sit to me / oj ’ my Hungarian GhiefV* 


FLATTERING TESTIMONIAL. 

We understand that the English residents in Paris 
intend presenting Lord Cowley with a little testimonial, 
in remembrance of his Lordship’s recent Mission to Yienna, 
and the success which has attended his pacific labours. To 
typify his Lordship’s usefulness at Court, it is proposed the 
httle souvenir should assume a form rather of utility than 
ornament ; and we believe it will consist of a set of dinner- 
napkins, which, in his Lordship’s hospitalities, will be in 
const^ use^ We uiMerstand ^at^the napkins 

by his Lordship with a dinner invitation. Of the designs we 
are at present not at liberty to speak ; but we are given to 
understand that napkin No. 1 ” wih be embroidered in the 
centre with a few neat lines of compliment, setting forth 
the dinner services Lord 0. has done the State : and that 
on napkin “ No. 3 ” wih be depicted, in raised needlework, a 
portrait of his Lordship, taken from the life, as he appeared 
on his return from his late pacific mission. To give the like- 
ness more effect, certain details whl be added from Mr. 
Millais’ picture, and underneath whl be inscribed the 
explanatory words— 

“ 13srfs, iiSarct, 1859: ‘ Kclum uf jje 3!Botc ’—iottSout aje 
OUte Branct.” 


WHAT MAY BE DONE IN FIFTY YEARS. 

Ai^ American paper is eloquent upon the many inven- 
tions and discoveries for which the world is indebted to the 
first half of the nineteenth century. Amongst others, may 
be enumerated the fohowing Punch, Steamers, railways, 
the electric telegraph, gas, photography, and chloroform. 

The second half of the nineteenth century scarcely pro- 
mises to be so rich. Its claims to originality do not, at 
present, extend much beyond— Crinoline, all-round collars, 

E eg-top trousers, perambulators, penny ices; halfpenny steam- 
oats, and penny papers. The list is not a lively one. 
However, there is plenty of time between this and the 
commencement of the twentieth century. The next forty 
years may witness the birth of some tremendous genius, 
who may hit upon the means of setting the Thames oh 
fire ; or, for aught we know, abolishing the National Debt. 
All things are, we believe, possible to the genius of Man, 
even down to the completion of Trafalgar Square ! 


THE DONKEYS MEDICAL GUIDE. 

Every North Briton is on this side of the Tweed described as a 
“hard-headed Scotchman;” but the British Advertiser 
to circulate among a population, many of whom, if their heads are not 
as soft as puddings, are remarkable for that peculiar hardness of head 
which is otherwise called density, and is accompanied with thickness. 
To hard-headed Scotchmen of this latter description, if not to soft- 
headed Scotchmen, must the following advertisement, extracted from 
our North British Contemporary, be addressed:— 

T)R. JAMES GREER’S, OF GLASGOW, ONE OF 800 SCIENTIFIC 

AJ MIRACLES. — It’s a positive fact! Philosophers, Doctors, Lawyers, and 
College Professors, can neither understand nor learn how those True Miracles are 
wrought, not on the Dead Body, hut on their Dying Victims, by Dr. Grjeer’s Pills. 
Behold the truth as it is declared by the Patients in Newspapers : — 

A dying man, Mr. William Shaw, master millwright, 88, Gallowgate, swelled 
ffom head to foot, was drawn in a cab from 114, Main Street, Bridgeton, Dr. 

CtRUrr’s Shop, . He took 122 Vegetable Pills, and walked four miles the next 

' day to publish that he was perfectly cured of all the swellings. 

What was the matter with Mr. Seaw? will perhaps be the question 
of any bloatedfool who, wishing to reduce liis bulk, may propose to take 
Dr. Greer’s pills for that purpose, and may not be quite such an 
idiot as to take, them without at all thinking whether or not they are 
suitable for ids pomplaint. Mr. Shaw’s case was evidently general 
emphysema, or windy swelling, of that species in which the patient 
assumes the character of a human puff. That character, however, is 
by no means destroyed when a qnack: medicine has brought down all 
the bodily tumefaction which the sufferer ever laboured under. It 
appears to he con^taMioual andinve^^^ in the case of this fellow, 
Shaw ; for the above advertisement proceeds to inform sumphs and 
simpletons that— 

, Shaw says Dr. GBBRtfs numeious paiaeuts are sinners wilfully, 

‘ Wbiie they don’t tell their doctors bow they are* cured by his pills. Mr. Shaw 
detsUu’e&'tb^ forty of Dr. Greer’s Pills ctu-edhhn of CJholera, after he was given 


up for death ten years ago, where three corpses were taken from the stair. All 
that took his Pills recovered,” 

Blockheads and boobies are next advised where Dr. Greer’s 
medicines are to be sold: knowledge to the dissemination of which 
Mr. Punch does not choose to be instrumental. 

So much for Dr. Greer’s pills, and hard-headed Scotchmen. But 
there are also Englishmen equally and likewise hard of head; and to 
their belief and acceptance the following statement is proposed in the 
Morning Post, in the form, not of advertisement, but that of paragraph ; 

“ Holloway’s Pills and Ointment.— -A Perfect Panacea.— In these two prepa- 
rations are found reliable remedies for all complaints caused by climate, irregularity, 
over exertion, or accident. Internal or external disorders are subjugated by these 
incomparable medicines without demanding any knowledge or faith on the patient’s 
part. They act physically by removing impurities and establishing regiuarity of 
function; in fact— 

‘ Before their healing presence life respires, 

And sickness, with his rueful tmin, retires.* 

The foregoing assertions are noteworthy for containing one statement 
of which the truth is indisputable. There can be no doiibt that nobody 
can know that Holloway’s incomparable medicines—that is to say, 
medicines that cannot be compared to any that are good for anything— 
ever cured himself or anybody else of any complaint whatever; so that 
all disorders, whether internal or external, which they ever subjugate, 
they subjugate entirely without demanding of the patient the know- 
ledge that he has even anything the matter with him. There can be as 
little doubt that they demand no faith whatever in their eMcacy on the 
part of those who attest their curative effects. 

One other truth is very probably contained in the remainder of the 
above quoted medical paragraph in the Post : — 

“ No organ in the body can long resist the combined action of these remedies, 
which invariably harmonise every corporeal function, and on the brain reflect a 
happy state of mind, removing low spirits, lassitude, and hypochondriacism, for 
which they substitute cheerfulness and contentment, and render pure our physical 
and moral being.” 
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It may be fearfully true that no organ in the body can resist the 
combined action of Hollo-ivay's Pills and Ointment. But in that case 
those remedies, so far from harmonising every corporeal function, or 
producing any sort of magical effect, ^vould play the deuce with all the 
corporeal organs. There is no organ in the body that could resist the 
combined action of prussic acid and arsenic. Propessor Holloway’s 
organ,” the Mormig Fosf, may consider that it is recommending his 
patent mechcines by the statement that no organ of the body can resist 
; their combined action, but one would think that this representation of 
their properties cannot be much relished by Holloway. 



THE BATTLE OF THE BIG-WIGS. 

Vide Tims, La:o Report, March 14. 

ING, 0, RmcJi, the quick 
wrath, the soon-put-up 
“ monkey ” of 
Bruce : 

Knight Bruce the active of 
mind, the jumper to hasty 
conclusions : 

Knight Bruce the feared of 
the Bar, the bully of junior 
counsel ; 

Sing the hot anger of Bruce 
at the cool encounter of 
Bethell; 

Bethell the feared of the 
Bench, the Earey, the 
tamer of Horsehair, 

Tamer of legal Big-Wigs, 
subduer of Lords and 
Yice-Chanc’llors : 

Twister of Courts round his 
thumb with his silvery 
voice of persuasion. 

Off in the Chancery Court on 
Saturday week came the 
combat, 

I r the Pields of Lincoln his Inn was the field of battle appointed. 

' There came the fiery Bruce, and Bethell the many-brieled there came ; 

; Attended was each by his clerk, as knight of old by his squire was. 

' Ponned they their armour for fight, their wigs, and their bands, and 
; their silk gowns : 

And, for their weapons, their tongnes were as sharp as new broad- 
swords, and sharper. 

I But say, 0, Twich, what was the cause whence arose such terrible 
I w^arfare ? 

Lyedon V. Moss was the cause ; Rmich down to posterity hands it. 
The case was one of Appeal : Knight Bruce a Judge of Appeal is ; 

I Selwyn opened the case, the quick-witted Queen’s Counsel Selwyn j 
I Little he dreamed what a row and a rumpus wmuid rise from his 
i opening, . , . , 

Else henad sorely refrained, andthrownuphis brief, andhome mizzled! 
Scarce Jiad he said twenty words, when him thus Knight Bruce 
interrupted ; 

" Seemethto me, sitting here of Appeal as one of the Just’ces, 
rthis Court weU-frequented, world-known, much-solicitor’d andmany- 
counsel’d, 

Seemeth to me this Appeal of this Court will not occupy much time, 

A deed of assignment is here, to secure certain sums to a lawyer : 

Now, assuming this deed to have been of a perfectly hon’rable nature. 
And assuming it to have been for the good of the lady, his client. 

Still must I say I’m surprised that a wise and experienced lawyer 
Should have so committed himself by this most imprudent transaction.” 

Here with his silvery tones interposed the many-briefed Bethell, 
Every word he let faR was like dropping of pearls into water : 

Your Ludship, permit me to say that your Ludship should hear the 
appeal first. 

And then, if your LndsMp thinks fit, your Ludship, surprise may give 
vent to.” 

Like as oR were the words of the smooth-tongued, silvery Bethell: 
Like as oil upon Same were those words on fiery Knight Bruce. 
TJprose his “monkey” at once, being one winch is -soon elevated, 
ind thus in a cracMe of words Knight Bruce, the all-fiery, fiared up ; 

“ Dar’st interrupt the Court, and dictate a Lord Justice's duty? 
Knowest thou not manners, rash man, and know’st not to whom thou 
■ ai’t speaking ? 


Teach me my duty, gadzooks 1— go, teach thy grandam to suck eggs ! 
Again I say, that the deed was a most imprudent transaction. 

Assuming it to have been of the purest, most hon’rable natme. 

And assuming it to have been for the lady’s benefit : which two 
Expressions I used before, and fearlessly now I again use.” 

So speaking, he glared round the Court as one who was cock-oi-the- 
waRv there : 

Over his eye-glass he glared, tiR the counsel aR quaked at his glaring, 
And the Juniors trembled to tliiolc Low Bethell was sRenced and 
shut up. ; 

But Sir Eichard the Bold feared neither the crowing nor glaring : i 
Cock-oLthe-walk too is he (at least hy himself so is feckoned), i 

Game-bird is he to the hone, and the spurs of knighthood are on him : ! 
Calmly he rose from his seat, and thus sadly gave vent to Ms feelings : i 

“ Your LudsMp, it grieves me to own, I am pained at your LudsMp’s ! 
expressions. | 

That your LudsMp, ere hearing the case, should cast on my client i 
reflections, ^ ’ I 

’Tis most unjudge-lRie, unjust 1 I regi*et I can’t otherwise speak of ’t.” ! 

E’en as a bull, when attacked by a foe whom ho deems beneath I 
notice, | 

Stares for a wMle open-eyed, m_sm*prise at Ms pigmy assailant, j 

But on a second attack, percehung that mischief Is meant Mm, ) 

Terribly shaking his head, he rushes to crush the intruder : i 

So the buRy Knight Bruce eyed Bethell a moment in wonder, j 

Startled— so strange was the thought that a Bar’ster should dare to ' 
confront him ; 

Then shook he fiercely Ms head tiR Ms wig-taRs rattled upon it, ! 

And thus in a terrible tone he came down on Bethell the ghh-tongued : | 

“Dafst thou again, rash man, presume to find fault with thy betters ? 
Bar’st thou censure the Court, and assert that its Justice is unjust, 
Seeing that he has pronounced what to ^ou seems a premature judgment ? 
Know that tins Court will ne’er stoop to learn any lesson from Counsel ; 
Know that tMs Court wiR pronounce whatever judgment It pleases. 

Say whatever It Rkes, and whenever It chooses to say it 1 ” 

Here was a moment’s pause, and the well-wigged Juniors wondered. 
(Juniors who by Knight Bruce the buRy had often beenweRwigged) 
w hether Bethell the Bold again would come to the combat, 

Whether cocky Knight Bruce again would in victory crow out. 

’Twas but an instant they waited, and then, to their joy and amazement. 
Clear as a bcR thro’ the Court rang the tones of the sRver-toiigued 
Bethell: 

“ Your LudsMp, again I repeat, that your LudsMp has judged prema- 
turely. 

And what your Ludship has said neither justice nor precedent sanctions,” 
The Bruce smRcd a terrible smRe : “ You are perfectly welcome to 
thinic so : 

I’ve no doubt I shaR say it again many times ere the case is concluded” 
Sorely this taunting retort stung the courteous, calm-tempered 
Bethell, 

Quickly he rose from Ms seat, and the heat of Ms dander rose with Mm ; 

“ If your Ludship says that, I repeat, it Surprises me greatly to hear it.” 
EepRed Bruce : “ I shaR say it again whenever it suits me to say it. 
Without the sRghtest regard to you, or your pain, or opinion.” 
Eetumed Bethell : “ Again I repeat, I deprecate jumps to conclu- 
sions ; ” . 

EepRed Bruce : “ And again J repeat, I don’t care a snap for your 
censure. -i t f n 

What I say I shaR soon say again: and what I have said I shaR 
stick to 1 ” 

Eiercely the battle thus raged, lout^Fmch has no space to tel more | 
of ’t. 

Eiercely the combatants fought, cut and thrust, in broadswordy fasMon : 
Eiercely the combatants fought,* wMle the Juniors stood by and 
trembled: -st . . 

Eurious, fiercely they fought, for neither the last word would give in. 
StRl on the conflicts of men the gods, as of yore, sit m judgment, 

Both the Big-Wigs next mom were caRed to the bar by theThund rer: 
Bethell was /cv5oy-ed for pluck, and Knight Bruce caRed over the 
coals was, , , ,, , , . . 

Eor wasting the time of the Court, which to suitors so preciously deans. 
Some good may come of the fight, if the “ monkey ” of Knight 
Bruce is put doTO: > 

Some good has come of the fight, for Rmeh, the new Hoker, has 
sung it! 

Aeeectation.— The Natural made unnatural The Caricature of 
Nature. 
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THE HOim BBEORE DINNEE— NOT THE WOEST EAET 
OF A DAY’S HUNTING. 


A SHOWEE OF EEFOEM BILLS. j 

Me. H. Beekeiby, M.P., said, at Bristol j 

“ Talk of not wanting Eeform ! Why, there was hardly a member ' 
in the House among those 600 gentlemen who had not a Reform Bill 
in his pocket.” 

We trust that they will remain there. A shower of 
600 Keform Bills would be a legislative avalanche such ' 
as the stoutest Reformer could not fail to be alarmed at. i 
The House might be effectually buried underneath the 
heap, which would certainly be one way of reforming it, 1 
in the same way that a patient is frequently cured by i 
being Mlled. Such a Radical cure as that of our national 
complaints would be more than the most reckless Radical | 
would like to bargain for. If these 600 Reform Bills are j 
really in existence, it is certainly the strongest plea we i 
have yet heard for an immediate dissolution. Parliament I 
is not safe, the nation is not safe, no one is safe, so long as ; 
this vast^ amount of combustible material is allowed to : 
be deposited under one roof. Were any one of them fo 
go ofl^ there is no calculating the amount of mischief it 
might iiiiict ; and were they all to explode, England might 
be shaken to her deepest foundations. An American 
senator carries about his person a revolver ^an English 
legislator, it seems, is armed with a Reform Bill. We do 
not know which would be the more comfortable position, — 
to sit between two loaded revolvers, or to have a Reform 
Bill, charged to the muzzle with explosive principles, on 
each side of you ? Mr. Ghido Eawkes’ stock of gun- 
powder inside the walls of Parliament is harmless as an 
arsenal of brandy-balls, compared to this huge accumulation ■ 
of Reform Bills I , 


A Double Merit. 

There are some men who are equally idle in doing 
themselves any good, as in doing any good to others. 


A Save Conclusion.-— Wlien two women quarrel, you 
may be sure that one of them is in error, at least. 


LILLIPUTIAN PILLS. 

An intelligent correspondent entreats !Pmc}b to study Homceopathy. 
Mr. Fundi, lu return, implores his intelligent correspondent to study 
Anatomy, Physiology, and the nature of diseases. He will then see 
that the rule of healing disease by assisting nature, and removing 
impediments out of natui*e's way, is not theory, hut ascertained 
science. 

If brevity is the soul of wit, it is also the essence of argument — 
especially the argument of Fundi, whose enlightened readers know 
‘almost ' everytliing, and are bored by discussions which teach them 
nothmg. 

No doubt a ladv,at the top of a house can smell a ci^ar smoked in 
.the hall. More than that, a hound can smell the foot-prmt of a distant 
fox. But there is no proof that what immediately affects the sense of 
smell is ponderable matter at aU. If it is, it requires nerves of special 
sense to perceive it, and thus proves the aphorism which Mr. Fundi 
proposes to accompany "Like cures Like;'* namely, "Infiniteshnal 
Quantities produce infinitesimal Effects.” 

, , Of course no quantity is in, strict language infinitesimal ; but the 
.word is current. Say Peninfinitesimal, if you like, instead. 

It is also very doubtful if the force or influence of contagion is 
ponderable substance. Suppose it to he so, what infinitesimal globtde 
will produce , an effect on the human body so remarkable as scarlet 
fever? 

The 'circumstances affecting statistics must be stated to make them 
worth a thqii^t. If a given number of inflammations had to he treated 
on the old plan of bleeding and drenching, and an equal number 
homoeopathically, Fundi has little doubt that the disadvantage, in 
point of recovery, would be greatly on the side of the former, and that 
this class would show a'niuch superior mortality per cent. A certain i 
number of such diseases will get well if let alone ; will not get well if 
improperly interfered with. Mr. Funch believes that homoeopathic | 
■cures corresp 9 ud precisely to this number ; their treatment, regimen ^ 
apart, consisting in the'aaminiatration of next to no medicine at aH. I 
ITijl homoeopathy set to a leg? ^Will it cure a broken arm ? These I 
lestions may he absurd ^ but it is ah hai;d to conceive infinitesimal j 
“s doing these things, as it is to'cemepive them producing any 1 
*'''“Vpffect on the human frame, ' , ‘ ] 


Win homoeopathic globules make' a dry skin perspire; cause a ! 
torpid liver to pour out bile, or any inactive gland whatever to | 
secrete ; or compel to work any lazy scavenger organs, whose of&ce it ; 
is to cast rubbish out of the system ? If not, they will not effect the | 
conditions on which the cure of diseases depends, and without which , 
^ who know anything of the matter know that it is impossible. I 


*‘The Happy Dispatch.” 


We recommend this form of J^anese execution to Mr. Disraeli, ' 
to be tried on his Reform Bill. If he does not act as the executioner ■ 
in cntthig it up, he may be sure the Opposition will. The sooner 
it is made a "Happy Dispatch” of, the better for the honour of all 
persons concerned in it. 


NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

•KNOW ALL MEN ! 

Eirstly, That Mr. Fttnch ^oes not %omt to he hotliereH 
communications. 

Secondly, That he will not answer your letters. 

Thirdly, That he will never return anything you send him, 
with stamps or without. 

Eourthly, That he keeps a large eire before him in winter. 

Eifthly, That he keeps a large waste-pater basket beside liiin in , 
summer. j 

Sixthly, That into one or the other infallibly go nineiy-mne letters ‘ 
out of every hundred, in which, people pester him with hints, 
sketches, drawings, inquiries, bets, and other impertinencies. i 

Seventhly, That if he makes any use of the hundredth, the happy j 
and fortunate correspondent will know all about it in proper 
time. 

THIS NOTICE IS EINAL. 

85, Fleet Street. 


IToIlett E?aar, of Ifo 19. queen's Boad West^ Rejrent’s Park, Iwtli in the Parish of Si, Fancras, in the ConnW of Middlesex, 
^ Precinct of Whitefttsis tn the cfty of London, and Publlahed by them « No So. Fleet Street, lu the Pansh of St. Bridt. in the City of 

lyMcnnuAtiMArch 26 , 18S9. 
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THE OITI BARGE EOE SALE, 

50ttg itg an JSqpntg. 

Oh, what a shame, oh what a pity ! 

My eyes, salt seas of tears discharge ! 
Alas, the City Lands Committee, 

Has got to sell the City Barge. 

The Lord Mayor's Barge of State is given 
Into mat trusty hodps hands, 

My stomach aches, my heart is riven, 
Committee of the City Lands ! 

Oh, when ye sell that noble vessel, 

The pangs within that yon will feel 1 
How duty and regret will wnrestle 
When Memory makes her fond appeal 1 
The feasts that long ago were eaten 
On board she then will conjure up, 

And to the lips she cannot sweeten. 

Present an empty Loving Cup, 

You’ll feel a gnef beyond the throes of 
Grout, colic, indigestion, bile, 

“ To sell or otherwise dispose of” 

That gorgeous old aquatic pile. 

Dispose of it— you need not sell it— 
Maintain it for a show, at least ; 

Still let it float where all may^ smell it. 
Perfumed with many a vanished feast. - 

The silent turtle— for the cooing 
Another taste than mine may care — 

The fat of green that needs no chewing, 

Ha, ha I how oft I Ve gobbled there I 
Oh. keep the dear old Barge in honour 
Tin I am gone !— and I am old— 

I would not see you chalk upon her 
The base inscription To Be Sold ! ” 


I 


A HAPPY NOTION. 

Ddiglitful Boy, Oh 1 I ’ll tell you what I ’ll do ! I ’ll go and play hy 

Drum at Uncle Foozle’s Door I” 


What Age beings with it.— As we grow older, it is 
with hearts as^th heads of hair; for one that we find 
real there are nine that are false ! — TruefiU, 


I HERE WE ARE AT ROME ! 

! According to a letter from Rome, quoted in the Times, his Holiness 
I the Pope inaugurated Lent with a performance which in this country 
i would be deemed more suitable to Christmas : — 

I “ The Pope proceeded on Ash Wednesday to the Sistine Chapel to give his 
' benediction, in the nsual manner, to the ashes which he received from the hands of 
I the Cardinal acting as first Penitentiary. His Holiness afterwards distributed a 
i portion to all the Cardinals, Archbishops, and Bishops, to several Members of the 
1 diplomatic corps, the General in command of the French troops, and a number of 
; personages of distinction, and among the rest, Queen Christina. ** 

I Notwithstanding the name by which the first day of Lent is com- 
I monly called among ourselves, the scene above described will be 
' better imaginable by the British Public as occurring on the night of 
I the day after Christmas Day, commonly called Boxing Night. At 
I Rome it appears that Lent brings round the Pantomime, pontifically 
j sustained. His Holiness on this occasion seems to have played Clown, 

{ whilst the part of Pantaloon was taken by the Caedinad, who, in the 
capacity of the first Penitentiary, handed him the ashes, which he 
proceeaed to distribute among the spectators; perhaps, characteris- 
tically, both as Zany and as Pope, flinging dust in their eyes. The 
Columbine of the performance may be presumed to have bebn the 
celebrated Christina, Queen-Dowager ot Spain. Perhaps Monsieur 
the General of the French troops did himself the honour to enact 
Harlequin. 

The papal Pantomime appears to have been splendidly got up, and put 
on the stage with great magnificence ; for we read in contmuation that — 

It would be difficult to imagine a greater contrast than was presented by the 
gay appearance of tbe uniforms and embroidered costumes of a considerable portion 
of the congregation and tbe day of mortification and humility which the fSte was 
intended to designate.” 

That portion of the congregation which appeared in embroidered 
costume evinced their humOity, and submitted to mortification, not 
only by accepting the pontifical Merrymn^'s present of ashes, but also 
possibly, by allowing themselves to be knocked down, and in pelting 
one another with the contents of a vegetable-barrow. Humility, from 
the sequel to the above description, appears to have been exhibited by 
the parties mentioned in it, in another act, of a decidedly pantomimic 
character, inasmuch as— 

After the ceremony, the Pope, on leaving the chapel, went into the throne- 


room, where the Archduke Regnieb op Austria, the Archduchess Maria his 
wife, and the Archduke Wilhelm were awaiting his arrival. As soon as the 
I^ces saw Pius the Ninth they threw themselves at his feet with profound 
respect.” 

Did they expect' that the Pope would tumble over them? Any 
one who has seen the smile with which the Clown of the British stage 
regards the attempt of any common rogue to pick his pocket, may 
perhaps fancy the look given by his Roman representative to those 
prostrate simpletons, . 

The hat of the Cardinal who served the Pope with ashes, did 
admirably for the business in which he was employed, so that it was 
unnecessary for bim to borrow, or steal that of a dustman. ^ The ashes 
we presume were make-believe, like Popish wonders, and like Pouish 
measures for enforcing the faith. Otherwise, for aught we know, fhey 
were the ashes of all tne cigars which Prus and the Conclave of Car- 
dinals had smoked for a long time previously over their beer. 

Ashes are odd things to bestow a benediction on; it is more natural, 
though it may be just as absurd, to do the reverse; as when, for 
instance, you find cinders accompanying your chop. 

We are not told, but we may imagine, that the pontifical Pantomime 
of Ash Wednesday concluded with a display of fireworks pinned to the 
Pope’s tail. It is greatlv to be feared that all this sort of thing will 
convert the Prince op Wales. 


THE SPREAD OF SINGLE BLESSEDNESS. 

Paterpamilias, who reads his Times daily, ^ knows that the column 
of marriages continues to be remarkable for its brevity. The decline 
of matrimony reported by the Registrar-General, was not merely a tem- 
porary thing, then, but is stiU proceeding. No other theory has be^n 
advanced to account for it but that already proposed, by ATn Buneh, 
which the parties concerned, namely. Paterfamilias, himself, and 
Materpamilias, if their family comprises daughters ; and perhaps also 
the daughters tJiemselves; may as well take into their serious con- 
sideration— for facts are confirming it. ^ 

Beauty, overclothed, ceases to exert influence, and a growing indif- 
ference on the part or mankind towards the fair sex has resulted from 
the fashion which has obscured ladies in their dresses, and Balmoralised 
female society. 


p 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

TBGE ABGtTMENT. 

[ 1 HE Poet Ptoch, filing that nothing 

hut heroic verse can, do pistice to the j 
«, .1 J I of Reform Battle Bays^ pro-^ 

‘\f ,1 \ < I oeeds to describe the history of the 

^ S I conflict irS the mst noble strains of 

I I Y I zchich the subject will allow, He 

1 I ^ beginneth with Monday^ the 215^ 

I March, and continueth until Friday ^ 

J.1U JuiifJ Westminster’s great clock, higli 

I ll stricken four, had any clock been 

|\ A I But Denison and Barry, dawdlers 

I Jl Deny the town Big Ben’s barmonious 

Tbe other Denison, the Speaker, sat 
m Encbairedj^d guarding bis tbree-cor- 

Petitions on petitions strewed the floor. 
One Member brings a dozen, one a 
score. 

And one a hundred, which he loainfui drags 
To fill the ever-yawning cai’pet-bags. 

The time is ^ast, petitioning is done. 

The hour of pointed ciuestioning begun. 

But brief to-day the catechismal rite, 

§ ,uick quei7, answer prompt, although polite. 

ills, dealing with twelve millions, vowed to Mars 
Por shooting weapons, pass like shootiug stars, 

And Bussell’s nervous cough, and Dizzy’s nose 
Blown slightly, tell those chiefs have met to close. 

Bises hthe Benjamin, with ah: subMe, 

And moves the Bill be read a second time. 

A single moment o’er the floor he flits ; 

His say is said, he takes his hat, and sits. 

Then rises Bussell, eager for the raid. 

And moves amendment to the motion made. 

“ Not mine,” he cries, ** the duty to condemn 
This measure solely that it comes from them ; 

Por though I deem it showed a want of grace 
In that minority to grasp at place. 

And though I hold that it might not bo wise 
In such as they to raise reforming cries, 

Still, mve your word to sovereign or to sweep. 

And that engagement you are bound to keep. 

The Ministry were pledged to give a Bill, ^ 

’Twas fair to draw it with their utmost skill. 

" Grave is the question, statesmen, therefore grave 
Is the attention I would humbl;5r crave. 

Look well before you leap, for if you swerve, 

No afterthought your bacon can conserve. 

I feel much fortified when I reflect 
That even Iris friends to Derby’s Bill obiect. 

The thoughtful Henley quits the council board. 

The generous Walpole must renounce his Lord. 

This Bni to change the Constitution goes. 

To ancient rights its authors prove them foes. 

They seek to do our great Beiorm away. 

Ana ih the boroughs give the Tories sway. 

Therefore do I denounce it, and beside, 

I think a wider franchise should be tried. 

The day has come, nay, I might say the hour. 

When we should give the working classes power. 

The BiBI yiew wxtt something Hke disgust. 

Hold it as noxious, dangerous, and unjust. 

Though here and. there it takes a liberal jump. 

Too httle leaven for so large a lump. 

’Tis said they will dissolve upon tms Bill ; 

Well, let them face the country, if they voll : 

. I’m not afraid, but should things go awry, 
heads the consequfncjes 

the charges made against myself 
ambitious, factious, or want pelf, ■ ■ . 


I’m half ashamed the rubbish to repeat. 

Such bosh be blowed.” He scowled, and took liis seat. 

Next to the table see young Stanley draws. 

The Tories’ hope ; each Tory storms applause. 

In a well-written speech he met the foe, 

And urged ’twere dangerous to reform too low. 

Our choice must lie, so argued Derby’s son, 

Between a moderate Bill like this, or none. 

Prom yonder gallery comes a voice of wail. 

And woman’s cheek is red, an usher’s pale. 

A child— what doth such infant there on high?>-~ 

Emits a shrill and discontented cry. 

Loud laughs the House : the Speaker, in a rage. 

Sends frantic orders by a flying page. 

He ’ll clear the Ladies’ gallery. Gods I how dare 
The women bring their brats to bellow there ? 

Some said that Bussell’s bride had come to teach 
Her boy to recollect his father’s speech. 

’Twas no ungraceful thought; but, far away, 

The child suspected urged its hanuless play. 

Another mother cMdeslier pet— alas, 

Why bring that pet, 0 Lady of Plate-Glass ! 

Porgive her, Speaker, thou hast eyes to see. 

When did plate-glass reflect a sweeter plea? 

Then, in swell garb, and most elaborate shirt, 

Bose a gay youth, well known as Bunney SturTc 
N or smarter was Ms garb than his address : 

He liked not much the BUI, but Bussell less. 

Voted with Dizzy, thought with Dizzy’s foes : 

Did Dizzy smile upon hun when they rose ? 

Bury, the Bill would bury out of sight ; 

Ker Seymer set Mmself to wallop Briuht ; 

Hebraic Salomons tbe Bill decries 
As inJewdicious. Liddell tbinks it wise. 

Then Wood Ms bark contributes— ’tis but small ; 

To tMs be would mefer no BiU at all. 

Dashed the wild Horsman at his liberal Mends, 

And charged them all with party aims and ends : 

He tore their battle, smashed them left and right. 

And made the speech of cMefest mark to-night. 

’Tis meet to tell that Mills made fight for Ben, 

That Knatchbull-Huoessen did not, and then 
Sad Newdegate assailed with piteous cry 
A Bill to please the fierce democracy ; 

And Lord B. Cecil urged, in language terse, 

’Twere better take tMsBiJl than wait a worse. 

The dull debate ’s adjourned, the Senate drives 
Off to its toddies, clubs, weeds, wMst, or wives. 

Hail, Mews, or rather hail the Hansom cab 
That leaves the mews, and we ’re in luck to nab. 

^ain tbe House has met— debate begun, 

Wilson is up, old Cocker’s favourite son. 

Arabian numerals at Ms bidding range 
Against the new Mosaic-Arab change. 

Convinced, not charmed, each listener marks with joy 
The peroration of that Counting Boy. 

Por lo ! upstands the Crichton of the Age, 

* Bomancer, statesman, orator^ and sage. 

Playwright, translator, essayist, divine. 

Historian, poet vowed to love and wine— 

Of all man’s brain may do ’twixt sun and sun. 

What hath not Edward Bulwer Lytton done ? 

With vigorous utterance and with finished pMase 
He charges home, and blow on blow he lays. 

No paltry subterfuge employs Ms pains— 

" ITL give the francMse where you ’ll show the brains. 
To education be the suffrage free, 

Impatient ignorance gets nought from me. 

Beware— nor trust it— or the State may fail” 

A. storm of plaudits shakes the lofty hml. 

Btng, hope of Whigs, of course talks Whiggish talk, 
Philipps desires the Bussell scheme to baulk: 
PoRSTEE, of Walsallj joins Lord John’s array, 
Stanhope, North Lmcoln, won’t vote either way: 
Dodson, East Sussex, thinks the Bill a myth, 
Vansittart, Windsor, sees its stuff and pith: 
Crossley ’s for what he calls the working class. 


Ana gentle oldnet lierbert seeics to smotne 
This Bill, and let Lord Derby make another. 
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A rouglier champion, IItjsssll, comes in Tie-vv— 

K’ow hold thine own, here stands the bold Sra Htj&h. 
Small reverence, Johx, that brave Hibernian owns 
ior Holland Houses and old Whig dry bones. 

That awful dynasty, those gloomy nods, 

And the small utterance of your frigid gods 
He laughs to scorn, and tells you, to your face. 

Your motion's but a trick to grab at place. 

That England don't like ‘‘ dodges,” that just now 
When all the world is waiting for a row, 

Statesmen should he forheaiiug, candid, true, 

Hot hatching small devices, JohjS-, hke you : 

And allyour fiummery won’t disguise your aim : 

To get Lonn I)eij3t’s seat ’s your Little Game. 

How like you that from one ot Erin’s bairns, 

(Scotch-Insh by his name) Cal:uont CAiaiirs ? 

The smart debate ’s adjourned, the Senate drives 
Of to its toddies, clubs, weeds, wliist, or wives. 

The day of Woden passes ; that of Thor 
Beholds resumed the fight so hungered for. 

The fluent Gibsoiv takes the pla^ 

And shouts to have the Bill untimely slain. 

The graver ADKEBnEY the House invites 
To stand by property’s acknowledged rights. 

Headeam: condemns— the Tory BEKirsici: sees 
Much in the Bill with wMeh he disagrees ; 

But, adds our Oeoegey, sooner than consort 
With Beight’s confederate, Russell, he’ll support. 
Young William Heotson, Loni) LoifDESBcmouGsfs heir. 
Opposes m a speech that ’s brief and fair • 

Locke Xing’s enraged that Ministers adopt 

His Eranchise Bil but mangled, spoiled, and chopped ; 

WMe H!eneage Dutton, as a Boodle should. 

Supports the Bill because it is not good. 

EatEox asserts the popular demand, 

Hope thinks the Bill, as mactioal, should stand. 

And Bebnal Osboene, breaking silence, pokes 
At various parties various well-meant jokes. 

Condemns the measure in his off-hand way. 

And blows up Caikns for hlowing-up Lokd L 


Then Walpole rises, and with ansious pains, 


The rights of property his strongest theme. 

He hopes the Government wid not be floored. 

But adds that it were much to be deplored. 

Were they so badly bold, so void of vqvs, 

At such a crisis to dissolve the House. 

Then on the yawning Commons’ weai^g sight, 
Refreshing, looms the stalwart form of Beight, 

Coughs cease, mouths close, and men sit up to hear 
The Dold invective, and the telliug jeer. 

They look for show of gladiatorial force, 

Eor direst slaughter, dealt without remorse, 

Eor that best blow which gives the deepest 
Eor these the Commons look— and look in vain. 

malis erat Calmly he declares 
The Bill a mockery of his clients’ prayers, 

Derides the fears of those who fear the Crowd, 

Asserts its rights, in language bold and proud, 

Eoretells its certain victory o’er the few. 

Demands Reform that shall be large and true. 

And promises our guerdon shall be seen— 

In what ? Mob rule ? Ho. Strength to State and Queen. 
Hor taunt nor threat escaped him while he spoke, 

Hor from his eye the gladiator broke. 

The long debate’s adjourned, the Senate drives 
Of to its toddies, dubs, weeds, whist, or wives. 

Thrice hath the sun upon their conflict set, 

And the fourth day beholds them grappling yet. 
Hoethcote, for Goveimment, in piteous strains. 

Of cruel treatment by its foes complains. 

And pleads its willingness to alter much 
That’s inexpedient, or is fancied such. - 
At this sneers Oabbwell: Angel Deuisoionj) states 
The Bid contains what he intensely hates, 

But votes a second reading. Me. Dent 
To such a course rduses Ms. assent. 

Semi-defends the measure Me. Pa.oke j 
' Loed Habey Yane comes down upon it, whack; 


While Stuaet W^'oetley, like a lawyer, tries 
To lead opinion to a compromise, — 

Suggests the House agree to keep the measure, 
Reserving right to botch it at their pleasure. 

Then, deemhg that ’tis time the train to shunt. 
Stands the tall Viscount in the battle’s front. 

The House is hushed to calm, and crushed to jam. 
As fixed it listens to the wily Pam. 

Good-natured insolence, but lightly veiled, 


Had shown him Ms Amendment, freshly penned, 

And he had told Ms Hohle Eriend the same 
Was the most perfect tMng that he could frame. 

The Bill was very bad, 'without a doubt. 

But that’s no reason Deeby should go out ; 

He must not tear Ms BiH, nor yet resign, 

Hor must a Dissolution be Ms line. 

g h fact, he can’t dissolve- the House must choose 
n that : he’ll want Supplies, which they’ll refuse.) 
Lokd Deeby to the Commons must submit, 

And pass the measure they may vote is fit ; 

And, for the aid he has been pleased to lend, 

Loed Deeby ought to thank nis Hoble Eriend. 

Pleased that Ms speech had every Party riled. 

The 'drtuous Palmeeston sat down and smiled. 

Then fiery Whiteside to the battle rushed, 

And red-hot eloquence like lava gushed. 

Wio was Loed Palmeeston, to give advice ? 

A blundering player, though he loads Ms dice. 

And who were Loed John Russell and Ms tools ? 
The Bill was splendid, and they all were fools ! 

He scorn’d the counsel meant the scheme to Mil: 
The Queen’s Ad'risers would uphold their Bill 

The strange debate’s adjourned, the Senate drives 
Home to its toddies, clubs, weeds, whist, or wives. 

Hought else of Parliamentary marks the week, 
Nought else of wMoh the poet Fmch will speak : 
Save that the Lords, who they ’re Ladies’ Men, 
Smashed the Wife’s Sister Sill ; by (only) 10. 





difiiothix oi HBCositisrHa ora’s mBras— iKcoirraraEajOE ot 

THE NEW BITES. 


DID YOU ETOR? 

These can be no doubt that Jeiojns still occasionally looks in at 
the office of the Mommg Fost, and polishes a pair of boots or does a 
paragraph. His hand is e'rident in the subjoined extract^frem a critical 
notice, m that journal, of a print representing some ladies, and named 
The B(mq'uet of JBemty 

“Eew modern ari58fela).ow Letter tEan MR.UHATaBsB4XTJBnaLowtopa3n ‘the 
deepy eye that speaks the melting sonl,^ to imitate the fkscinatmg undmatioiis of 
the female form, or give voluptnons glow and solid softness to yonthihl flesh aaia^ 
Wood,” 

La 1 Me. Jenkins, what a man you axe !— says Betsy. 




SYMPTOMS OF HARD READING ! 

Stuimt . "On, ItoY! Have vox; taken tip the Lamp and the Cig-aes?” 
fSr “-ir'Tra Whiskey, and the Stigae, and the Lemon, and Boieing Watee? » 
“?HCEN%'oME, Jack! suppose to go into the STTJDI!” 


WOEKING-MAN WOESHIP. 

{^(y^ular M.F., loq%ikir^ 

We may differ in some tilings— may (^ffer in alL 
We ate some for tlie Factory — some for the Hali ; 

We may loot up to Cotton, or on it lo^ down,— 

A President wish fon or reYrenoe the Crown : 

But (so long as to office assist ns he cm) 

We ^ love and respect. Sir, the true Working-man— 

Tes I aE other titles we place under ban, . 

For the highest of lordships— my Lord Workmg-man. 

Some may say that respect would by truth be jiest shown, 

' That those wish you best who your faults woiud make known ; 

' That to fawn and to Mter is not so like friends, 

As like those who would use you to help their ojm ends. 

Buck assertions as these class-distrusts can but i^, , 

' Which should ne*er stand between us and you/ Working-man . 
Yes,— Wbigy Tory, Hadical— none of us can 
lind a blemish in you, my revered Working-man I 

You may ask, why our worship 's invariably paid 
At the moment our Party’s in need of your aid r — 

Why we leave you, unpuff’d, to your pipe and your pot. 

Till, hy puffing you. something, it seems, can be got r 
Such questions as these let liim answer that can ; 

We should wish to avoid them, my dear Working-man. 

But we surely must he your best friends, who begam 
To stand forth as your shoe-bla(^s and slaves, Workmg-man r 

■ ■ ' ' .. ...... M 

DiNNEB-PnovEias. —England sends us meat, \ 


A NEW TICAE OE BRAY. 

In order to secure its being read by Royal eyes, Tmich begs to 
quote the following from the pen of the l^xa/mineT : 

« Clerical Aitroot to Her MAJESTY.-It is stated a beneficed ^lergymm 
oftbeCburch of England bas composed and offers up 

from Popopr^hUe on Ws visE to Romo 
totbeQuEEU be permitted by the Bisbop of the diocese, 
clergymen to iuvmit and introduce prayers embodying thciv own peculiar ideas . 

Mt JPtinch would fain condone the act of this weak clergyman, as | 
bekg in thrnitoe of a clerical error. But ^tkougk be may oonsffier 1 
it as almost beneath notice, still M ^ 

an audience by Ins Sovereign, it is kis duty to bring tacts conoenimg , 

iritis cert^7an°"iMult” to Her Majesty to fancy that ter Son; 

!has not received sufficient education to teach him to 

Ifrom being made a Papist; and it is certainly surprising that the 

'Bishop of the diocese should have ^ered such an 

i passed without his censure. Keverthdess, to. 

.folly Were JBishm lunch the Bishop of the diocese referred to, 

I Bklop Bunch would have suggested to the clergyman m^esfao^ that 
I when he felt the spirit move him to “compose aadofter up suen 
: prayers as that alluded to, it would be weE to seek some plaoe_ that 
, S assist his inspiration ; s^^BhhopBmch 
the loim-eared reverend gentleman, that a fit place would be found h 
in the v icarage of Bray, 

Pali^cal Antiseptic- 

One element which is much to be desired, but is not to ? 

and any of the proposed measures of Reform, is somethmg like Bauconi s 
powder that ^1 prevent corruption. , ^ 
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i^erc^fco^tRcyweresa^ 

! g^s. ^ She was laid down 

i “T '''^'■■'■^Sy?'-^ ^ ‘ — ^ Immortality^ 

I a 51-gun fi-igato, now being 

built at Pembroke. That 

I mfortimate ship had iin- 

' dergone a deal of trouble. She was first of all lengthened amidships. Last year orders went 
down from the Admiralty to lengthen her five feet by the bow. It was represented that to 
lengthen a fifigate five feet by the bow would have no effect whatever ; but the authonties were 
inexorable, their ordei*s were reiterated, and the poor ship was lengthened five feet by the bow. 
The result was, as might be naturally supposed, that either the First Lord himself, with his 
fine nautical eye, or some other member of the Admunlty Board, saw upon visiting her that she 
was not fit to go to sea, and ordered her to be pulled down again and lengthened fifteen feet. 
So the Lyra, the Racer, and other noble vessels, began life at 460 tons, but they gradually grew in 
size until they arrived at 750 tons, when they were laimched. Such instances of ofScial blun- 
dering would be amusing, if they were not so costly. But the fact was, that scarcely a ship went 
to sea without costmgfar more than the sum fixed by the estimates as the cost of her construction.” 

Head and tail cut off! — Sawn asunder in amidsMps !— inside taken out m order 
to be lengthened 1 — of a truth a ship may well be called the Immmialitey if sbe 
can survive such cruel surgery as this. No" wonder we hear stories of the wealaiess 
of our Navy, when our poor ships are undergoing such frequent amputations. 
A man-of-war must have the constitution of a sea-horse, in order to hear up 
when being “pulled down” so contmually. 

The House should clearly interfere for the prevention of such cruelties : indeed 
the House, we think, should pass a Yoteof Censure ou itself, for not having a long 


it had not the slightest notion” of what went on in our 
Dockyards. But this is clearly no excuse. If the House had 
read its Fimc/i, it wotdd not have been so ignorant. Over 
and oyer again has Pmch directed public notice to the way 
m which our Admiralty tinkers go to work, and bow the 
ships they try to tinker go, naturally, to pot. Over and 
over again has Mr. FunePs cudgel heen laid across the 
shoulders of the Admiralty Board, and brought an empty 
echo from the wooden heads whereof that Board is aptly 
constituted. If the House would read its FtmcJi^ no one 
■^p?ld ever “think” it ignorant of anjihmg whatever 
which it ought to know; and “what goes on in our Dock- 
yards ” is one of the thhigs clearly which it ought to 
mow. The House is for the Commons, and it ought to 
I nave a knowledge of the commonest of things. Ships cut 
doym, and then cut up, are common things enough ; and i 
being such,^ it was the duty of the House to have made 
I itself acquainted with them. Having knowledge of such 
I things, it was clearly then the duty of the House to put its 
veto on them. Correctly viewed, the House is the overseer 
of the Govermnent; and it is the duty of the House to 
I see that Government does its duty. Tinkering ships to 
pieces, and makmg new ships into old ones, is very 
obviously, we think, not the duty of the Government. 

I Such blunders might be laughed at, hut we can^t afford to 
laugh at them. As critics we might certainly contrive to 
be “amused” by them ; but as tax-payers, the laugh is on 
the wrong side of our mouths. 

We request^ then, in all seriousness, that the House will 

VpAsn ATTA 'HYin-n ATI'i* A .t-ivilrAwn A « 


, L pass a Yote of Censure ou itself, for not having a long 

while since taken steps to put a stop to them. The House may try to shield itself by 
saying that what Loud Paget “thought” of it was true ; and that, until he spoke, 


per have a knack of damaging new kettles, and knocking 
holes in them merely for the s^e of mending them, so our i 
Admiralty tinkers pull new ships to pieces, merely for the 
sake, it seems, of putting them together again. Now this 
may be fun to them, but it is death to us who have to pay 
the cost of it ; and we therefore ask the House to keep 
its eye upon our tmkers,^ and, when it sees them go to 
work on a new ship, to interfere at once and “ stop dat 
knocking” of its bottom out. This we feel assured 
might very easily be done. When the Naval Estimates 
are brought before the House, we would have the House 
refuse to pass a vote for the supplies unth the Govern- 
ment passed its word that they should not he wasted. 
There is very little doubt that by a stoppage of the 
tin, the House might pretty soon put a stopper on the 
tinkering. 


THE WILD HOESMANT. 

There’s a legend of the woodlands— you may travel where you will— 
You’ll hear it on andy?(?m, on pine-crown’d Tyrol hill ; 

By the charcoal-burner’s fire, in the Schwartzwald’s firry glades ; 

In Palermo’s scented gardens, under vine and orange shades. 

By many names the legend goes^ but still its theme’s the same — , 

Of a wicked Lord, who in his Hie too well had loved the game : 

And so upheld the forest-laws^ so bloody and so grim. 

That his ghost still rides the mght as though the fiends were hunting Um. 

And when the wild hunt passes through the dark and troubled air, 

I With bay of hound and hunting-cry, and hnnting-hom’s shrill blare, 

I Then wicked Lords grow pale, and think of prosecuted poachers, 

I And crops and fields whereon their game and hounds have been 
j encroachers. 

! But little did men think, within St. Stephen’s blessed pale, 

I To see the apparition of this wild and wondrous tale ; 
j Amid the Bude-lights burning— and members looking— blue, 

. To witness the WM Horsmah, sweep the House of Commons through. 

: He rode a horse of blood and bone, of whip nor spur was slack, 

; And fiercely bayed behind him the hungry Whighag pack : 

! He crash’d athwart Whig fences; adown Whig facts he rode, 

' As one that, in his hunting-days, front of the field had showed. 

.He had been a great Whig hunter ; too well had loved the game ; 

And all might note the quaking of the Lords that did the same ; 

As the Wild Horsmajst from the clouds of ni^t so fiercely bore, 
Striking terror to their marrows, that rode with him of yore. 

Then may the Saints assoiL him and assuage this Horsisian’s fate ; 

And may his ancient friends in sin repent ere ’tis too late ; ^ 

And remember while they’re runmng down their game^mth fierce 
halloo, 

That the hunter may he hunted, ay— and made game of, too ! i 


EAGGOT VOTES,^^ 

Paterfaimilias was reading out the Times, the other morning, for 
the (supposed) delectation of Ms wife and daughters, when he found 
an opportunity to show them Ms great learning, and at the same time 
to let off a small joke, hy coming across the following (to them) highly 
interesting statement 

“ If a forty-shilHng freehold in a Borough is to confer a vote for it as well as a 
ten-ponnd occupancy, the Government Reform Bill will create a great facility for 
mafang faggot votes.” 

“Paggot votes!” exclaimed his daughters, to show they were 
attending ; “Pray, Papa, enlighten us. What are Ea^got votes ? ” 

“ Well, my dears,” returned the Pater, taking off bos spectacles, and 
looking as wise as the Owl of Minerva in an ivy-bush, — “unaccus- 
tomed, as you are, to Parliamentary expressions, if I gave you any 
lenAened definition of the term, your feminine comprehension would, 
doubtless, fail to grasp it. To suit my speech, then, to your ears, 1 
would say that Paggot votes are a sort of fancy articles, wliich, for the 
convenience of purchasers, are made up into bundles, and hence, no 
doubt, derive their name of ‘Paggot’ votes. I hope, my loves, you 
now see what is meant by the expression? ” 

“Oh yes. Papa, we see !” returned the quickwitted young ladies. 
“Paggot votes are so called from their being sold in bundles,— just the 
same, you know, as needles : only, being.pigger, people make them 
into faggots. But, dear Papa, you haven’t told us yet what is the usie 
of them.” The left eye of the Pater was here observed to close, and 
the merriest of twinkles danced gaily in Ms right, as he responded: 
“ Well, my dears, I believe that the cMef use which is made of Paggot 
votes is, to bring into the House with them a quantity of Mohs 


Pasting in France. 

By advice from Pads we leam that — 

** The mimlJer of horses sold at the first Lent fur at Caen amounted to about 
4000.” - , , 

Is this how our Norman neighbours keep Lent ? 
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“ There now, Mr, Zurich / What do yon say to that. Sir ? This is 
what a statesman^ yon observe. Sir, says for us. The inanieliable 
(what a horribly hard word, and how difBicnlt to spell !) the ilanienable 
right to electoral power must be — do yon hear, Sir ? — *^must be for the 
women as well as for the men I ' That dear Mr. Hoebuck 1 What a 
duck the man mnst be ! How can yon call him names when he speaks 
such noble ^ sentiments ! Sheffield file, indeed ! Yon onght to be 
ashamed of it. 





does he think women such dolls that we can none of ns bear troubles F 
Pray, what is marriage bnt a trouble !— yet do women ever shrink from 
it ? “ What are housekeeping and shopping and dinner-ordering bnt 
; troubles! — ^yet do yon ever hear of women wishing to be ‘ relieved' of 
iiliem? W^hat are husbands bnt great troubles !— yet don't 'poor 
' weak women somehow manage to get over them ? Trouble is a pleasure, . 
' at least some troubles are, and I'm sure that to right-minded females 
I the exercise dimmer of any sort is one of them. 

‘‘ I repeat then, Mr, Punch, on the authority of a statesman, that 
we ladies ‘must have' an inalienable (there !— that 's spelt right, 

I now isn’t it ?) right to vote. Mr. Roebuck says we must, so there 
i cannot be a doubt of it. Hear, delightful man ! It 's quite a novelty 
; to hear such gentlemanly sentiments. I declare if I 'd been present 
iwhen he spoke so, I'd have hugged him! Had Mr. Smith been 
present (IVfe.. Smith 's my husband), I should have braved the danger 
of such an indiscretion. And yet this is the man whom you are all 
inventing names for. This is the man whom you put doTO as a ‘ Bath 
, bunf Sir I But it 's just like you men. Always jealous of your betters. 




THOUGH LOST TO SIGHT TO MEMORY DEAR ! 

Gent. MitUo, Charles! have you been fighimgt That hols 
lilach eye you "ve got.” 

Waiter, Fight, Sir! Yessir. Black eyS) Sir! Tessir— p'raps 
little dark. But talking o' black eyes. Sir, lor / you should ha! I 
seen the t’other party ! ” 


(including Mr. Roebuck, and your better halves, Sir. And that's the 
I reason, I believe, why you won't let us into Parliament. You fear our 
heads would be too long for you. And so you greedy creatures keep 
ah your nice ^electoral powers to yourselves, and don't ahow your poor 
, » dear wives the chance of a ^Mectoral one ! 

“ As a woman I cry shame upon such meanness, Mr. Punch, and 
rat}iJe^* a remain. Sir, 

“ Yours, defiantly, Xantippe Smith.” 

s it IS a t( p You will insert my letter, won't you ? Bo now, there 's a 
been and / 


WOMANHOOD SUFFRAGE. 

" My dear Mr. Punch, “ Cicero Cottage, Camberwell. 

“We ladies are so much obliged to you for your inserting that 
report of what you justly cah our Great Reform Meeting.^ We aU 
hoped that the Times would have sent us a reportress, ana it was most 
unmanly in them not to do so. I am sure that what we said deserved 
to be made known as publicly as possible, and I carCt think why the 
Times didn't condescend to notice us. Indeed the press generally has 
behaved in the most shameful wdy to us poor injured creatures. Your- 
self honourably excepted, not one pf the mean things has said, a word 
about our gathering, and yet their columns have been teeming with 
reports, of yom- men's meetings. It is really most unfair tliat you 
male people should have all the talking to yourselves, and never 
print a wm*d that we poor women utter. I know that, if I had my 
way, I should like to kidnap aU the Editors in England, and have their i 
ears pulled till they listened to the voice of Justice. It seems quite 
clear to me, that women's wrongs will not be righted, till the fair sex ■ 
get a fair hold of public ear; and if ladies will but organise a 
deputation to do this, I for one will gladly lend a hand to do the , 
ptUling. 

“ I merely throw this hint out en passant as you say, for when a 
good thing strikes one I think it is a shame to keep it to oneself. But 
what I wished to say, Sir, was, that if our meeting had not broken up 
so suddenly (one's husbands, as you know are always in the wayj, 
there was one e^ecial point which I should have ventured some 
remarks upon, as I consider it of vital importance to our cause. W'e 1 , 
met, if you remember, to complain of your Reform Bill because it ■ 
made no provision to give women a vote. Now, that Womanhood; * 
Suffrage is one of Woman's Rights has been admitted by a statesman 1 1 


I “ P.S. I re-open this to say, that if. you '11 prmt my letter Mb. Smith ' 
shall buy a copy, and I'll make him read it out to me and dear 
j Mamma, who so admires you ! ” 


THE SONG OE THE FRENCH EAGLE. 

Believe me, that all those great guns and small arms. 
Which I 'm casting by hundreds, you say ; 

Need by no means excite your vain fears and alarms : 

Dismiss all such disquietudes, pray I. 

All these terrible weapons mere playthings are for, 
They are warranted never to kill : 

And altlio' you may think I'm preparing for War, 

At Peace I quite mean to be still. 

'Tis true I 'm increasing my Army, 'tis known 
That my Navy grows stronger each day ; 

But by this no belligerent proneness is shovni, 

'Tis to prove that L'Efmire, e'est la Pair!'* 

If I arm, 'tis for peace ; if 1 fight, 'tis for love ; 

For your fears, then, there 's really no cause ; 

I 'm a bird with the heart and the voice of a dove. 

Of an Eagle although I 've the claws 1 


THE COMPLAINT OE THE COALWHIPPERS. 

CoALOWNERs, come over the coals— and bring Shipowners with you. 
What means the complaint that the coalwliippers are bringing against 
you for insisting on paying them at pot-houses instead of a proper 
office, whereby, m the first place, they are made to depend for their 
employment on publicans and middlemen, and, in the next, obliged to 


ouurage is one oi woman s XLignts nas oeen aamHiea oy a si-abesrnan - r Te Tf 

(need! mention Mr. Roebuck ?) in the following plain words Acts compelling 


I am very often told tot every man has an inalienable right to electoral power. 
I at once tell you tot I don*t understand that language. What is the inalienable 
right? Is there any country in the world in which that power exists* No. If there 
were, the people would not be oppressed, They have not, then, as a matter of fajcst, 
that which they call their inalienable right ; or in other words, universal sufi&nge, 
manhood suflfhage, or the other terms they give ii * * What I believe is necessary 


. nopulation, and more than that, are women. . How are they to become an elective 
'.l^ay? This is a matter which has. o^en'bben discussed: and I must sot that, 
- as I do, everything to women, for their liappiness and our own, I would 

relieve them from the trouble of politics. But, mark you, if you talk of 
jSi^^^enablo right to electoral power, it must he for the women as well as for 


you to liire them and pay them at a decent place, and in a proper 
manner; and that you at last got those enactments discontinued on 
the pretence that they had answered their purpose, that is, had caused 
you yourselves finally to abandon your^ low and disgraceful line of 
dealing with those men; and then that, having thus succeeded in 
deluding the Legislature, you forthwith reverted to that shameful 
system, and persist in it now? For, if these charges against you are 
true. Ime coalwhippers might, with great propriety and justice, il but 
lawfully, have their sphere of usefulness extended by a little further 
work, and be employed, not only in whippiag your coals, but likewise 
yourselves. 
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A COOL DEMAND. 

The followmg advertisement has appeared in the Tirm^ -with an 
address ^7hich, as vre ’ve not been paid to do so, w don’t choose to 
insert 

^VrEAPOLITiiT ICEHAKER WAITED. Only an artist need 
apply. 

We infer from this announcement that Naples is a place Tyhich is 
famous for its ice ; and this, as Boaeba the Ilot-headed has resided 
there, surprises us. We should have fancied that the presence of so 
sulphurous a sovereign ivould have so highly raised the temperature 
of Naples and its environs, that to manufactm’e ice there would be 
ntteriy impossible ; and if any frozen substance were by ch^ce to be 
created there, we should have imagined it to be of the kind which 
Shasspeare speaks of 

That is, hot ice and wondrous strange snow” 

The intimation, that for this now vacant post of ice-maker “only an 
artist” need take the trouble to apply^ appears to us to be of so 
cucumbrian a coolness, that we really think the advertiser might him- 
self have undertaken to be his own refrigerator. An artist to turn 
ice-man l—our blood freezes at the thought 1 There an artists, it is 
true, whose pictures don’t sell om well and who, instead of maMng 
water-colours, might make more by making ice. But were this low, 
money-gnibbii^ spirit to be prevalent, how would it he deplored by all 
the lovers of high art! Were artists to exchange the palette for the 
ice-pail, the only views the world would get from them would thence- 
forth be dissolving ones. There would, of course, be soon an end to 
all water-colour drawings, if the water were drawn merely for the 
sake of making ice. No, no 1— we can’t hear of it. However pleasant 
Neapolitan ice may be, we cannot spare our rising Cattebmoles and 
Pbouts to manufacture it. Such gems of the first water (colour) are 
very much too precious^ to be thrown away in ice-making. No, no ! — 
it won’t do. tJhaeun a son PnouT. Oil-painting may, perhaps, be 
thought a slippery path to fortune, but it surely cannot be so shppery 
as ice. Anyhow, we feel assured that, were an artist to turn ice-man, 
if not in purse, at least in person, he would soon be in an ice mess. 


I I^MASKUNK! 

I fbr gattkrc 

I I ’m a Skunk, I ’m a Skunk, I ’m the Skunk of the Press t 
1 I ’ve the talent of being offensive, I guess ; 

\ When I let off my spite you were best up a tree, 

1 Por the world contains notliing so noisome as me. 

I ’m a Skunic, I ’m a Skunk ; ’tis my line to disclose 
; Any fact that can pain any gentleman’s nose, 

; Any secret that snobs odoriferous find ; 

' Por we critturs delight in the trail of our kind. 

\ I ’m a Skunk, I ’m a Skunk, in a paper’s employ ; 

; With scandal and slander nice minds I annoy ; 

' But I yield every loafer the sweetest content. 

With the reek of the trash, true or false, which I vent. 

j I ’m a Skunk, I ’m a Skunk, I creep up the hack stairs, 
Where I leaim, to reveal, people’s private affairs. 

' Kick me down if you dare— you ’ll repent of the act, 

1 Por a Skunk pays you out, though he runs when attacked. 

i’m a Skunk, I’m a Skunk— don’t provoke me— take heed, 
; You have now in Old England some beasts of my breed : 

I Touch us not— we fume worst when we ’re most in a fuok ; 

1 I ’m a varmint— beware 1 I ’m a Skunk, I ’m a Skunk ! 


A GBEAT BLOW TO BOCKRAM. 

People talk of the fall in Indian Stocks. This certainly does not 
refer to the Duo op Cambridge’s Order to Lord Clyde, puttmg 
down stocks in the Indian Army. ^ This may be a fall in In^an 
Stocks, but it is a decided rise in India^i Securities. Let the soldier’s 
collar faU, even though the martinet’s choler should rise. Down with 
buckram, red-baize, and pipe-clay- and up with karkee coats, light 
continuations, long winds, unimpeded respiration, and free transpira- 
tion! These are the true mihtary comforts in a tropical climate. 
Lord Clyde is a right hard-working soldier, and Icnows that the 
health of his men is their best weapon, and the sun, strong drink, and 
bad air, then: worst enemies. 

The Duke op Cambridge deserves the gratitude of every one who 
has a father, brother, relative, or friend, in the Indian Arnw, for 
rdeasing the soldier from his leather dog-collar, and giving the Indian 
Commander-ia-Chief the large discretion “to dress the soldier as he 


thinks proper.” Hitherto, we have too often served our troops as j 
Lord Ghestermld recommended his son to serve cucumbers : — ^we 
have first taken infinite pains in drilling and dressing them for service— 
and then thrown them away ! Let us hope that the Indian Army will 
not be the only one in vvhich a less wasteful recipe will henceforth be 
followed. 


OFFICIAL SECRECY. j 

In one part of the Mornhig Tost we read that, at Woolwich : — \ 

‘‘ Sir WiLLiAii Armstrong’s gun, after a suceession of trials, has been removed 
from the garrison to the Royal Arsenal, where it has been carefully stored with i 
strict orders that no person, whether connected with the establishment or other- , 
wise, shall be allowed to view it without a special order for that purpose.” 

In another we are told that— 

“ Discoveries in these days gravitate to the best market. 3ronths ago the whole 
secret of the Armstrong gun was sold by two malcontents to the Crovenuaents of i 
France and America.” \ 

Moreover, a minute description of the Armstrong gun, a few weeks ! 
ago, went the round of the papers. Does not the Eoyal Arsenal at , 
WooMch resemble a stable, and is not the secret of the Amstrong • 
gun like a horse, and the precaution of preventing any unauthorised 
person from viewing that invention, very much like the providence of 
closing the entrance of the quadruped’s abode, at a period subsequent , 
to the felonious abduction of the noble animal. I 



POPISH BOIS PLAYING WITH PTHB. 

A Howling mob at Ennis, the other day, burnt in effigy Mr. Yitz- 
GERALD, member for the borough, because he had, as Attorney- 
General for Ireland^ held a brief lor the Crown in the prosecution of 
Priests Conway and Ryan. This rabble stopped before the house of 
a Mr. CoNsiDiNE, who addressed the rascals&oma window, and in 
the course of Ms harangue is reported to have said 

Let no one misconstrue tlie object of otur meeting to-niglit. We stand up in 
defence of our religion and our priesthood, whom we revere, and shall ever bow to 
with the greatest reverence and respect. I ask you, would you not spill the last 
drop of your blood m defence of your priests and your Church ? (Jes, yes, and Cheers.} 

If ever the orator and his worthy hearers have an opportunity of 
carrying their determination out, and do not, as they certainly will, 
carefully neglect it, but actually execute it, and if all who share their 
sentiments imitate their self-devotion, a very consitoable quantity of 
good-for-nothing blood— most of the ill blood which exists between 
Great Britain and Ireland— will be spilt entirelv. 

But these fellows will never have a chance or bleediog in defence of 
their priests and their church. Unless they murder somebody on that 
or some other pretext, they wiR not even come to be hanged. 



140 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI, 


[April 2 , 1859. 



A QUIET LOOK AT THE COUNTRY. 

1 Fra ^/ a . “There, Charley! we have a good many op those little Doubles here; but, bless you! our Horses think 


NOTHING OP 'EM! 


is not to he heater^), “Ha 1 I see— nice clean Jumping! Now, in our Country the Dences are big and cramped I ” 


A CRUEL CASE. 

“ Dear Mr. Punch, 

You have done om thing — which is what we poor women 
can’t do, try as we will — and that is, worn Crinoline threaF-hare. That 
, is the only objection I know to those dear petticoats. You can’t wear 
I ’em out with wearing ; though you can with joJdng about them, and 
! caricaturing them— particularly if you do it with Hunt pens pomt- 
! less pencils. So allow me, as a young lady on my preferment, to 
furnish you with another article of dress for your overworked and not 
over-wet supplied and you wih admit it ought, 

'Peg-top 
-nor long 

«... , 0-0 - ridiculous 

enough, and make young men horrid frights, but at least_ they do^ no 
ham to anybody but the wearers. What I complain of is^ an article 
dangerous and damaging to others, as well as ugly and decejptive. I mean 
the Ugh, hard heels which young men now wear to their dress loots, 
' military heels ’ I think they are called — suppose because of the 
slaughter they make among our poor ancles, toes, and insteps. At all 
events they have nothing civil about them. I have not been at one 



1 


making the same complaint. Now, really women may be^imerior beings, 
but they were never meant to be trampled under foot, in red earnest. 
If yon could only see my right foot *— how horribly hruised it is,^ from 
the hoof of a horrid gawky wretch of a hohbydehoy I danced with at 
Mrs. Triples’ last week, I am sure you would pity me— though you 
do laugh so at us girls, and indeed. Mamma says, at everything else 
that is deserving of respect soA protection and pity. I rather think she 
has been a good deal vecced at some things you have said and drawn, 
about Mothers-in-law. 


, * Mr. Fvmh would be only too happy to be’aJIowed laie privilege. 

!* *■ , I 


' Now, do be a good and compassionate Mr. Funch for once, and put 
a word, and a cut, against military heels to dress-boots, and for 
“ Your devoted reader, 

“ Blanche Polkinghorn ” 

“ (Pp. All tilt dancing girls qf Great Britain).” 


Call you that Backing of your Priends ? “ * 

Bernal Osborne, observing the very black looks and long faces of 
Liberal Members in the rear of Mu, Horsman, the other mghl while 
that gentleman was dealing out unpleasant truths to the Liberal party, 
with all the freedom of a d— d good-natured friend, whispered to 
Mr. Hadpield, from Horace : “ Fost eguitem sedet atra curaF The 
Honourable Member for Sheffield does not understand “ foreign 
lingos ” (as he impatiently told the facetious B. 0 .}, so that gentleman 
was compelled to explain to his energetic, but not erudite, neighbour, 
that the words meant, “Black care sits behind the Horsman ” 


The Garden and the Lane. 

Says Mr. Gtye to Mr. Smith, 

Your Graziani is a m^h. 

Says Mr. Smith to Mr. Gye, , 

Your Graziani is a lie. . 

{Anything else must appear in the form of an advertisement.'] 


Perfectly Consistent Statements, 

“ England has resolved to send nobody to the Congress at 
M's..^'—La Fatrie. * . _ j. 

“England has decided on sending Lord Malmesbury to the 
Congress at MsJ^—Moniteur. 


Vilnted bF'Wiatai 
Printen, At tu... 
Ltndou.— S atui 


ikaoL Bn^Cbtiry, of No. 13. TJopwr Wobtum Place, and Prederick 
Lombua in tbe Precinct ot Wbiteflt 

%.TViKDM/&ssQ. l,8a3, 


Mullert Bvwi»,of No.l9,aneMi*8 Rad We>t,Ite*«if» Pwt both in^the P^A of 

in the City of London, and Inbllshed by them at No. 85. PJeet Street. \n the Parieh of St- Bride. In the vi*artis 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

THE ARGUHEHT. 


The Poet Punch, albeit eHremely disgusted at the duration of the 
conflict, continmth to record the emits of the Reform Battle Bays, 
in profuse strains of unprehieditated art. lie heginneth mth Mon- 
day, March the W:h, and endeth with Friday, being All FooUBay. 



Stirbed to a "blaze once more tEe battle flames. 

And forward stands the stalwart Edwin James ; 
Eoregone conclnsion dotb his speech denote. 

Namely, that Derby falls before the vote. 

Next a new Premier Edwin darts upon, 

Aw hands the country to the good Lord John. 

Eight earnest pains doth gallant Edwin take 
To show what ministers Lord John should make; 

Not dim old Whigs, or boys of lordly breed. 

But real men, the people’s friends indeed. 

, " Beaumont, a Liberal, which Ms name is Blackett, 
Totes for the Bill— expected to attack it. 

Lord Elcho, loyal to ms friend Lord Grey, 

A Liberal also, votes the Tory way, 

And, in a smartish speech, gives little quarter 
To Bright, whose speech he christens milk-and-yrater. 
Bad is the measure, growls E. Ellice, sage. 

Smyth would amend it on another stage. 

The fated Bill receives an extra knock 
Prom grimy Southwark’s delegate, John Locke. 

The Lord Adolphus Tempest plainly tells 
His creed— the workman’s real friends are Swells ; 
Whereat the ready Monckton Milnes invites 
The swells to yield the workman’s claim of rights. 

Then oily Graham rears his len^h in air. 

And gazes round him with a wild despair : 

Laudator temporis acti, when Eeform 

Bode on the whirlwind, and he hurled the storm. 

That was a triumph. He had fondly deemed 
That settlement was final. He had dreamed. 

The time had come, he urged, with accents sad. 

To lower your franchise, and new Members add ; 

Nay, though he hates the ‘sneaking secret ball, 

He nears it asked for with increasing call. 


Given the necessity, you want a Bill j 

Of far more boldness, and of greater skill. [ 

So spoke the tall and venerable vir, ( 

With tardy diction and Northumbrian burr. | 

Last, on his feet brave Paxington upsprang, 

And dashed at all antagonists slap-bang : ; 

Eou^ht for the Bill, and hurled no measured strokes ’ 

On Palmerston for all Ms jeers and jokes, ! 

His counsel scouted, and Ms wrath defied . ' 

And bade the House the measure’s fate decide ; * 

Let Bussell win — ^he gave them warning fair — ' 

The Bill should be among the things that were._ ; 

The ^h debate ’s adjourned, the Senate drives 
Ofl to its toddies, clubs, weeds, wMst, or wives. 

No vulgar cliamnion now bestrides the field, 

But one beneath miose blow tbe best have reeled. 

The classic Gladstone earliest takes the floor, 

Armed, doubly mmed, with eloquence and lore. 

Pleased on his lips the listening Commons hung. 

And truths divine came mended from his tongue. 

His polished blade like glancmg lightning flies, i 

Stabbed at Ms feet tbe Besolntion lies : 

But ere hath ceased that Ministerial shout. 

The Bill itself he hacks ^d hews about. 

Lops off its clauses, as, in ancient day, 

Ulysses lopped Melanthius’ limbs away; ; 

But spares its life, and loftily requires 

The Souse to make it what the House desires. ‘ 

Small boroughs hold high place in Ms esteem ; 

He’d have the Senate half an Academe, 

Where boys, returned for tiny burghs, should learn ; 

A statesman’s business, and its duties stem. ] 

Give votes to friends of Williams, Hadeield, Cox, 1 

But keep a door for Pelham, Canning. Eox. ' 

The great Debater spoke : and sat, wMle cheers I 

Of the pleased Commons vibrate on Ms ears. . \ 

“ The Bill is framed, at least in my belief, | 

With crafty Tory purpose,” quoth Moncriepf. 

** On purpose to defeat yon artful dodger, 5 

ffoHN Bussell) I support,” said Palmer (Boger). I 

Westhead, who ’s not the best head, will Oppose. j 

To t’other lobby Major Edwards goes. i 

Collier on Ben looks black as any coal. 

Walsh thinks the measure good, upon the whole. [ 

0. Stanley seeks its death on every ground. 

Macaulay deems its prmciples are sound. 

Erom Yarmouth’s Member, learned Q. C. Mellor, 

Ben gets the thing Ben Caunt would call a smeller. 

Hardy, the Under-Secretary, Mts 
Both hard and fair, and vindicates his wits. 

And John Eitzgerald, Irish ex-A. G, 

Propels Ms brogue against Disraeli, 

Assails the Bill, and fervidly aMrrums 
The Besolntion clear in aE its terrums. 

The sixth debate’s adjourned, the Senate drives 
Off to its toddies, clubs, weeds, wMst, or wives. 

Wet are the streets with Wednesday’s filthy snow, 

Wken to the House the eager Commons go. 

The Thursday night has come, and word is passed. 

That leaders mean tMs night shaE be the last. ' 

The foremost blow is struck by young Du Caste, 

Who votes with Ministers. In fiercer strain, 

BaEs at the BEl the elder son of Peel, 

BpRERT, whose mouth is seldom st^ed by meal ; 

His taunts, though not refined, the House amuse, 

If sEght the value of his statesman-views, 

Gaskell r^ejjs the BiE was ever framed, . 

But of the Bussell motion is ashamed; , . / 

And kindly Slaney, with reverse of joy, 

Besists a BiU which he would not destroy. 

E. Egerton (what’s that about a Peer ?) 

Supports the measure, th9ugh some points are queer. 

Cobbett and Collins think it good enough, 

WhEe Western censures it in language rough. 

Hudson and Hodgson, Bussell’s dodge rebuke. 

And so does Wyvill, christened Marmaduxe, 

To rhyme a roE of names is rather hard, ' 

Be ample beer permitted to the bard. 
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The night grows deep, — each moment nearer brings 
The Fate that comes with victory on her wings. 

^Tis said 1 — believe or not the awful tale. 

Told by Policeman X, with terror pale. 

That, on this night, the Duke in Bedford Square 
Sent from bronze lips a shout upon the air, 

And that Charles Fox, who fronts him, slowly rose. 
Cheered thrice, and straight resumed his seat and doze. 
Strange things take place, which mortal wits surpass, — 
Hath bronze some secret sympathy with brass ? 

Walter opposed the BUI, but likewise said 
He could not lend the Hesolution aid. 

Again let Ministers exert their tact. 

And frame a Bill that might become an Act. 

^Twas theirs the legislative path to show, 

Nor such a duty on the House to throw. 

Greexall and Gilpix spoke on different sides ; 

The first with Bex, the next with Johx divides : 

And Hexley, though dissentient, thought it fair 
In the Committee to make matters square. 

Then Hoerijck rose, the world at large to teach, 
Condemned professed Heformers, all and each : 

Had not the slightest confidence in Pam, 

Considered Lord Johx Bussell as a sham. 

Bright was an orator, no doubt ; but, pshaw ! 

His sense and judgment were not worth a straw. 

If at his (Boebuck's) dictates they hi correct 
The Bill, supplying what he deemed defect. 

He would sustain the hlinistry ; if not, 

He didn’t care how soon they went to pot. 

The Chariot of the Fatal Hour hath come, 

Nor longer may Disraeli be dumb. 

All eyes are on him, and his rising claim. 

All tongues hi chorus call upon Ins name. 

With cheek unchanging from its sallow gloom. 
However, near his ministerial tomb. 


TBEE BOCHIABD BAT. 

The old political word. Eat, has^ for some years fallen into disuse. 
This is not because the breed ©f political Eats has become extinct ; 
but for a precisely opposite reasoai. It would be very difhcult to find 
any politician now-a-days who is not a Bat: indeed the House of 
Commons is altogether over-run with Bats,, and therefore Bat has 
ceased to be a distiuctive term. 

There exists, however, another species of two-legged Bat than that 
of gentlemen who desert their principles and party. It is a creature 
which probably may he found in many public departments, but it 
principally infests the Dockyards, and for that reason may be denomi- 
nated the Dockyard Bat. It is a most destructive and miscliievous 
creature, having, in the course of the last eleven years, consumed a 
quantity of stores, timber) and other national property, represented by 
the enormous amount of £5,000,000. Notwithstanding the extent to 
which the Dockyards are haunted with these vermin, such is their 
sagacity or cunning, that they have hitherto defied detection. We 
believe we are correct in stating that not a single specimen of the 
Dockyard Bat has been as yet caught; which proves, however, as 
much perhaps the slowness of the Lords of the Admiralty as the 
quickness of the Bats. A few good terriers of the Sheffield or Tearem 
breed should be put into the Dockyards ; where they would soon make 
short work of those noxious animals. 


Powl Play in the Havy. 

We have often heard it said that in their Dockyard eecentnmties the 
Government "makes ducks and drakes” of the money wMcfe is found 
them. But this is very obviously an incorrect expresskm. Ducks and 
drakes, we blow, are always sure to swim ; andS is by no means such 
a certainty that Goverment-built ships eain. 

L^EMPIRE, o’eSSQ' 

Louis Napolbox wants to make the world believe that the French 
the bird of peace. But considering what a quantity of pannon 
ast, we think the world may place more credence in the fact 
French Eagle is 4he bird of pieces. 

Bow to Destiny. One of these days he may be polite and return 

)ur bow. 


KITCHEN AND PARLOUR MAGIC. 

N Advertisement in the 
most fashionable of papers 
tb^ higher orders 

ADOLPHE DIDIEB 

SomDambule) gives his 

^ Mesmeric Seances every Day 





r I "whether these notifications 
' ■' calculated to attract 

® attention at the aristocratic 
• ' 1 breakfast table, or intended 

"'i''//! preliminary perusal in 

ij ' ■ I 'J/^\ ' ; i y servants’ halL If the 

^ ... //" latter is the case, they 

^ evince some progress in the 

education of footmen and 
maid-servants, to whom it was formerly necessary to describe a spade 
as. a spade, and astrology and divination by very plain names, 
mstead of expressing them m French and in fine Engh&h. On the 
former supposition,^ the prowb, "Like Master like Mao,” or in more 
modern phrase, "Like Swell Hfce Flunkey,” and also the corresponding 
proverb, " Like Lady like Serrant-madd,”' seem to hold good extensively 
among the superior classes^ he has c 

, -t^at the 

■ lounging lolloping men. By day he' vertical, by night hori- 

^ z^tp^*^tntmo case dmgonal. — lean ’ 




To this immediately suc- 
ceeds the announcement 
^ following: — 

^ Celestial Philosophy. — 
Written Treatises on the Im- 
r/gj. PORT of the Planetary Orbs at 
Birth, solving the intricate pro- 
^ hlems of human life, and ana- 
\ lysing the mental constitution, 
'v B. A. Libna, Upper Bangor, 
\ Wales.” 


B ■■ 




LONDOX CHARIVARI. 

With hand whose almost careless coolness'spoke. 

Its grasp well used to deal the sabre-stroke, 

With eye, though calm, determined not to spare. 

Did Bexjamix his wilting weapon bare ; 

Sweeps his long arm, that sabre’s whirling sway 
Sheds fast atonement for six nights’ delay. 

Some pains he deigned. Ms cMeftain’s head to guard. 
Some pains to prove his measure’s treatment hard. 
And boldly he affirmed its right to live. 

As giving all a statesman dared to give. 

Then sudden turning on his foeman’s flanks, ^ 

His showering sarcasm voUeyed through their ranks : 
CMef marks their leaders for his biting had. 

Stout Palmerstox, the man without a tail, 

Bright, ribald scoffer at the peers and throne. 
Doubtless with some ambition of Ms own. 

And plotting Bussell, with Ms subtle ends, 

For ever scheming to upset Ms friends. 

Those the conspirators whose wicked wiB 
Sought to destroy a well -considered Bill, 

And check a Government that watchful stands, 

The peace of Europe trembling in its hands. 

So Dizzy struck through brass and triple steel, 
Inspiring hope himself had ceased to feel. 

Still to the last Ms battle-word he cried— 

Then came the sound of doom—" Divide ! Divide ! ” 

Taylor and Jolitee at the table stand, 

Tellers, with Kxatchbull Hugessex, and Braxd. 
One glance reveals the fortune of the fight, — 

Stand the twin WMgs— or Tories— to the right ? 

Ha ! aU is o’er,— the battle’s lost and won ; 

The Noes, Three Thirty,— Ayes, Two Nrnety-Oine- 
As many Articles as Churchmen sign. 

So many Noes outnumber, — Thirty-xixe I 

That Friday good Lord Derby seeks his Queex, 
With what result, on Monday shall be seen : 

Honours and office at her feet he lays. 

So Ttmck concludes the Battle of the D^a« 
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PETS FOR PETTICOATS. 






r ~ \ ' ’ ' _ iNjOTir attention, if yon £ 

i- ‘ 7 ladies, on the < 

' * aels, Cateafcon ' ^ireetj 

Houndsditch. 

As we never insert tradesmen’s advertisements mthont charge, ve have changed 




their vrhereabonts to any young and single lady, vrho -will, in return for this, present 
Us vpith her plicdj<s^a|)h, and permit us to -compare it, if we vish it, vdth herself. 
WemakietMs generous proposal not vdthont some fear of the crowds who will 
embrace it. For only mink, ladies, what darling little ducks of dogs are here 
for you. What would yon not give to know where you could purchase them? 
May be you are pretty, Miss, even in a photogi’aph; but you ought to come down 
handsomely for knowledge of the handsomest of png dogs in creation, and one 
blessed with the attraction of ‘'a self-coloured face.” Wherein tliis latter charm 
consists we are not wise enough to know ; and the supposition that it is “the only- 
one in England” is an avowal wliich no evidence of ours can contradict That 
ladies have been seen -ydth “self-colonred” faces is an assertion of their enemies 
which we own to having heard; but -we were not aware before that any creature 
in creation, least of all a pug dog, bore in this respect resemblance to them. 

As, in common with all wise people, Her IiIajestt reads Fmc/i, the “perfect 
little pet,” which is “fit for Buckingham Palace,” may meet with its deserts, and 
through our mentiou be transferred there. If this should he the case, we trust, 
that, for the honour of eamnity in general, it will prove as “clean ” and “amiable ” 
as its possessor states it is. 


A lEPUGEE EEOM EOME. 

The ^Biecle, perceiving that the Pope and Popery are at the bottom of the 
Italian difficulty, suggests the removal of the papal see to Jerusalem; but adds — 

“ It, however, matters little where the Pope resides. Wherever he may dwell, it will only depend 
on himself to conqner the admiration, sympathy, and respect of -the world.” 

If it is expedient that the Pope should go to Jerusalem, it would perhaps be 
stni better that he sho-old go to J ericho. But Pius is personally a very good 
sort of man; and really it would be a shame to transport liim. Jerusalem is a less 
eligible place of abode than Hounsditch itself : and the Holy Land is not at 
present a proper place fcor Ms Holiness. If he ^onld be lightened of the cares of 
temporal sovereignty, the asylmn for him is that wMch is sought by all Continental 
ex-potentates, QM. En And, in short, is the only refuge for the Pope Mmself. So 
long as he contented Itoself with minding his own business, blessing cinders 
and adding articles to Ms religioiij nobody would molest him anymore than the 
boys molest Wiseman now that the Cardinal is quiet, and talks no longer about 
gpvermng counties. He would he firee to do anything in this island that St. Peter 
Biiaself woifid have done or wished to do, and even if, in addition, he desired to 
be chaired like Guy Fawkes, his wishes could be gratified on the premises of the 
Duke oe Norfolk, or the park or grounds of some other JEtoman Catholic noble- 
man or gentleman. None of his spirituai functions would be interfered with in 
the least ; and he might have his feet kissed as muich as he liked by Mr. Bowter 
and the rest of the faithful. He would never hear a -whisper of “No Pop^y ! 
whilst he left the British Church alone; on the contrary, in taking Ms drive in 
Regent Street or the Park, he would most Hkely be cheered by the British Public. 
He would at least be treated with the same respect as thatlwMch is paid to 
every dissenting clergyman of distinction, and his spiritual authority over his own 
denomination would^ perhaps fee more absolute than it ^ in any other country in 
the world. 


THE PAGODA TREE. 

‘ The Indian 5 per cent, loan at I 5.4 discount ; a perennial deficit; 
and no money to be got in India .”— of the First Governor- 
Gcneial's Budget. 

The Land of Ind ! the wondrous land— 

The land of wealth from i imes of old ; 

"Where pearls lay basking on the sand, 
i'nid golden waves Pactolus rolled; 

Where ill Golcouda's darkling mines, 

The diamond's buried sun-light sliines. 

India— a Queen of grace inert. 

All golden-scarfed and jewel-crowned; 

Her waist, with gemdike shawls engirt. 

Her wrists and ancles silver-hound — 

How rich and rare a prize was she, 

Beneath the full Pagoda Tree ! 

Those long and lustrous eyes alone. 

Those odorous streams of silkeu hair. 

That waist which mocked the tiny zone. 

Those hands and feet so small and fair. 

All these were charms to tempt and x>lease, 

But wooers sought her not for these. 

None came to woo — aD. came to win ; 

The stalwart Rajpoot calm and proud. 

The polished Greek with whiter skin. 

The fiat-faced Mongol’s roving crow’ll!. 

The Moslem Arab, swart and spare. 

The .daring Briton— Ml were there. 

Upon the maid by turns they fell. 

Each rent his of gauds away; 

But as he turned ‘hk gams to tell, 

Another came to wrest the prqy ; 

And she sat by and watched the •strife — 

The robber’s prize, the victor’s 

Wife of a bed stall wet with tears 1 
Cui'sed or eaatessed, the slave cf sooeu; 

The gold wrenched from hisr bleeding ears ; 

From her bruised wrists the bangles torn : 

Her gems and gem-like shawls a prize. 

For grasping hands and hungry eyes. 

What if poor India groaned and gasped 
Beneath each ruffian plund’rer’s knee ? 

Enough for him that he had grasped. 

His bough of the Pagoda Tree, 

And shook and shook its golden shower— 

Poor India’s fair and fatal dower. 

The Briton too has played Ms part 
Of plund’rer, ’mong the Pagan horde. 

As keen of hand, as^ hard of heart, 

As proud and pitiless a Lord ; 

Hath turn’d from India’s prayer and plea, 

To grasp at the Pagoda Tree. 


None shook so long ; none shook so well ; 

No stronger hand e’er grasped its bon^i; 
But less and less the fruit that fell, 

Though finshed the shaker’s knitted brow- 
HIs sweat flows fast, his gripe is ^rim; 

But the tree yields no more for Mm / 

Enough— too much— of work like this : 

W ork ill-repaid as ill-begun ; 

’Tis time to right what is amiss; 

Time India’s wrong should be undone: 
Hme to admit, if hers the. soil, 

’Tis ours to save, as well as ^sj^iL 

Ours as we boast a Christian creed, 

Ours as a righteous law we own. 

To trample down usurping Greed, 

And set up Justice on its throne ; 

The poor Pagoda Tree to spare. 

Or in its crop let India share. 

To act the truth we speak— that fruk 
Comes not by shaking of the tre^ - • 

But digging deep about its root, 

Manuring wisely, pruning free; 

Bo shall poor India’s woeful dowes^ 

To her be joy, to us be power; 

So full of fruitage we shall see. 

For -aye, the broad Pagoda. Tree ! 
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A DAY VERY LATE IN THE SEASON-SAY, THE FIRST OF APRIL! 

The O.P.Q. Hounds hate a rattling hour and ten minutes after a good stout Butterfly, over a splendid Primrose 
AND Violet Country. Htmisman, (log.) “ Shall I give the Wings to the Lady, Sir?” 


See Plora has seized it, and bitten its wing 1 
It shakes it, it tears it, it MRs it, poor thing ! 

Down I iiop, with my scissors between them I rush. 
And I snip off the tail—but we caR it the brush. 

That prize for a trophy I pin in my hat. 

Of course, for Charles says sportsmen always do that. 
Then homeward we toddle, along with our pack. 

Our gaRants all beside us : our grooms at our back. 

And oh, such a dinner our coming awaits ! 

And la, such a clearance we make of our plates ! 

After tea, with a dance we conclude the day’s fun. 

And in polkas and waltzes talk over the run. 


THE LADIES' LAST HUNT. 

The wind is a Zephyr; bright azure the sky. 

The birds are m fuR song, the lambs in fuR cry. 

The violet its casket of perfume unlocks, 

Instead of the scent of a nasty old fox. 

The lark that drops, singiug, among the green com. 

Proclaims what to me is a nice hunting morn. 

There’s my pony, side-saddled, woho, boy, woho ! 

"We are up, we are off, oh, how nicely we go ! 

O’er the daisies we dash, through the buttercups fly. 

Leap that streamlet, my chesnut — ^you can if yon try ! 

’Tis as wide as my work-box— and cleared at a jmnp. 

Up we go ! Down we come 1 Amd, oh my, what a bump ! 

The Rttle do^s foRow, they frisk and they hark. 

Now Trim, Sir, hark forward ! Dash, Sappho, Di, hark ! 

How deRghtful to ride on this velvet green ground, 
Bitter-cress and marsh-marigold shining aR round I 

Now we ’ve started a butterfly-symptom of Spring, 

It is up on the air— it is off on the wmg ! 

As much as to say, Catch me now if you cau ! 

Hie after it Tiny, and Bijou, my man. 

??? poodle; haste Pido, good dog, 

M I What is the matter ? Oh, such a great frog ! 

There it goes, there it hops 1 TJgh ! ’Tis passed— never mind, 
face, my pony and I leave the monster behnid ! 

Pursued with view hoRow, the game flies away, 

Heigho I Chevy I Tantivy ! trot after him. Tray ! 

Yoicks ! the insect aRghts— run to earth— out of breath, 
bo am I, hut thank goodness, I ’m in at the death ! 


An April Pool. 

The Eeform Speeches terminated at a quarter to one o’clock in the 
morning of the first of AprR. ^ An appropriate ending to so foolish a 
beginning ! But the real AprR Pool in this protracted practical joke is 
the reader, who, having waded on seven different occasions through 
this foaming sea of raging words, rubs his eyes, and clears his mouth 
of the weedy verbiage, and asks himself where he is, and what it has 
been all about ? Never was John Bull made such an AprR Pool of in 
all liis Rle before I— and the poor old gentleman has known a few fools 
in his time too. 

malingering majesty. 

The spider, when it feels' itself in danger, pretends to be dead. 
Bomba’s death was announced the other day— and has since been 
reported to be hourljr expected. Has the NeapoRtan tyrant resorted 
to the trick of the spider ? After aR, has Bomba only been shamming P 

Kinder is the looking-glass than the wine-glass, for the former 
reveals our defects to ourselves only, the latter to our friends. 
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MONSIEUR COMMUNIQUE. 

ON ANONXMOTJS JOUENALISH. 



HEKE is 310 doubt it is rery 
bad. Every article sbould 
have its maker’s name plainly 
stamped upon itj like a piece 
of Sheffield cutlery. If I am 
cut by a certain article, it is 
a great relief to me to know 
who has been the cause of 
it. I can transfer the blame | 
from myself, then, to the j 
manufacturer of the article, I 
and can vent my rage against j 
liim for having made it so 
abominably sharp. A comet 
does not visit the earth un- 
cbristened. It has a name 
of some sort or other, and 
yet many comets are harm- 
less compared to political 
articles, and cause infinitely 
less mischief in the politico 
horizon. You can trace the ! 
tail of the one, but it is not i 
so easy always to follow to 
its combustible lair the in- 
cendiary tale of the other! 
AIL things anonjinous are 
bad. Look at anonymous 
letters. What mischief they produce 1 would have every writer 
of an anonymous letter put his name to it^ or else maJce the post- 
man answerable for every postal communication he delivered of 
that black stamp. You may be sure that if that law were rigidly 
enforced, you would have fewer auonjmous letters. Patereaiuilias 
should not write to his favourite newspaper, complaining of the 
costume of the Ballet, unless his name and age and address were pub- 
lished at full length at the end of it. No Constant Headeb should 
air his indignation in a public broadsheet ; without telling us .very 
plainly who, in the name of nonsense, he was. Some petty grocer, I 
win be bound, whom we should not listen to if he spoke to us over his 
demie4mse at a Ccfef I would stop the mouth of PHiLO-rusTiTi.® very 
quickly, if he dared to complain in the columns of the Chiffonier 
tfniversel about the quality of the Government tobacco. By tHs means 
you would effectually put out avast quantitj^’-of smouldering discontent 
that only heats the public mind, and undermines society at large. 
Demostbzeises would lose the greater part of his fire, when we recog- 
nised in Mm the dirty Savoyard who was in the habit of bringing us 
our iwo pails of water every morning. Bo away with the anonymity 
of journ^stie correspondence, and you 6ut the bellows of the majority 
of the public organs, who only blow to make a noise with a view of 
inducing others to join in it. if the author of Jmmf Letters had lived 
in my day, I would very soon have found out who the fellow was, and 
have put a speedy stopper in his penny ink-bottle. He should not have 
written anonymously for two eonseoutive mornings, I can promise you. 
The cloak should have been pulled off his mysterious ibody before 
four-and-twenty hours had rolled over Ms discontented head, and them 
doubtlessly we should have enjoyed the amnsing spectacle of beholding 
in this revolutionary demagogue, who would not have hesitated about 
puHing down St. Paul’s Cathedral to have made a barricade out of it, 
the turned-off valet of an incorruptible minister, who had very properly 
dischar^d the rogue for pilfering Ms waste-paper basket. 1 would 
have no Man with, an Iron Mask in my kingdom. Such men are plotters, 
and are dangerous to the throne, and a constant source of alarm for 
the security of the state. Oayeime is the safest BastiHe-hox to pre- 
serve those gentlemen in. I would even forbid] Harlequin to wear Ms 
half-mask in a pantomime, and all masquerades should be strictly 
prohibited, unless the domino’s name and residence were printed con- 
spicuously on the outside, with the Prefet’s signature underneath, 
testing to the respectability of the wearer. I hold even that a 
Queen’s Speech, such as is delivered in England,^ is bad, because it is 
anonymous. You never can ted whose composition it is. It is the 
joint-stock production of several ministers, every one of whoin is only 
too anxions to shirk the ownership, as well as the responsibility, of it. 
And that is the reason why Queen’s Speeches, gcners^y speaking, are 
such weak, pale, colourless, tasteless, things. It is like a letter, the 
direction of which is blotted out from haviug passed through so many 
different post-offices. Now, the E^cpeeor’s Speech is plain and legible 
enough. It is the address of one man in the handwritmg of only one 
man— -with no marks, or erasures, or corrections scribbled coufusedly 
over it. There is nothing anonymous about that, and the context goes 
home, at once to the heart of the nation. No, I repeat again, all 
anonymous articles are bad I They are a burden, a disgrace, a constant 


[ anxiety, a perpetual danger. They are the vagabond gipsies of htc- 
; rature, whose hands are always raised against every law of society, and 
j whose only notions of property are, that la Broprwte dest Le 
j and certainly what few sticks they possess themselves may he taken as 
ja practical illustration of their creed. All anonymous articles, like 
I persons without any settled abode, are necessarily objects of suspicion, 

I and, as such, should instantly be taken up, and prosecuted. However, 
I would always make a honourable exception, in favour of certain 
pamphlets, as it is very well known the imperial source they emanate 
Irom, as well as certain articles that are sent to the iiress, and 
generally 

(Signed) Communique. 


CATCHING THE EYE OE THE LADIES. 

The ladies who frequent the Ladies’ Gallery in the House of 
Commons can see,^ hut they cannot be seen. ^ TMs is but half an 
enjoyment;, hut still it is a sufficient refutation to those sceptical 
sneerers, who declare that the fair sex does not care about going to 
any place of pubKc entertainment, nnless it can be seen to the very best 
advantage. The patriotism of woman is best evinced, when she proves 
that she does not mind^ being bidden completely from sight in older to 
gratify it. We doubt if man would display similar heroism. He pre- 
tends to have a mind that soars far above such miserable trifles ; out 
we only know, that the infallible expedient a landlord has recourse to, 
in order to get rid of a riotous assembly, is by turning off the gas : 


Mr. Cicero can be seen as well as heard. The Speaeur of the House 
might turn tMs weakness to valuable account, by having direct com- 
munication with the main, and, instantly an orator became a bore, as 
orators sometimes will, leaving him, by a clever turn, to speecliify in 
the dark. His little farthing candle of grandiloquence would soon be 
put out. 

To return, however, to the Ladies’ Gallery. On the authority of 
our valued friend (6a. every week), the Satttrdmj Beview, we learn 
that : — 

“ Mb, MoisrcKTOS’ Milnes is the only speaker who always lu’efaces Ms orations 
with an upward glance to propitiate the softer judges whose -verdict he chiefly 
cares to win.” 

And we admire Me. M. M. for these upward flights of Ms genius. 
One can see at a glance that Ms eye, in a ^'poetic tienzy (doubtlessly) 
roUing,” is turned to the Ladies’ Gmleiy for no other purpose than to 
look for inspiration. Where is a poet, pray, to seek for it, if not in the 
smiles of that appreciative sex, who have had a coral patent ever since 
Lattba first smiled on Petrarch, for smilmg on the efibrts of every true 
son of Catnach and Apollo. That Mr. Monckton Milnes is rewarded 
for his visual pains is evident from the extreme beauty of Ms rounded 
periods. We believe, if it were not for tMs softening influence, that he 
would be a second MARAT—nothing short of a Pontefract Eobbspikbre. 
Distilled through the lattice-work of the Ladies’ Gallery, the fierce 
Eepublicanism of his nature is melted down into the sweetest Liberal- 
ism. The guillotine^ is buried under a shower of the prettiest flowers 
of speech, sfll forced into blooming existence by the bright orbs that 
shine upon Mm from the GotMc firmament above. 

If other Members would only worship at the same shrine, the House 
of Commons, from being too frequently a bear-garden, would be trans- 
formed into a beautiful flower-garden, such as Boccacio would be 
proud to plant some of Ms beautiful stories in, and Watteau would 
be only too happy to paint. Instead of intolerance, and interruptions, 
and personalities, and the insinuations of corrupt motives, we sliQula 
have the gentlenesses and perfumed gentilities of fasMonaple life, and 
the exchange of civilities and bon-bons, with sugary compliments and 
kindest inquiries after each other’s health, to fill up the cloying 
intervals. Everything would go on as smoothly as a Prench kid 
glove. 

Instead of taking ocular aim at the Speaker, it would be better if 
Members endeavoured to catch the Ladies’ eye. In the meantime, we 
pat Mr. Monckton Milnes applaudingly on the back. He is the true 
representative of Bucks. 


Delicate CoHservative Compliment. 

Eeallt, it is quite unnecessary to give more Members to thelarge 


sends Mr. Bright to Parliament ; and the honourable Member for 
Birmingham is a host in liimself. 


Wit is the boomerang that strikes and graciously returns to the 
hand. Sarcasm is the envenomed shaft that sticks in the victim’s 
gizzard. 
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AH XJHEXPECTED PLEASURE-BETTEE LATE THAH HEVEE. 

Hoorah \ Bill, here ’s Winter at last 1 ” 


QUEER COMPANY. 

The Manchester Guardian of Priday last annoimees, 
amongst the visitors at the Adelphi Hotel, Liverpool, 
King Peppel, of Bonny, an^ extensive district on the 
coast of Western Africa. His Majesty, though exceed- 
ingly dark, is described as a tall, ^ood-looking man of 
about fifty. He is accompanied by Ms nephew, an ebony 
youth of about twenty. But the odd thing about the 
party is contained in the announcement, that “they are 
accompanied by Mr. Thwaites, a gentleman connected 
with the Sewerage Commissioners of London.” 

Can this be our excellent friend, the Chairman of the 
Metropolitan Commission ? What can the respected 
Thwaites be doing, as bear-leader to the sable Sovereign 
of Bonny and his Black Prince ? Is he putting the ebony 
potentate through a course of sewers, as an essentiM 
element in the education of a tropical sovereign reigning 
over a country where fever is en permanence^ and glazed 

E ipes are unknown ? Or is he trying to get a wrinkle 
:om the Bonny monarch, how to keep down the blacks— 
another word for suppressing the smoke nuisance? Or 
has he been investedf with the office of introducing tMs 
nigger King to civilisation through the channel of the 
Main Sewerage of London, as the darkest avenue by 
which it can be approached ? 

We feel that the matter ought to be explained. What 
is Thwaites about with the King op Bonny ! What is 
Thwaites doing away from Greek Street, Soho, at tMs 
interesting moment, when the Great Metropolitan Main 
Sewerage Scheme is on the tepis^or under the tapis, 
rather ? In short, we would ask, d la Richard the Third 
(slightly altered, a la Charles Kean) : — 

“ Wh.at does lie in tlie NortL, 

When he should mind his sewerage in the South.” 


National Characteristics. 

An Englishman can differ without having a difference ; 
wliereas an Irishman frequently has a difference without 
in the least differing. The Scotchman has the rare power 
of combining both qualities. Not only can he differ, but 
he will have nis difference also. 


! THE CAT EOR ALL CAITIPES, OE NONE. 

Punch is half ashamed of ever having cast the Knout into the teeth 
of the late Emperor op Russia, blessed Nicholas. l¥hy? By 
reason of the subjoined piece of news — ^wMch, however, when it 
appeared in the Morning Papers, imparted no doubt, a high zest to 
the breakfast of the more manly of their readers, who scorn mawkish 
sentiment and maudlin philanthropy : — 

“RovAii MAEnT£3 Plogged at Chatham.— In compliance with a regimental 
order issued on Tuesday morning by Colohbl Parkbr, Commandant of the 
Chatham division of Royal Marine Light Infantry, the whole of the battalion, with 
their officers, assembled at the rear of the barracks under arms, under command of 
Major G. B. BoniTEY. The troops having formed a square, Lieutenant ani> Adju- 
tant Taylor read the proceedings of a court-martial held at Chatham Barracks, on 
Private John Howson, No. 6 Company, who was tried on two charges : first, for 
being absent without leave, he being under confinement for a former ofience ; second, 
for striking a sergeant of the 32nd Regiment, on duty with a picket, who succeeded 
in bringing the prisoner into baiTacks.” 

These were Mgh military crimes and misdemeanours — aggravated by 
the fact that the prior offence was a second one. They possibly 
deserved the punisLment of a felon— they received another 

, “* He Was found guilty, and sentenced to receive fifty lashes, and to be further 
punished by fifty-six days hard labour in the military prison, Port Clarence. The 
prisoner wheh pinioned to the halberts, received his punishment on the bare hack 
with considerable fortitude. Although the flesh was blackened by the lash he never 
flinched. After the punishment the prisoner was removed to Melville Hospital 
The prisoner has been tried by two courts-martial before.” 

Ranch wOl suppose that a spectacle of torture may be a very whole- 
some exMbition, calculated to terrify the evil-disposed, and to disgust 
nobody but sentimental spooneys. Then why confine the benefit of 
tMs sMutary discipline to the Army — and the Navy ? Old military 
fogies, who probably enjoyed the 'sight of a flogging, and would have 


been still better pleased to seeS'^a^raan^s limbs broteii on the wheel, 
i than to behold his flesh blackened by the lash, predicted thai the 
imitation of military torture to fifty lashes would destroy the dis- 
cipline of the Army. The character ofi^tbe Army has since vastly 
' seems, therefore, to be^'iHe tOverse of any speciM 

' continuance of flogging in the-'Aitoy,^b‘eyond a i^tary 


old woman’s fondness for her cat. Accordingly, why not flog civilian 
scoundrels? If the severest flagellation of one fraudulent banker 
would save one poor houest ‘ soul the loss of livelihood, and reduction 
to beggary, flog the ■ fraudulent banker— if necessary, to death. Tlog 
the ruffian who cruelly beats and bruises Ms wife, if thereby you can 
protect other women from the like violence. But your ruffian, and 
even your fraudulent banker, will be too deeply degraded, we are told,' 
if they are lashed like hounds. Is there anything* particular in the 
military character wMch renders the degradation of a soldier impossible 
or unimportant ? Let all gallant officers who are of tMs opinion hold 
up their hands for Blogging in the Army. 


POETICAL ECONOMY. 

Were we all working-men, where would all of us find room? 
If we were all producers, all the produce how consume ? 

And what would be the fate of Ait, and Literature ’s doom ? 

If some must consume that the others may produce, 

Eor enjoying good things there’s a capital excuse. 

And that ’s the way how I should like to make myself of use. 

Some landlords and fundholders clearly there must be, , 

On rent and on dividends subsisting labour-free, 

And a mortgage upon industry would be just the thing for me ! 


A Party Cry. 

The childish interruption that spoilt the effect of Lord Stanley’s 
speech on the Reform BiU has led to the inscription “ Children in 
ARMS ARE NOT ADMITTED” being placed over the Ladies" „Gallery in' 
the House of Commons. 

Sad it is, when Bate kindles the funeral pile of Hope, that Remorse 
should bring the torch. — Jean Raul Bedford. 
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MASTER PUNCH’S COPY BOOK. 

" My deae Parents, “ Socrates House, April 1. 

It is -witli mucli pleasure that I -^ite to iaforin you that 
our Easter vacation will commence on Wednesday, the 20th instant, 
TTheii I hope, on returning home, to find you hoth" in good hedth. I 
trust also that tlie progress I have made in the various branches of 
my education vrill afford you satisfaction. 

De. and Mrs. Sthshtail present their best compliments, and as 
a finther specimen of my caHgraphy, desire me to subjoin a list of the 
copies which I have been doing this quarter. Bn. &wisetaid has 
himself set them, considering them, he says, ‘better calculated to form 
the mind of youth for success in Kfe than the complex: and unpractical 
platitudes of ordinary writing-masters, such as BeMvoknce is Ooui^ 
ymndahle, Smourage Virtuous Actioris, and Bounty Conmmds Esteem.^ 

“ I am, my dear Parents, 

“ Your affectionate and dutiful Son, 

“ AlEEED DE MONTilOEENCY PuNCS.” 

" Mr, and Mrs. Euncli, 

‘‘ St, B riders Mansion, Meet Street 

^fhioid. 

nicuie^. 

f^ojiceoL j^Qiai caLietaiL&jie&s., 

SiistEiLst the: djLsiite&sjod, 

^niuLctte iJie afudefit. 

^ajujDiut pidiLQjialde finjuLoJlt^, 

.Mdiz SLLi£ces.s.fLd luuyiluL^. 

^nutte. bnulcdlojis.. 

__fLaLQe. /zoxLett^, Luitli SRiBetitjj.. 

.SCick. iJzaa.e. uiha cute doLtut, 
dijejzd ta the idch, 

/net.ce/iaj!^ matuLac^ea, 

JfeueE knmii the /medjj., 

&edee uiludL t^aiL lileoae. 

3^0^ LuJzerL j^OLL iniLst, 
the qjLuie /lelfile&a, 

Shtiri nek eekdiaria. 

<B^eLdam, keUeue 
SfelL Qjil^ ofhees! secteta, 
kb^deJtmlne cudei^cuusta., 
the LmfmfTJtdae, 

Jltf^cdck ummen uiojtil^. 

JJQ:qI elegfljit xteaiLa^ajice. 
fyield cQfiiddlojm madiJ^^ 

%eaL la uee^ ndlcidcuLa. 


Speedy Teiminatian of tine Eeform Debate. 

The Beform speeches only ran on for seven nights. The reason, 
(and prefer reasons that do not require any talk to enforce them) 
why they came ta so speedy a termination was, that scarcely one of the 
Irish members spoke upon tlie subject We believe that only one 
Hibernian M.P. opened the flood-^ates of Ms eloquence on that in- 
viting occasion. TMs taciturnity is stOi more singular, because the 
subject did not idate to Ireland. Had the parliamentary sons of Erin 
once got upon their legs, we believe that the ball of the debate would 
have been roiling on staL Por once, let us be grateful to Ireland. 
Her silence charms, sometimes, oven more than her eloquence! 


“HUNG EE THE HEAYENS WITH ”-WHITE ! 

■■ It is a popular prediction with people who write abnanacks, that 
I March will “come in like a lion” and will “go out like a lamb.” We 
I do not know whether the prophecy was repeated for this year, and we 
j are mclined to think it was not : for (in the tail of it at least) it 
i happens to have been realised. Whether or no, this March was born 
I with any distant leonine resemblance, our memory is not ineteoro- 
! logical enough to recollect ; but in its djing hours eveiythiiig was 
1 covered with such a fleece of snow-flakes, that it caimot be disputed 
! that March “went out like a lamK®*‘ 




















NURSEBY BHYIIES EOB ST. STEPHENS. 

1 . 

Weiggery, trickery, hot. 

Lord John a maiority got : 

His Reform Bill brought on, 

His majority ’s gone— 

WMggery, trickery, hot. 


Bxjpebt and Ben took up the pen, 
Old Whig Reforms to slaughter : 
Btjrert fell down, 

Erom serving the Crown, 

And Ben came tumbling arter. 


Henley and Walpole were two pretty men— 

They both stayed in Office, thoi^h both against Ben : 
Till up jumps Walpole, “ the Bill bi^ too high : 
Dizzy map stay for pension-^ but so vSl not I. 

Well go before, vrith our pledges and flag : 

And the rest will come after on Little John’s drag,” 

4. 

Bing, dong, ‘bell: 

The BiE has proved a sell. 

Bong, ding, dong : 

^Twas radically vpxong. ; 

Bing, dong, dmg : . 

Another in who ’ll bring ? 


. A Byer?s Motto.— “ Bdce kt a 


^ Money is the root of ah evil Nevertheless it k an- eminently escu- 
dent root, and I vote that we dig for it,.0 friends V^Jem Fml Bedfonl, 
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ALARMING PROPOSITION. 

Oyster Man (to Eairy Gents), " Oysters, Sir ! Yes, Sir ! Shall I take ter Beards off ?” 

[Gents have an uncomfortahU idea that they are being chaffed” 

I THE STREET-BETTING NUISANCE. 

; We wish that some one would devise a street-sweeping machine, to sweep awaj" the human 
; rubbish which is daily shot into Bride Lane, and is there becoming such a nuisance to the 
; neighbourhopd. The Lord Mayor lays down the law that the law can^t interfere • but were 
I some patriotic street-sweepers to take the law into their hands, and to clear away the rubbish 
! by fair means or by foul, we feel convinced that a subscription might be raised for their 
I indemnity, and a monument erected to record their pious act. 

' In order to preserve the moral health of the neighbourhood, it seems essential that 
the rubbish should be cleared ; ^ and the only question is, how most effectually to do it ? 
It has been suggested, as a sanitary measure, , that a w’atercart be kept continually on 
service and that the blackguards of Bride Lane should be, in this way, washed clean out 
' of it. The purifying properties of water are weh known, and we doubt not this cold-water 
cure would have a good effect. A more effective plan, however, would be, to hire a band 
of organ-grinders to do duty in Bride Lane, and to frighten away the betting-men, just 
as boys do crows. Whenever any knot of blacklegs grouped together, their instrumental 
scarers should strike up their shrillest tones, and play upon the blackguards their ear- 
piercingest of squeaks. These would most effectually distract their calculations, and quite 
disable them from any literary effort,— in the way, we mean to say, of making up a book. 
When the betters left Bride Lane, and tried some other betting haunt, the organ-grinders 
should be bribed to follow and unearth them ; so that, like the lady in the infantfle lyric, 
the blacklegs should have music wherever they go.'' 

Our neighbours may depend that, if they wish to clear their lane out, a daily dose of organ- 
grinding is the best purgative to do it. If we want to make the betting-men make way 
for their betters, there is nothing like an organised system of attack ; and by having organs 
pky upon them wherever they may meet, we shall drive them out of their senses, or else out 
of the streets. ^ In order to secure having the right tune in the right place, we should recom- 
mend th^at, while the “legs” are doing business (and of course, also, doing those with whom 
they do it), they should be saluted with the air of Robbing Around ; and that, when they 
i move to any frosh locality, the melody accompanying them should be that of The Agues’ 

\ March, 

I lALSITi; ON THE EACE OE ALL OE THEM! 

^ The four dials of the Monster Clock of the House of Commons represent the four parties 
m that august assembly who are supposed to guide the movements of the country. On the 
four different faces you can almost read, “ Whig, Tory, Peelite, EadicaL” They are all on 
ainerent sides, — they all ten a different story, — ^they aU point different ways, — ^tliey are each 
01 them a smooth-faced mockery' iu the eyes of those who are led by their simple faith to 
mok up^ them^and not one of them is a proper indication of the wants of the passing 
j ^*1. 1.1 ® 1 1 fs advancing, the four sides are standing still. In its 

doubt, the JNfflnon does not know’ which to^bcMeve in, or which side to take as its unerring guide. 

• they are all to the pubffe,,;^a;fca each other, it would he as well if each side 

m iik eea^ dial oi that clock, told u^ the truth at least once every twelve hours ! 

Wobttm Place, a»d Erfeaenclt Mallrtt ByaM.of Wo mOaeetf* Road West. 


THE SUBALTEEN ON BEIGADE 
DUTY. 

The morning sun was rising fast. 

As o’er the mud aud shingle past 
A Subaltern, who only said, 

“Alas 1 they’ve dragged me out of bed 
To see the meat.’^ 

His eye was duH, his hair nnbrushed, 

About the huts he wildly rushed ; 

He stumbled back amidst the rain. 

And said, “At eight I’m off again— 

The breakfast’s now.” .. 

At nine I saw him on parade, 

Mounted upon a sorry jade ; 

Eor two long hours he rode about, 

To stables went, and there did shout, 

“ The hay and oats ! ” 

I watched him as he wandered home. 

Seeking for rest and finding none ; 

To breakfast he had scarce sat down. 

An orderly came with a frown — 

“ The prisoners wait.” 

The stable call rang loud and clear — 

He bolted down a glass of beer ; 

Eor one long hour he saw them groom 
The horses ; then, in every room 
- Saw soldiers paid. 

At two he donned his belt and sword — 

Away he went to mount the guard ; I 

He ’d had no- lunch, and he was riled, 

“Eours right 1 ” he cried, with accents wild: 

, . “ Eours right, quick march ! ” 

At four, again,.his,“ knife” he took, 

He threw away his pipe and book ; 

The guard to visit he did go. 

And said, as they were rather slow, 

“Turn out that guard!” 

I watched him stalk across the camp— 

Alas ! . his' feet were very damp • 

I asked him where he wandered now. 

He answered, with a knitted brow, 

. ^ “The' hospital!” 

‘ At five he ’s back among the huts : 

’Tis d.ark,— he stumbles o’er the ruts ; 

The orderly walks on apace,' 

He follows, with a sullen face, 

^ To see the teas. 

At half-i)ast five, thestable-caU 
^ Echoes from every barrack wall : 

’ Behind those vicious horses’ heels. 

By glimmering light: his. way he feels. 

Till half-past six. ^ ^ 

At seven the bugle sounds for mess : 

He wastes no time upon his dress. 

Yet, ere he feeds, he has. to go. 

And visit, ’midst the huts so low, ' 

The Gunner’s school.' 

He eats his dinner, lays him down 
Upon the sofa, hard and brown ; 

Gets forty winks, and then, I guess. 

Collects, in sword aud proper dress, • 

Tattoo reports. : : i 

At twelve, although it ’s raining hard, ^ j 
In ample cloak he wakes the guard ; f I 
Bound every sentry’s post he wends,— . ^ [ 

The sentries cry, when he says “Eriendsi’^i; 

“Advance, all’s well!” ' . 

No wonder, when Ms week,is. 

He gives it up, nor ’asks for / 

His belts he lisgigs upon their ,p^^^ ’ - . , 
And, as he stretches weary legas ; 

Cries, ‘at last 1 ’*, 


^ Q,tte6tf * Rwd West, Regent's Pari, both in the Parish of St. Pancras, in the County of Middlesex. 

^ ^ PreeJnet of Whwefriaxs in the City of London, and Pubhahed by them at No. 85. Fleet Street, iu the Pariah of St. Brtdb in the City of 
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OXFOED IS BECOMniG COSMOPOIITAN. 

Enraged Proctor. Sir ^ you are molcing in the High Street I ^ 

Transatlantic Freshman. PTa-oZ, old hoss/ — Guess 1 could hcC told ye-em ^w,t!^ 


BIGOTEY, OE SOME BLUNDEE, AT 
BOSTON. (U. S.) 

The following statement in a newspaper correspondent’s 
letter from Boston, XJ,S., seems to confirm the prevalent 
belief that our American cousins entertain peculiar ideas on 
the subject of morals ; — 

*‘ There has been some excitement in Boston for nearly a week, in 
consequence of some of the CathoHc scholars in one of the public 
schools refusing to use the Protestant version of the Commandments 
and the Lord’s Prayer. Three of the boys who left on acco, 2 nt of their 
conscientious scruples have been arrested for larceny, one of them, 
being a Protestant.” 

The meaning of the latter of the above sentences in con- 
nection with the former is open to some question. It may 
simply^ he, that the boys who left the school on account 
of their conscientious scruples were subsequently arrested 
for picking pockets, from which those scruples did not 
restrain them; and that, one of them being a Protestant, 
the inference which ought to be di*awn is, that a Protestant 
as well as a Catholic boy may possibly be a young rogue. 
Or the sentence may have been intended to signify that 
the boys were arrested on a fictitious charge oi larceny, 
brought against them from motives of bigotry or intole- 
rance, and including the Protestant boy as an incipient 
pervert. Or it may imply the fact that they were arrested 
on a true charge of larceny 5 refusal to use the Protestant 
versions in question amonntmg to that offence by the laws 
of New England ; and one of the juvenile recusants being 
actually a Protestant. Or, l^tly, perhaps,^ we are to under- 
stand its import to be, that it is larceny in Boston to play 
truant, and that the two ordinarily conscientious young 
Papists, and the extraordinarily conscientious young 
Heretic, were apprehended for stealing awajr from school. 

On the third and fourth of these suppositions, the insti- 
tutions of the United States, or at least those of New 
England, are insane. On the second, bigotry in Boston 
must be frantic On the first, the sentence in question 
conveys little news, and bears to the precediag one that 
simply negative relation which only indicates that its 
author was probably an Irish gentleman. 


Proverb Iaeproved.— -The nearer the Church, the 
I further you wish the abominable bell. 


A CUEE FOE CHINAMANIA. j 

The mfl-Tiifl. for old China is by no means a new thing to us. But ' 
our attention has been recently attracted to a sale, where such ultra - 1 
maniacal prices are said to have been realised, that we feel impelled, to 
say six words upon the subject for the purpose, if we can, of checking 
such insanity. The following quotations of the sums which were 
obtained will show the height to which the Chinamania actually has 
reached : — ’ ; 

** A pair of noble sea-green bottles and covers of unusual beauty and brilliancy of 
colour, finely painted "witb flowers, &c., in rare pink, 86 in. high, £57. A matchless 
old vase, exquisitely painted with two medallions of figures, the sides embcUtehed 
with paintings of flowers indigenous to China. 36 in. high; from Pekin, unique, 
69 guineas. A superb old blue vase, finely painted with hunting scenes and scenery , 
with elephant's head handles ; also from. Pekin and unique, £112. A pair of very 
rare old hexagonal vases and covers, surmounted by kylins, beautifully painted 
with birds and flo'^^ers in delicate borders of pink trellis work, on elaborately carved 
stands, 65 in. high, 210 guineas. A pair of magnificent old coffee>coloured vases and 
covers, richly enamelled with dragons, 48 in. high, £36. A pair of beautiM hexa- 
gonal 3 ardiniferes, with fruit and flowers in colours, on turquoise and lapis-l^nui 
ground, with groups of imitation flowers formed of rare stones, £35 10s. 
beautiful oviform vases, with pierced covers and shonlders of the finest old Sevres, 
rare rose du Barri ground, delicately pendlled with gold, each with a group of 
exotic birds, and flowers and fruit, on white medallions, exquisitely painted, date 
1766, 25 guineas. A beautiful eventail jardiniere, of the finest old SS’^es, delate 
turquoise ground, pencilled with gold and exquisitely painted, with a child, trophies, 
birds and lowers, in medallions, £40. A fine old Sbvres dessert service, turquois^ 
white, and gold, beautifully painted, with cupids and flowers, and richly moimted 
with ormolu, consisting of a very handsome centre basket of ormolu, two pairs of 
candelabra of ormolu, with figures of cupids and dolphins, and scroll br^ches for 
seven lights each, two pairs of oval compotibres, richly moimted with chased 
ormolu ; a set of four fruit bowls, and two sets of four eompotibres en> suite ; a set ot 
four coquilles, two plateaux, each with six small cups ana covers for cream, and 
36 dessert plates, put up in 14 lots, produced £235.” 

Persons must, we fancy, have mncli greenness in their eye, if they 
can see a something in “a pair of sea-green bottles,” which appe^s 
to them Worth spending £5? about 1 and we^ should rather tmm tot 
nobody except a Chinamaniac would ever think of givin?? six-and-th^y 
pounds for a couple of ‘^old coffee-cobured vases and covers,” no matter 
how “ magnificent ” an auctioneer might deem them, nor with how many 


rich dragons they were said to be enamelled. What "hexagonal 
jardinieres” maybe, we do not know; nor can we tell if an "eventail” 
one be at all like them.^ But while ignorance is bliss to us, ’twere folN 
to be wise ; more especially when wisdom would he so dearly purchased. 
Were we possessed oy Chinamania, there is no saying what we might 
give to possess such curiosities ; but while we are m our senses, we 
never dream of paying 310 guineas for the sake of ascertaining 
what a "l^lin,” a " compotiere,” ora "coquiUe” may resemble, nor 
of wishing to be one of the fourteen lucky bidders, who between them 
paid the sum of £235 for so precious a possession as an old Sevres 
dessert service, mounted with cupids and other " fabnlous animals,” 
whose combined attractions mounted to so fabulous a price. 


A Canon. 

When a Bishop is sick, 

The Parsons are all iu a stew, 
For a vacant bishopric 
Is then in the Parsons’ view. 
The Parsons are aU alive, 

As soon as the Bishop is dead; 
For one of themselves who survive 
The Bishop will be in his stead. 


A Certain Stomacliic. 

On reflection, ve admit that there is one complaint which Bomieo- 
pathy wilL in the great majority ot oases, eflecti^y care,— loss ol 
appetite. In this affection, an mfinitesimal quantity any tond ot 
food, taken every mori^g for breakfast, and repeated without addition 
at every other meal, wili generally accomplish, an ultimate, it not rapid, 
recovery. ^ 

A Pointless Saying is a fool’s Doing. 
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A DISINTERESTED INQUIRER. 

Indlsiet, such as that chronicled in the subjoined 
paragraph from a contemporary, ought to he rewarded : — 

“ Haihs op the Head KDKEEBED.—The Medical Times says, a Ger- 
man savant Las taken the ti'ouLle to count tke number of hairs exist- 
ing in four heads of hair, of different colours. He found in a blond, 
140,409 distinct hairs; in a brown, 109,440, m a black, 102,960, and in 
a red, 88,740.” 

Sucli trouble is the more deserving of some material 
recompense, inasmuch as it is not likely to have been 
remunerated by the moral and intellectual gratification 
which attends a scientific discoverv, partieulany one that 
is of any use. Unless all the four heads were of the same 
size, it would be impossible to draw any conclusion, from 
the relative numbers of the hairs of each, as to the average 
of such heads of hair, except, indeed, the biggest heads 
had the fewest hairs, and even that would not prove much. 
It would be necessary to lay a great many heads together 
in order to generalise safely concerning their propor- 
tionate hairiness ; and then,^ though the utility of the 
generalisation might be vast, it would not be obvious. 

Continental philosophers are fond of honours; and 
perhaps a title would be, if not the most acceptable 
present that this one could be offered, at least the most 
valuable that his country could very well afford. His 
field of research may have been a barren domain* but it 
would be graceful to create so diligent a numberer a 
Count. 

The Money Market. 

The Indian Correspondent of ila.& Times says, Opium 
is to the Malwa banker what bullion is to the Bank of 
England.” We have heard of money being a drug, but 
here a drug is literally money. However, we think we 
should prefer the “rest” of the Bank of England to 
a rest that was the feverish result of opium. No wonder 
that the money market of Bombay is in such a collapsed 
state. It must experience the greatest difficulty in rising 
with so much opium in its system. 


A “Duck oe a DocTOR.”~Grenerally, a Quack, 


BENJAi^SN^S ELECTION ADDRESS. 


Air— “ Thai Young Manfrmi the Country” 

When, last year, to save the country, I and Derby office took, 

Of accounts in the Exchequer, Derby made me his head cook : 

We both of us had followers,— but the most, as you’ll agree, 

Had that server of his country, which his name is Disraelee. 

€kms^ That saviour of the country, which his name is Disraelee ! 

>’Tis not for me to brag of what we’ve been and gone and done. 

Nor tell what heaps of for our wisdom we have won; ‘ 

It ’s our reward is virtue : all great men should modest be ; 

But of those who ’vc served the country none surpasses Disraelbe. 
Choms. Eor work, and wit, and wisdom, none come up to Disraelee! 

Our India Bill, last Session, was pronounced a master-stroke, 
i And with our allies from splitting we ’ve preserved the British oalc; 
We’ve taken off the Income-Tax, reduced the price of tea, 

And for all these boons the country has to thank its Disraelee. 
Chorus. Yes ! Old England owes all blessings to its good friend 
Disraelee I 

But, alas ! success breeds envy, and from envy hatred springs : 

A factious Opposition on our heads its malice flings; 

Discordant, disingenuous, distracted though it be, 

It has, managed to out-vote and out-manceuvre Disraelee— 

Omrus. Md, my Bucks, the country’s ruined if it lose its Disraelee ! 

^ nmber being stronger, although weaker far in mind. 

Our msxmited enemies to crush us have combined ; 

By taking mean advantage of their brute force, as you see, 

They have^iven to the Oountiy its good servant, Disraelee— 
Ctmrus. Yes, they’ve driven to Dizzy lution your preserver, Disraelee 1 

Tfie XBoment is most critical, abroad, and eke at home : 

?-^l^^^stroy the London seasoB, and p’rhaps drive the Pope from 

; Congress, too, is coming ; and who but Malmsburee 


So now, my Bucks, take warning ! you’ll repent it, if you won’t : 
There ’s Eevoiution looming, if return your Diz. you don’t. 

Be patriots, and be loyal : rally round the throne— and Me, 

And serve your Queen and Country, by electing Disraelee ! — 
Grand Chorus. England expects that every Buck will vote 
POR Disraelee ! ! ! 


TUEN-OUT IN AN AGEICULTUEAL DISTEICT. 

The subjoined very seasonable advertisement— seasonable, if true- 
appeared the other day in the Maidstone Gazette:— 

TO LIBERAL LANDLORDS. 

ANTED, at Michaelmas next, a FARM, containing from 160 to 200 

» » acres, on equitable terms between Landlord and Tenant. 

The reason of the advertisei^s leaving the farm he at present occupies will be seen 
from the following letter 

“ — Rectory, Essex, i 

“ Dear Sir, — I hope in a few days to fix the time for tny coming down to Maid- I 
stone to receive the rent. The object of my present letter is respecting the election. 

I do hope you are, with myself, a good Conservative, and that you will vote for Sir 
Walter Riddell at the approaching election. Landlord and tenant should always 
vote on the same side, and if we proceed to a new lease, it 'will be one of my stipu- ^ 
lations for the future. 

Yours very truly, 

“January, 1857.” CHO>rwELL.” 

The tenant did not vote as required, and hie &rm has consequently been let to 
another. ; 

Apply, stating terms and particulars, to Mr. John SsctTjS:, Bparks Hall Farm, 
Sutton Valence, Kent. i 

Seasonable this advcftisemeut is— if the advertiser is not mistaken , 
as to the cause of the non-renewal of his lease— in relation to the Eeform 
question and the coming Election, It furnishes one argument, at least, 
for the Bahqt. But we should like to - be quite sure of its authen- 
tidty; for the letter quoted -in it is dated from a rectory, ^ We Ire 
led to infer that it was written by a clergyman : whereas we cannot 
readily believe that any reverend gentleman would be guilty of so 
unjust and disgraceful ah act, as to endeavour, by intimidation, to 
[prevent his tenant from voting in accordance with Ms conscience. 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 




. Pamiekston would not try to hinder dissolution, hut had a strong- 

' PARLl AM £ NT. idea that a General Election would walk the Eerbyites out of Eownin^ 

^reet. Bright thought that Ministers had done quite right; and 
HE Poet Punch hautig de- thougn he disclaimed hemg a Eevolutionist, lie arniounced that the 
scribed the Battle of the nibses would carry the day, and compel the passing a large measure. 
Bags in terse that will be doHN Bussell, having brought on the ciisis, of course abused the 


WM. 





^ MORE are forgotten^ pro- thirty seats for redistribution. If the Derbyites proposed the Ballot, 

ceeds of his own siceet will he should oppose it. Drummond, Horsman, Newdegate, and some 
to restmie his prose^ which^ others, were more or less smart, and Bernal Osborne let off a few 
however {as cannot fail to ^nihs with effect. The discussion ended by the Chancellor oe the 
he remarked) is far more ^chequer utterly denying that Mnisters had ever entertained a 
heaiitifnlly musical thmi thought of taking course Number Two. 
r the most ambitious effo’rts House knew its fate, and after some particularly unsatisfactory 

of ami r^opfs of the dmi revelations in regard to Indian finance, the Indian Loan Bill was 
f ^ 0 / aaypoexs oj me my. honourable Members went home revolving the opening 

Monday, April 4, 1S59. parapaphs of their election addresses, and how they should soothe or 
,/// Lord Derby's Beform Bill scold their wives and daughters into doing without the money intended 

!> was squashed on the pre- to be expended on the joys of the season, but which would now be 

' ceding Thursday, but it was "panted for bri ^pooh 1 for bringing out the expression of the political 

^ not until this evening that Yiews of the People of England. 

, - ^ ^ Prince Bupert was pr^ The Lords conversed for half an hour, the principal topic 

' 71/1 "m i to the world being bewailment that the Divorce Court had so very much to do, and 

r ■ tJiat new judges were wanted for it. The Commons pushed on the 

3" Superannuation Bill, rejecting a clause compelling our civil servants to 

^ Gladstone, for it left l^ee retire at sixty-five ; and then came an Irish row. It seems that, some- 
CourseS open to Mini sters, whft'rft in Irplanrl f.KArft a. wIqaa nnlTAr? r^-nlvirQ-ir TL-Lif*!! 15L ■f.Lmiofiv'J* -fn 


LrouTses open to MmiShers. where in Ireland, there is a place called Galway, which is thought to be 
iney coma ^ direct route to America ; and as it is extremdy desirable to 

-p* 4.1 Qi - 1 . 4.1 • V -i* 4.1 * 1 j encourage the Irish to go away to the latter country, the Government 

Pu’stly, Stick m them places as if nothing had happened, or have been subsidising a line of packets bet^veen this Galway and 
Secondly, Besign their offices, or America. As doing any kindness to any given Irishman is sure to be 

Thirdly, Dissolve Parliament. mortally offensive to some other (a fact rather plainly pointed out by 

Ms. Boebuck to-nigbt), a good deal of abuse passed, not in the least 
To-night Lord Derby, in a remarkably slashing speech^ in which interesting to the philanthropic public, 
the Termagant Tongue dreaded in old times by foes— and frmnds— had Wednesday, NaturaUy, there occurred some bursts of ill-feeling in 

full play, announced which mernative he had selected. He passed, connection with Monday's debate, and the determination of the 6on- 
S^pno which means, Cox, entirely off his mm bat — a Yote of servatives to destroy the House; and these, pleasantly mixing up vrith 
W ^t of Confideuce m the Liberal Opposition, and ^erefore quite con- a miscellaneous discussion on sundry estimates, gave rather a piquant 
sistently called upon it to resign. Into Lord J ohn Bussell he walked character to the Wednesday morning sitting, and prevented Honourable 
much as Mr. Tom Sayers, next day, walked into Mr. Bill Ben- Members from feelins utterlv bored 

JAMiN, scoffing at Lord John's pretensions to be a Reformer, and , mi t j x x i xi. ' i x t j* j i. x xi. 

declaring that his fidgety attentions and abominable jealousy made Ms Thursday. The Lords treated themselves to an Indian debate on the 
relations to Beform rather those of a suspicious lover than of an affec- Toan Bill, and Lord Derby ppmised both theological and parlia- 
tionate pareat. Decidedly Loed Deebt himself made no pretensions mental tha^sayrng for onr Indian triumphs. There seemed no sort 
to any particular fondness for the article, for he described the question doubt that Indian finance vas at present m a particularly M way, 
of Beform, bequeathed to him by his predecessors, as a Bamnosa and Lord Albemarle stated that we were making the Indians pay 
Eareditas—ht the meaning of wMch words, Cox, you are at liberty to eighteen shillmgs in the pound. No wonder they are buiymg in the 

consult a Latin Dictionary. My Lord next let fiy a tremendous as much of the remaimng two bob as they can save. The 

volley at Lord Pali^rston for suggesting coxu’se Number One ; and Oommons sat a little time, and got rid of a good deal ot money, 
in speciM rage at being told by that lord that the Cabinet ought to Friday, The remarkably unpleasant news, above alluded to as from 
^main in office and “ do Om bidding ” (that of the House), Lord Yieima, had got into the City, and doubtless elsewhere ; and Lord 
Derby, like the real Prince Bupert, stormed woundily, and declared Malmesbury deemed it necessary to promise that he would show, before i 
that he would (b nobody's bidding but that of Ms Sovereign. He the dissolution, that it was not his fault if Austria was moving 50,000 men 
alleged that his Bill was a beautiful Bill, but added that if the Com- into Italy, and bringing 130,000 more to back them,— -that the Croats 
mons had treated it respectfully, no false pride should have prevented ^rere entering Milan,— and that the railways were ordered to be ready 
Ms altering it in any expedient way. After a good puff of Lord to transport armies. The Lords were also moved to reject the Bill for 
Malmesbury, to whom ne attributed the preservation of peace in getting rid of Grand Julies in the Metropolis, wMch is to be regretted, 
Europe (it was lucky that the Austrian news did not come till Friday), as the police magistrate is the best Grand Jury. j 

the Pmee mdiilged in some extremely smart.scofBngattheLiberalsfor Paimeestob had threatened to get up a Toreign dehate, but 

their dis^eements, annouimed his determmation to m&ot the ^t Yiennese news doubtless incited Me. Disexbm to ask, and 

LokdP. to concede, postponement. Therein some squabble over 


penalty of the law upon the Parliament for the crime it had committed 

By kilfing his Bifl, aid stated that he had obtained the Queen’s leave I f^To^Artionrone of“tCpS conmhratesTlrST m^t 
to Dissolve. .He should go valiantly to the hustings, not only on the 1 Z/S 


to A^issoive. .410 snouia go vaimtiy to tne Hustings not oiuy on tne traitor, oailed Seixivxn, who has beei very properly sentenced to 
f 1 fourteen years’ transportation. He was oonTOted by a Protestant 


SruLum suau ms wriny eiegam am nau ueen smasneu uy a quairmsume yeW transportation. He was convicted by a Protestant 

and . discordant conspiracy, but because bis Government had not j,a,y^ .,„hereat some (ktholio members eomplained-Mn P«cii hopes, 
received Mir play. ^ ^ ^ i only because they would have liked Catholics to share in the credit of 

Lord Granville protested agamst everything that the Premier had disposing of a scoundrel. Mr. Salisbury made stricture on some 
said, and had the profanity to advance the proposition that there were remarks by Baron Bramvtell, wherein that excellent judge, scan- 
in the world other persons as able as Lord Malmesbury. TMs state- dalised at the conduct of a Welsh jury, in returning a verdict palpably 
ment so shocked the House of Lords, that it adjourned to a half-past against evidence, had commented severely on Welsh disregard for 
seven o’clock dinner. truth. But there could not be much in the case against the judge. 

But if proclamation of the fate of Parliament was made by the when so acute a gentleman as the Member for Chester coMd do no 
angiy roar of the lion in one House, in the other it was emitted in the more for it than defend the Welsh jury on the ground that they knew 
gentle coo of the dove. Mb. Disraeli showered compliments on rascality was the rule in regard to matters whereof the offender vras 
: everybody. It was so kind of some of his friends to support him ; it charged, and so they could not thmk of punishing any one person, 
was so noble of some of his friends to desert Mm ; it was so courteous Me. Sotheron Estcourt spoke sensibly of the great value wMch 
of Ms antagonists to tolerate him ; — ^in fact, he was full of gratitude occasional rebukes from the Judges have upon the minds of the people, i 
and recognition. Only he was desolated at having to tell the House What is termed a Nanimated Conversation took place about the chs- 
: that the advocates of Bevoluticnary Reform had made it necessary for solution, which everybody professed a desire to ^ve as- soon as 
Conservatism to appeal to the Country ; and, as soon as some money possible. Me. Disraeli was rather inclined to ' indulge ; m some 
I votes were taken, he should have the distinguished happiness of kick- decorous taunts at Parliament, for its somewhat, cowardly desire to 
I ing out of doors all whom he had the signal delight of addressing. I die in a hurry, and have it over. 
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A STRONG-BACKED CAR, SCENE-IRELAND. 

Tourist, Well, but my good bellow, you can’t cabby US, and all oub Luggage ] ” 
Car Driver, “ Och, niveb eeab, yee ’onoue, shuee I ’d cabby twiced as much ! ” 


ME. PUNCHES POLICE COUET. 

Two men, in blue and gold Kvery, servants in tbe large establishment 
of Mb. John Bull, .were brought up by their employer, charged with 
making a disturbance in his household^ refusing to' give up their keys, 
and threatening to ‘‘ smash’’ everything on the premises. They gave 
the names of Eupebt and Benjamin. 

Mb. John Bull, the Complainant, stated the prisoners had been in 
his employment for rather more than a year. The prisoner Eupbbt 
was engaged as upper servant, or major aomo ; the prisoner Benjamin 
as house-steward. ^ It was the latter’s business to see to the receipts 
and payments on account of the house. 

In consequence of information he received, he was led to believe 
some trickery had been practised with a particular Bill, lately brought 
in to' Mm for settlement by the prisoners, in consequence of which 
he gave the prisoners warning in the usual ’way. On this the 
prisoner Eupeet became exceedingly violent and abusive, refusing 
to give up Ms kgrs, and threatening to punch the heads’ of 
John Eussell and Heney John Temple, two respectable' elderly 
inen, formerly in complainant’s employment (who, as the prisoner be- 
lieved, had put complainant on Ms guard agamst the Bill iu question). 
Hearing a noise in the butler’s pantry, complainant went do\m-stairs 
and found defendants storming about the pantry. On asking for their 
keys, they refused to give them 'up, and swearing at John Eussell, 
declared their intention “ of having a shy at the crockery before they 
went.” He was apprehensive that if the defendants were not bound 
over^to keep the peace, they would not only carry out their threat of 
making a smash on complainant’s premises, but would commit an 
assault on his old servants, Eussell and Temple. He wished the 
worthy Magistrate to dispose of the case summarily, as he had a great 
deal of work on Ms hands just now, and could not be absent from Ms 
business without great loss and inconvenience. 

Complainant subjected to a aross-examination hy the prisoner 
The prisoners had done their work very well up to the 
»e of the complaint about tMs Bill: Rupekt was a little too free 
for his (Mb. Bull’s) taste, ^d too fond of the turf, he 


thought, for a good servant : had never forbidden him to go to the Derby, 
nor objected to Ms keeping a betting-book in the butler’s pantry ; was 
not prepared to say prisoner had ever neglected Ms work for sporting 
matters: had received a great many Bills from both the prisoners 
during the last twelvemonths : had sometimes objected to items : never 
found prisoners make any difficulty about altering anything that was 
objected to: remembered a Bill for Indian goods, pickles, curry 
powder, and so forth : the prisoner Benjamin made great alterations 
m that Bin at complainant’s request ; in fact, made quite another Bill 
of it : did not consider such willingness to alter Bills a mark of a good 
servant : liked to see a man stick to a thing when he had once put it 
in black and white: had let both prisoners know as much: had no 
objection to state from whom he received the information against the 
particular Bib which led to tMs charge, it was J ohn Eussell told 
him. the Bill was not an honest Bill: Temple saw the Bill too, but 
did not say anything tUl after Eussell made his complaint : Eussell 
was not now^ in his service : objected to say whether he meant to 
employ Mm in the situation now filled by prisoner': would not say 
Eussell did not expect to be so employed ; might have said he would 
think about it : Eussell bad been in his service on different occasions : 
had parted with him : Eussell was not a pleasant servant in a house : 
he was rash and violent, and in the' habit of quarrelling with the other 
servants, and had a trick of writing letters that made a good deal of 
mischief : had objected to Russell’s Bills, often enough : had told 
Mm to take ’em back again: believed Russell’s com^aint agamst 
Eupebt’s Bill was well founded : won’t say whether Bussell may 
not have had private motives for ohjepting to it*, would not have 

S ven prisoners warning if they had consented to alter the items of the 
ill complained of: would rather not give an opinion whether or not 
Eussell had acted in a straight-forward way : Eupebt might have 
reason to be angry with Eussell • does not consider that a reason he 
should make a disturbance and threaten to smash everytMng on 
complainant’s premises. Understood prisoners meant to go to 'the 
country : hoped the change of air would do them good : didn’t give 
warning as a threat only : meant to discharge prisoners when he gave 
'it : still adhered to that intention. 

Cross-examined by prisoner ‘.--"Rdidi e-s.^i:essed. his sense of 
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tlie prisoECr’s abilities ; bad never said be thought Mm a good servant: i freely : always will: may have quarrelled with his fellow-servants 
may have said he might be a good sen' ant if he liked : had found the j occasionally : quarrels vill happen in the best regulated families : may 
prisoner useful in a nttle difficulty he was in about money-matters last ! have written letters : may have heard it said that they had made 
year: had employed prisoner to renew some Bills of his that came due mischief : may have received a round robin asking him ‘to leave his 
at an inconvenient time : believed prisoner had made himself generally place : has been discharged by bin. Bull more than once : bears bin 
agreeable to his employer, and was civil in his manner to Jus fellow no malice : hopes to be employed by him for many a long year yet : 
servants : did not consider that prisoner had any ground for charging does not consider himself too old for service yet : wiU back himself 
Bussell and Temple with takmg away liis character : prisoner dis- against any man of his age for wind, constitution, and pluck : considers 
tinctly refused to give up Ms keys, tiU he came back from the country : prisoners a couple of humbugs : has Med a great many situations: 
is satisfied that prisoner was doing somethmg more than packing np believes he always gave satisfaction : has been out of a situation for 
his things to go to the country, when he charged him with tlireatening the^ last three or four years : it was not owing to any fault of his : 
to make a smash : believed both prisoners wished to leave the house in accidents will happen : is anxious to be employed of course : may look 
disorder, in order to alarm him and give trouble to their successors : forward to getting a place in Mu. Bull’s establishment again : may 
could not say prisoner had ever been detected in dishonest practices : have said Mr. Bull would be ruhied if he didn’t get rid of prisoners 
could not say he felt confidence in prisoner : thought him rather too and take him on : has no doubt he said as much : believes such is the 
sharp a customer : does not mean that as a compliment : may mean to fact : never conspired to take the bread out of prisoners’ mouths : may 
imply prisoner is a “ dodger -. ” is prepared to admit he doe8 think him have showed his letter, complaming of prisoners’ Bill, to certain 
a dodger : ” has been warned against prisoner’s “ dodges : ” objects parties : won’t swear lie didn’t show it to a party called Graham : 
to give the name of the persons from whom he received the warning: has never heard that party goes by the name of ^'Dii-ty Jemmy 
they were old associates of the prisoner : can’t say prisoner was dis- does not know he was ever convicted of opening letters when 
respectful in his manner when he gave Mm warning: could not say employed in the^ Post Office: may have consulted with him and 
that there had always been peace in the servants’ hml since prisoner others about getting prisoners turned out of their situations : knows 
had been in his establishment : qnite the reverse : two of prisoner’s Charley Wood : won’t swear he did not consult with him : 
fellow-servants had left, owiug to disa^eements with the prisoners : knows Henry John Temple : is not on good terms with him at 
had had a good deal of trouble to induce others to stay : generally present : did not advise with Temple before complaining of the 
found a good deal of quarrelling among the servants : had a deal of prisoners’ Bill. 

trouble in keeping them on pleasant terms with each other at the best The prisoners denied making any disturbance ; as to refusmg to give 
of times : prisoners did ask leave to go to the country : he gave them up their keys, !Mr. Bull had given them leave to go to the country, 
leave, because he thought everybody Better for a change sometimes. and they did. not think they ought to have been cahed on for their keys 
John Bussell, on being called, stated that he expressed to Mr. till after their return. They were the victims of a conspiracy of the 
Bull a strong opinion that the prisoners were cheating him : thought witnesses Bussell, Temple, and others. 

the Bill in question a regular swindle ; it was a Bill for repairs — ^for The worthy Magistrate said there could be no doubt that the 

mendiug seats among other things : knew what the items pf such a prisoners had behaved in a very violent and unbecoming marmer to a 
Bill should be : had made out lots of ’em : had no personal iH-will to very kind employer. Here was a Bill brought in by them to Mr. Bull 
prisoners : heard them threaten to make a disturbance : heard them containing very objectionable items : Mr. Bull had most handsomely 
refuse to give up their keys : believed they meant to do him a offered to allow the prisoner Bupert to alter these items, as he seems 
serious injury *. went in fear from them : wished them bound oyer : to have been in the habit of doing, but the prisoner refused,—it is to 
thought they wanted to frighten Mr. Bull, m order that he might be feared, at the instigation of the prisoner Benjamin. On this, their 
keep them in then: situations. ^ worthy master pve them both warning ; when, instead of going out of 

Tim witness was subjected to a very severe cross-examination by prison- the house quietly, they had made a disturbance, refused to give up their 
ersi — ^His own Bills for repairs had not been settled : it was not because keys, and threatened to smash everything. Such conduct could not be 
there was any objection to the items : Mr. Bull had been too busy to tolerated, and he would require the prisoners to find sureties to keep 
settle them : had told him to wait and bring them in afterwards : can the peace. Bail was not forthcoming, and the prisoners were removed, 
swear Mr. Bull said he would see about Ms Bills by-and-by : is not of uttering the most violent language against the witness Bussell, and 
a quarrelsome disposition, that he knows of : has his opinions like threatening Mr. Bull with what would happen if he took that person 
another: they may be strong opinions : is accustomed to express them into Ms service. 


THE TAP OF TEMPERANCE. | 

jr! Hoy I Mr. Deummond! 
fh ^ \ \ member for West; 

^ ^ j |w {i n(|i n |Mm TrTa [ \\ 4 V )) Surrey. Here is an advertise- i 

^ ment ^to wMch youx^atten- 1 

f! ml F appeared in a provincial 

I I L flEORGE ISTEWBUTT, of 

[ffl f! Three Gimlets Inn, Char- 

1 nP (si A MINSTER, begs to inform the Public 

. fv' I \ J M iR general, that lie has always for 

Mm ' ! ^ SALE, a First Glass FAMILY 

w alb, at l5. per Gallon. 

ir\ y ffl splendid XXXX, at 

'' It ^ Ss. per Gallon. 

I ^ KB. — Any Person Drinldng 

V more than Four Glasses of the 

,, latter Potent Beverage at one sit- 

r|ll ' carefully sent home 

I It ^ Wheelbarrow, if re- 

There may be no landlord 
Charminster named Hew- 
M — MnjjJ BUTT, and the inn kept there 

II fill V ^ gentleman of a very 

W! m similar name may not exactly 

iiiMi _ ’^^th ^f^ 

^ foregoing announcement, in 

connection ?with the follow- 
ing remarks, be taken' as an acknowledgment of that gratuitons 
' ride wHoh it concludes by promising. It is recommended to the i 
.notice of Ifc. Drummoiso), . by reason of the memorable observe 
:tion which that honourable gentleman made not long ago in the 
House of Commons-^ne of the true&t things ever said there — ^to the ' 
effect, that no really good strong beer, such as what used to be 




brewed of old, is now anywhere to be met with. Mr, Newbutt’s 
XXXX appears to be an exception to this generally too unquestion- 
able rule. Bout glasses of the beer wMch Me. Drummond meant 
were about as much as any man could take without requiring to be 
carried home. When tMs necessity now occurs, which is frequently 
the case in the agricultural districts, it is almost always the result of 
gross intemperance, —the effect of some gallons,— the consequence of 
excess; or the state which constitutes the necessity is not a state of 
beer, but a state of Coceulus Indians, or a state of the stuff wMeh is 
called ‘‘ bitter ale.” We should like to have hlfi. Drummond’s opinion 
about Mr. Newbutt’s ale. There is something like it at the Bull’s 
Head, Barnes, of wMch, to judge from the operation of two glasses, 
—the utmost ’of our experience, — ^the effect, in a quantity exceeding 
four, would probably require a wheelbarrow. Ordinarily, one glass of 
this beverage wM be found sufficient and satisfactory ; and. as^ moral 
purpose is our aim in making these remarks, we will conclude with the 
reflection, how much better it is to brew, honestly,, good beer, the 
strength of wMch naturally tends to compel moderation, than to con- 
coct a villanous liquor wMqh is not malt, which is unworthy of the 
name of swipes, and wMch is the fruitful parent of intoxication and its 
consequent evils. 

Punch’s Telegrams. ^ „ -r 7 ^ 

Venetian Lombardy, 

The police have received orders to seize all journals of wMek any 
portion is printed in Italics. 

Several organ-grinders who have arrived from Genoa, have been 
arrested for playiag tunes from operas by Yerdi. It is rumoured that 
they will be sent to England. 

Theory against Practice. — ^Parliament is to be dissolved, and 
Legislation postponed. Bor the sake of Beform, John Bull loses 
reforms. 

Dr. Johnson’s Approval op a celebrated Whig whipper-in. — 
“ I like a good Hayter.” 
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THE COMMUNITY OF CEINOLINE. 

The great diurnal oracle of fashion published, 
the other day, the following remarkable state- 
mentj furnished by its own correspondent at 
Fashion^s head-quarters, Paris : — 

“ La Marche opened the ball this season with three 
races or rather steeple-chaces, which, however, did not 1 
call for comment, the* added money being small, and the | 
fame of the competitors second class ; nevertheless | 
beauty, rank, fashion, and crmolmes, aU more or less ! 
lovely, attracted by a bright sun and genial atmosphere, i 
flocked in thousands to the scene of action.” ! 

Peauty, of course, is feminine ; rank and 
fashion, placed in apposition with beauty, are | 
feminine also ; crinolines are feminine, of neces- | 
sity. Besides, they are all above described as ' 
more or less lovely, therefore must needs be I 
feminine. Beauty means ladies distinguished , 
by their personal charms ; rank, the female aris- ! 
tocracy; and fashion, ladies who occupy a bril- i 
liant social position. What sort of ladies are j 
crinolines, then? Crinolines, in the foregoing , 
passage, are distin^ished from fashion : it there- j 
fore follows that they are not fashionable ladies. | 
Hence it would seem that crinoline has gone out ^ 
of fashion, insomuch that it has actually become j 
a symbol and a euphemism denoting, we may ' 
suppose, a person ot the female populace. 1 


Lord John’s Title. 

Lord John Russell, by the number of 
Administrations which he has ^ succeeded in 
overthrowing, has secured for himself a name 
in History. It is that of Jack the Cajbinet- 
Killer. 


GREAT POLITICAL DEBATE. 

There was a brisk debate the other night, in the smoking-room of 
the Pegtop and AB-Rounder Club, on the subject of the late Minis- 
terial defeat, and of the failure of the Government Reform Bill. 

Mr. Percy Swellboroitgh, being asked what he thought of the 
rejection of the measure, languidly replied, that he-aw-han’t thought of 
it. He thought thinking about anything was-aw-a gweat haw, and- 
aw-in shawt a motht inthuffewable nuithanthe. A man had quite 
enough to do, he thought, with thinking of hith dweth, and whawt 
twoutheith he thoiild wear-aw, without being bawed by thinking of 
Weform meathureth. 

The Hon. George GuTTLETON agweed with the latht thpeakaw, in 
tbo far ath thinking it a gweat nuithaiith. He, however, held a wather 
diffewent opinion ath to whawt sawt of thingth a feUaw ought to 
think about. Thwellborough, they knew, wath alwayth thinking 
of hith twoutherth {oh/ oh!), whereath he (Mr. Guttleton) pwe- 
ferred thinking of hith dinnaws. {A Laugh!) He confethed he ve^ 
often sat thome hourth after bweakfatht, weflectmg upon thith, to him 
important, thubject. While Thwellborough wath occupied ini 
or Jawing fweth toggewy, and finding out whawt waithcoath and whawt 
twoutherth were in theathon, he (Mr. Guttleton) wath conthidewing 
if thmelth or thahnon were in theathon, and-aw-he might thav, 
wevolving in hith mind the thort of thoupth and entreeth he thould 
like to ordaw. {Bear!) Tho you [thee, pursued the speaker, thome 
men think of one thing, and thome anothaw ; and there may he thome 
\7ho like conthidewing Weform Billth ; but ath they’re-aw-not good 
to eat, ah don’t mythelf much care to think about ’em. Cheers!) 

Mb. Harbuppe said the Government might have relied on his 
ppport {a laugh), if instead of their Reform Bill they had ^t brought 
in a Bill to reform his tailor’s bills. In fact he thought Reform was 
wanted for tradesmen’s hills in general, {hear! hear!) and he for one 
was quite prepared to agitate in favour of it. {Cheers!)^ These Bills 
were becoming more, and more a nuisance to him {sensation) , and there 
ought to be an act for; the removal of such nuisances, {Sear!) Por 
1 reasons of his own, it iad long been his ambition to obtain a seat in 
Parliament, ^d he intended when he did so, to introduce a measure 
: rendering it illegal for aj^British shopkeeper to sue a British gehtle- 

gentleman’s opinion the goods 
which he had purchased were necessary to his (the gentleman’s) 
eadstence. {Cheers!) 

j Lord Scatterbrain had an ideaw {crus of By Jove ! Bave you, 
that the country wath at 'pWl^hent not quite weady for 
; ^and he agweed with his fwiend-DERBx {question !) that the- 
-should bepothponed until the cbuntwywafth more wipe for 


it. {Bear!) He thought it vewy pothible that thnobth roight want 
Weform, but he-aw-wath not a thnob, and he-aw-didn’t want it. {Bear !) 

Sir Preberick Suckthumbe thought Weformers were-aw-wather 
a low lot, and he was surprised that Lorb John Wussell shoiald-aw- 
condescend to notice them. As for that-aw-fellow, Bwight,, he-aw- 
ought to be marked Dangerous !^^ Woebuck, too, he thought, wath 
a wegular wed w^ublican. {Bear f) Such wascals played the juice 
with the British Constitution, and he would ask the aristocracy to 
waUy wound the thwone, to-aw-pwotect it fwom such wevolutionary 
wumans. {Cheers!) 

The Hon. Mr. Simper said that, when the next Weform Bill wath 
brought before the Houthe, he hoped that thome one would inthitht 
upon a clauthe being intherted for weforming the pothithionof the ladieth 
in the Houthe {hear!), and for uwoviding the deaw cweatureth with a 
more befitting wethting-plathe tnan the blackhole of a gallewy in which 
they now were hirdcaged. {Bear ! hear !) He thought if ladieth conde- 
thended to come and thee the Houthe, the leatht the Houthe could do 
wath to return the compliment. Inthead of thith the Houthe had 
poked the ladieth in a plathe where he defied the tharpetht thight to 
catch the faiutetht glimpth of them. {Sensation, and cries of ‘‘ Shame ! ”) 
The Houthe pwetended it did thith in ordaw to pwevent its buthinetn 
being interwupted ; but he thought thith only added inthult to the 
injuwy. {Eectr!) Where but in the Houthe wath lovely woman’th 
pwethentn evaw deemed an interwuption ? {Cheers) Where but in 
the Houthe wath buthineth of thuch conthequenth, that the pwethenth 
of a petticoat wath not allowed to interwupt it? {Louder cheers) 
Where but in the Houthe — 

Mr. Damper rose to order. He had no wish to curtail the freedom 
of debate {oh /), and still less to interrupt such manly an4 he mi^ht 
add, gentlemanlv sentiments. {Oh!) He begged however to renlijid 
his lady-loving friend {oh ! oh !) that his eloquence was hearing hhn 
completely from the subject. {O^stion!) They had not met that 
evenmg to discuss the Wrongs of Women. What they were debating 
was the position of the Government, and not, he begged to say, the 
position of the ladies. {Oh! oh!) Men might cry * Oh! oh!” but 
he would ask them if Reform {oh! oh!) was not a more important 
matter {oh! ohf) than the presence of the petticoats {oh! on! oh!) 
where, as everybody knew, they were only -in the way. {JTehement 
oh!^oh!4ng. Cries of Bosh!” and ‘‘Shut Vgly!^) Men might 
call him ugly, but that wouldn’t make him shut up. He thought the 
ladies were becoming more and more a nuisance. (Groans, and shouts 
of “Order!” “ Shme!” and “Kick him!”) His words, of cqurse, 
bore only a Parliamentary* application. (Bear!) Their petticoats 
made sucn a rustUhg in the House, that even Mr. Whiteside could 
scarcely hear himself speak {question), and if they were allowed to bring 
their babies into Parliament— 
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Tile indignation of the meeting here rose to such a height, that Afu . 
Da-Mper found it futile to attempt to gain a hearing. He therefore 
comforted himseK '^th a fresh light penny cigar, and by imbibing some 
deep draughts of some consoling beverage, he soon erased all memory 
of ho'^r his friends had snubbed him. 

Several more endeavours were made to call attention to the subject 
of Heform, but we need scarcely mention that the theme of ^'Lovely 
Woman” having once been introduced, there was no chance for the 
discussion of a less entrancing topic. 


have the hat doffed to liim seriously and obsecpiiously ; and a sop 
respectfully offered to him. 

In short, the Working Man of the politicians, TLadical or Conserva- 
tive, is a Myth, whereas, as above shown, the real genuine Working 
Man is a Smith. 

Nevertheless, let the S:d:iTHS have their fair share in representation ; 
that is, share and share with the Brows, and the Joneses, and also 
with the Howards and the Bitz-PiantalGenets, and Mr. Punch. 


THE EEPEESEHTATIOH OP THE SMITH, 






I Working Man is, just at 

I fJIlillilrE* present, the subject of a 

f vast deal of eloquence. 

^ Who is the Working Man? 

■ ■ !'J Honourable gentlemen ma :7 

: their own^eaning. WPat 

' sort of a personage is the 

■'* Workhi^Man? 

■ ^ In^strictness all mgi are 

tlemen'^wEo bom -^th 

consume^tbe of the 

i cmt their imssion.^0 

. N-"' be added some clerks m 

,, ? some Government Ofdees. 

useful ^embers of 

’ ^ Working Man spe- 

ciall^ and e;^naticaIl^sQ 

— — gQ written with a great W 
* and a great M? Is be 

•simply the man whose work consists in manual labour? ^ At that rate 
the carter is a Working Man, the ploughman is a Working Man, the 
hedger and ditcher is a Working Man; but honourable gentlemen call 
all these men Agricultural Labourers. 

Is the engine-driver a Working Man? Is his mate, the stote, a 
Workmg Man? Ar^ the jommeyman bricklayer, carpenter, painter, 
„plumber-and-glazier, Wormng Men? Honourable gentlem^ 
doubtless answer these questions in the affirmative. The.kbpurm| 
tailor also and shoemaker, the potter, the weaver, will be acknowledged 
by them as examples of the Working Man. Under the denoininalaon , 
ox the Working Man they will agree in ranking the operative, the 
mechanic, the handicraftsmai^ the smith. Here we get to a term 
which comprehends all varieties of the Working Man as meant when ; 
alluded to V patriotic and Parliamentary speakers. A smith is.m the : 
large sigmjfication of the worA “he that makes or effects aig^g;’ ; 
which is just the correct defimtion of the Working Maii. l¥hy not, ; 
then, substitute this short and simple noun-substantive for the : 
definite phrase ? Why should not honourable gentlemen prwlmm 
with all their strength, that it is high time that the Voice of the Smith ^ 
was heard witHn the walls of Parliament, and that no Eefom Bill cp ^ 
deserve the confidence of the country that does not provide for the ' 
adequate representation of the Smith ? 

Because the Workmg Man of the House of Commons and the 
Hustings is an Idea ; an Idea not exactly conveyed by Smith j^an Idea 
of the same class as that which the British Lion belongs to. The com- 
parison runs on aB fours, notwithstanding the objection that the 
British Lion does that alone. Both are what Lord Bacon mimt call i 
Idols of the Platform, unless he preferred to class the Britim Lion 
; among Ms Idols of the Hen. . ^ x ■ 

Like the British Lion, the Parliamentary Working Man presents, to 
! the mind’s eye, exteriors apparentl^jr real. They consist of a human i 
shape in a brown-paper cap, a fustian jacket, a short apron, cordmoy i 
^ trouseijs, ^d strong nailed^ liigMows, the figure clothed, with these , 
garments, and the face wearing a stem and woeful expression. i 

Within the brown-paper cap and the other things^ above enumerated ; 
honourable gentlemen affect _ to recognise an Intelligence of an order 
'much ab^ve- the average,^ united with a peculii^ earnestness ^d sin- 
cerity, unfairly Iglid unwisely debarred of a due influence on legislation. ' 
What in their hearts they imagine, and fear the existence of in the ; 
interior of their Working Man, is a strong bias towards Socialism and 
Communism, and a dogged disposition to abolish Consols, and demand ' 
■a redistribution of property. Accordingly, the Workmg Man must be i 
coaxed and flattered, patted on the head, shaken by the hand, ana ' 


IDEAS OP AN INSULAE CLOWN, 

I HEARS that France and Austriar be Kke to goo to war. 

And to lug we in along wi’ ’urn, I should like to know what for. 
What call ha’ we to spend our lives, and fling our money away. 
For them there flighty foreigners— onsartain chaps like they ? 

At peace there ain’t no keepun ’urn to war if they ’ool goo ; 

Let dogs delight to bark and bite, for ’tis their natux’ to. 

We’d best mmd our own bisnuss, and lave they to zettle theirs: 
We never got no good by hands in other folks’ affairs. 

We bain’t alike — can’t dale wi’ ’um — should let ’urn all aloue ; 
They mostly worsMps images made out o’ wood and stone, 

Ih diet and'in sentiments we differs from ’um, wide ; 

And we can’t make out their vamty, nor understand their pride. 

As to the cause they fights about, as fur as I can zee, 

’Tis never notliun uioor than just whose slaves they wants to be : 
Por pompous though their action, and the speeches thej employ, 
They’re sitch unruly beggars they no freedom can’t enjoy. 

So let ’um fight till either side looks danger to our shore. 

Then pitch into that side straightways, bat let ’um bide afore, 
But as for helpun are on ’um, taxation is our gains, 

And them as we befriends be sure to abuse us for our pains. 

We ’re taxed so hard already that it seems like payun fines, 

All wMch it is oux recompense for generous designs. 

Aloof from ’um in time to come I wish that we med steer. 

And let ’um break each other’s heads, and never interfere. 


GATAZZI KILT AT GALWAY. 

Irish wil be Hish. The Fmdimtor^ a Galway paper, contains an 
account of the violence with wMch Gavazzx was Seated the other 
day at that beautiful city for going there and lecturing about ‘‘Italy 
and the Papacy,” to the effect, of course, that the former had better 
get rid of the &ter. The free and enlightened multitude of Galway 
hooted, and pelted Gavazzi with stones, sods of turf, and shameful to 
say-7-as the rMkator does— “ every description of missiles I ” They 
hooted, and ffuug stones, and varieties of dirt, not only at Mr, Gavazzi, 
bat also at a number of Protestant Clergymen and Scripture readers 
who accompanied him. They chased Mm as far as they were able, and | 
If they Imd caught him, the says, the results would have 

been desperate if not fatal.” That is, theywould very likely have ^ 
murdered the object of their fury. Yet the vindicator, in a par^aph 
preliminary to the recital of the outrages above mentioned, ^ves the i 
foEowing general description of them and their perpetrators : — 

This day the apostle of discord proceeded through the city, accompaiued by 
Me. Beowisteigg, and met with rather a warm reception. This region is much too 
Catholic for these brothers. The saints were roughly handled, and Cava^i was 
obliged to take refuge in the Pohce Barracks.” 

Things that are equal to the same are equal to one aaiotlmr. The 
region of Galway, says the Vindicator, is much too Cathohc fer 
Gavazzi and Ms brothers. The regiou of Galway, according to the 
same authority, was much too truculent for the same mdiviciu^.^ in 
relation to those individuals, therefore, being much teo Catnqlic is 
equal to being much too truculent. It foEows that Cathohc, m the 
Vindicator's sense of the word, is relatively to certain persons to ;mt, 
opponents of the Papacy— equivalent to truculent; to savage, bar- 
barous, destructive, cruel. Hid !Mr. Newdeoate, or Aib. Spooner 
ever say anything of CathoEcity worse tliap tMs? T]^SiV^nd^cator 
seems to have a pretty notion of vindicating theological opinicp.. 
Mr. Gavazzi, Mr. Brownrigg, and thdr comrades, met with rather 
awarmreception.” Opponents of the Papacy have gperaEyexpeneneed 
the like wherever the Papacy has had the upper hand. The 
has sometimes been excessive— has risen to the roastmg pomt; ilm 
Vindicator perhaps approves of treatmg Dissenters with this Mgh 
degree of vindictiveiiess. To represent GathoEoity as synonymy 
with truculence, how very uncathoEcl But how very Irish ) The 
bosom of the Papacy is a nest that has some lE bn'us m. it, and sime, 
one of them is the Galway Vindicator, unless Irish Papist means the 
same thing as extreme Protestant, Some, indeed, say they are^much 
of a muchness. 
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' STODGE ' GOES TO GIVE A PIEST LESSON IN OIL-PAINTING TO A NOBLE 
' ' , ‘ ' LADY IN BERKELEY SQUARE. 


Gorgeous Elimkey. “ Are ym for the Nmsen'y ? ” 

y.) ~ < 


A PROMISING PERFORMER. 

Theatuxcax astronomers have long been looking but for a ''star^^ to take the place of the 
brillimt planet Keaist, now on the eve of disappearing from the firmament of the foot-lamps ; 
and dt. delights. us to announce that a star has been discovered which, if not of equal mag- 
nitude with dhat -which; ds just setting, may in another view be looked on as a no less 
shining light. . Eor a.foregmnpse of this luminary, we are indebted to the telescope or 
opera-glsiss of a. contemporary ; to whose ‘^puff preliminary” we are so liberal as to give 
insertion gratis : — 


genial and fresh interpretation of high-class comedy has 
rendered him a universal favourite with the frequenters- 
of the Dunlop Street Theatre.— BuUetin.'’ 

We have taken a slight liberty with this 
“accomplished” gentleman, in mtering the- 
name wherewith he has been gifted, sto one 
which we conceive is more expressive of his 
talents ; but on this we trust to him^ to put 
that “genial interpretation,” for which, we 
are informed, he is so eminently ^famous. Mk. 
Stiggiits must believe in our siucerity when we 
say we use the pseudonym without meaning any 
sneer in it. We have no wish to cast ridicule 
upou an actor who, we hear, is so “respected” 
in his art, because he happens to be “ admired 
for his scholarly attainments.” The actor to 
whose buskins Me. Stiggins is appointed to 
succeed has also his admirers for his scholarly 
attainments ; and for the advantage of the 
playbDl-studying public, we rejoice that a fit 
person has been found to fill his place. The 
lore which has been lavished on the fiy-leaves 
of the playbills, which have lately been produced 
at the Princess’s Theatre, must have taxed the 
highest powers of the deepest-read of scholars. 

On a literary account, then, as well as a dra- 
matic one, it relieves our mind to hear of Me: 
Stiggins’s engagement, which we trust will he 
of profit to the public and himself. Bilious 
critics, it is true, may sneer at the preiimina]^ 
announcement of his merits, and may ask in 
what the drama is connected with divinity, and 
whether studying the Apocalyse at all prepares 
an actor for studying a part. “ Not to speak 
profanely,” were the jDivina Commedia to be pro- 
duced at the Princess’s, Me. Stiggins might 
perhaps find his divinity oi service ; but it could 
not much advantage him in comedies in general, 
excepting peradventure in those of the “ divine 
Williams.” Nor, as bilious critics further 
might remark, is it quite clear why such learning 
is paraded in his puff. Among the “ unco guid ” 
of Glasgow it may ’perhaps advance an act9r 
to give out in the papers that he is well up in 
divinity ; just as cooks will sometimes advertise 


;oers m general do not as the '^unco guid" 
.0. In London, for .the- most part, we like ta 
see things in their place, and do not^ want 
divinity lugged into a play-puff. It being as 
an actor that Me. Stiggins » comes before'tnem, 
it concerns the Lond9u public much more to* 
be told of his theatrical abilities,* than of Ms 
Apocalyptical research ; - and until they have had 
the privilege of reading what he has written and' 
of seeing how he' acts, it must, we fear, remain a 
^oubtwith all unbiassed critics whether bis light 
comedy be as heavy as Ms -'books would seem 
to be. ' ’ ' 


The Compensating Balance. 

Ak insult in the House of Commons is 
always compensated for afterwards by a com- 
pliment, — and the larger the insult,’ tne Ikrger 
generally the compliment that is sure to follow 
it. It is strange that the gentleman who is the 
"very last whose* feelings the' honqurahle 
Member would wish to offend,” generally hap- 
pens to be the very first whose feelings are 
offended. - . ' 


Him, who trying to bring you beer, should 
spin it over your trousers, you would call lout 
and clown. What of* Mm who tries* to bring 
you an idea, and makes a mess of it with . inex- 
actness and bad grammar ? — Jem Fdtd Bedford, 


f M^t. Stiogins, ttie accompHahed comedian of the Theatre Eoyal, Glasgow, has accepted an advantageous 
ehg^ement VTith Mk. Hakris, who sucoeeds Mr. Ohabxjes Ke.4.n in the management of the Princess’s Theatre. 
During the period he has been connected with the Glasgow Theatre he has gamed many fnends and admirers 
— -^^0 respect him for his qualifications as'an aOTor, and also for his scholarly attainments. His admirable 
*“j^,the Apocalypse have made him a naai4 athcng -the literati of Scotland, at the same time that his 


AUOTHEE GOG IX VIEW. - . 

It is premosed to erect a Stattie to the 
, memory ot John Httntee. has John 

! Huntee done to deserve that indignity ? 


ur.of No. 13. Ul .. 

* 0 , Loiobsra street, in tbe 

I ia laut 


t Wabnnt Place, imd Pieedeirtcbt.Mnllett BTaiw,'<rf No. 19, Qaeeu'e Rrad Weet, Regents Park, both in the Pariah of St. Pucras, in the Cojmty of Middlesex 

.. - Fre^net White&ina^ bn the City of London, and Fnbltahed hr them at No. 86, Pleet Street, i& the Panah of St. Bnde, in the CLy of 
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THE WEATHER LAST WEEK. 

Impromptu hy an Mderly Gentleman. 

"What ! ” I said, the other day, 
"April, Sir ! What April ? iCh ? 

Call this April ? 1 should say, 
the weather, it was May. 

May ? By Jove, Sir, June ! — July ! 

Here the glass is— what?— How high ? 
Seventy-two, Sir, in the shade ! 

All too fine, Sir, I afraid. 

Much too fine to last. ^Tis strange. 

In a few days what a change 1 
Here we were, a week ago, 

Walking ancle-deep in snow. 

Now we have to ice our wine, 

And with perspiration shine. 

You’ve the fruit-trees out in bloom, 

Of a morning, from my room, 

Certainly, a charming sight ! 

And those-what ?— those yellow, bright. 
Like great guineas — ^what you call 
Dandelions, on the wall. 

Blazing in the sun like gold, 

Pamous for the bile, I’m told. 

Here, you see, we’ve April fiowers, 

And, perhaps, shall have May showers. 
Or to-morrow it may rain — ^ 

Who can tell? — or snow again, 

-And the peaches will be spoiled ! 

Here we are, fried, roasted, broiled. 

In the dog-days, so to speak.” 


SCENE IN A KEEEESHMENT BOOM AT A PUBLIC BALL. 

Enter Aristocratic Swell, in a state of fusion, addressing himself to the Fair Damsel in 
attendance, " Baw, really, I don’t know what to take : the champagne I had of you the night before 
last did not agree with me.” 

Young Damsel, naively. “ I fear, Sir, you were not accustomed to itJ* 

[Swell looks reduced in importance, and bystanders chuckle. 


Christmas has returned this week. 
Fickle climate — is it not ? — 

One day cold, another Hot, 

Wet to-morrow, fine to-day. 

Well, Sir, well; aH I can say 

Is, I hope it will agree 

With onrselves. Sir : you and me. 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Monday, Jpril 11. The Lords did rather a cool thing, considering 
that their specialiU is reverence for vested rights. They ordered the 
Society of Lincoln’s Inn to produce and lay upon their Lordship’s 
table some plans which the Society had prepared, and which were its 
private property. The plans were for some new Chancery Courts, 
proposed to be erected on the Society’s ground; and, altogether. 
Lord Bedesdale had about as much right, strictly spewing, to call 
for the plans, as Mr. Bunch has to ask Lord Bedesdale for the 
design for his new conservatory, if he is building one, which perhaps 
he is not, and whether he is or not, Mr. Bunch does not in the least 
care. Mr. Bunch, mind, sees no objection to the demand for these 
plans ; but he begs to remind the Lords, that he shall expect^ them to 
adhere to the precedent, and always in future to subordunate priyate 
ri^ts to the public advantage. Solus populi stiprema Ux, Cox. 

There WRS a good deal of fidget in the Commons to know what day 
they were to he dissolved; and Lord Palmerston poked some ques- 
tions at Mr. Disraeli, who refused to give a definite answer, but 
stated that the operation should take place as soon after prorogation 
as should be, in the judgment of Ministers, consistent with decorum. 
This hit of intentionally provoking verbiage roused Sir George Grey, 
who enjoys the double advantages of a long tongue and a short temper, 
and he fired rather hotly into what he called Mr. Disraeli’s enigma. 
But Mr. Disraeli was not in a state of mind to be incensed, and he 
bl^dly rebuked Sir George for his "rabid neat,” and entirely 
declined being more precise. ■ 

The Bailway peo^e have been done a little in the matter’ of return 
and excursion tickets, — that is to say, where a person has desired to 
take a single journey only, he has occasionally sold the return half- 
ticket to somebody els^ who wished to go the other way. What 
wrong^ this did it is difficult to say, inasmuch as it was but making 
the railwaymen fulfil their bargain to carry a passenger up and down ; 
but they see a grievance, and apply to Parliament for a BiU, arming 
them with powers of a tremendous character against such offenders, — 
all but the right of instantly hanging them up to the signal-posts. The' 
Commons, however, thought the demand a little strong, and postponed 
the enactment. , , . 

Tuesday. There was a sort of debate in the Lords as to whether a 
Bill for abolishing the antiquated and inconvenient privilege of the 


Thames watermen should not be referred back to a Committee, The 
steam-engine has abolished these men, and it is manifestly absurd that 
their ghosts should be flowed to sit upou the valve. The Bill was 
referred to a new Committee. 

In the Commons, there was a delightful personal row, involving the 
Government. The latter, of course, mean to make fight everywhere 
at the coming elections, and Sir John Paxingxon, First Lord of the 
Admiralty, claimed fulfilment of a promise made, he says, by another 
of the Lords, Captain Carnegie, to stand for Dover, against that 
Disa^eeable Battle, Mb. Bernal Osborne. The Captain saw no fun 
in this, and resigned his Lordship; and some other similar changes 
occurred. The point of the accusation against Government was, that, 
for the sake of electioneering tactics, they ffisplaced from the Aduu- 
ralty Board men who had mastered their business, and who, at a crisis 
like this, should have been kept at their posts. And, on the whole, the 
case seems pretty much proved ; but electioneering ardour, like into:d- 
cation, is hS.d to he an excuse for a good many questionable things in 
England. 

Mr. BtENRY Bereeley, being an^eminently practical statesman, or 
being rather in terror of certain persons out of doors, (who believe 
that the Ballot will at once pay the National Debt, reform our weather, 
cleanse the Thames, abolish pauperism and crime, and teach senators 
the use of the letter H,) moved lor leave to bring iu a Bid to e^orce 
secret voting. Nobody, not even the mover, could talk seriously 
about the subject, and Mr. Berkeley himself actually adduced 'as 
argument for the measure, the complaint of some hen-pecked animal 
who begged for the Ballot to protect him against his own wife, the, 
woman -having urgently remonstrated with him against some vote' 
which he had given. Lord John Bussell opposed the motion, hut 
was prepared pn the event of its being desirable that a Minister wh.Q 
wished to retain office should be a Balloteer) to see, at a fitting time 
that there was no great harm in the Ballot. Lord Palmerston was, on 
the contrary, very plain-spoken against the proposition, and was rather 
successful in his jokes against the Berkleian feebleness, This piit 
Berkeley in a rage, and he forgot his good manners, and^ told his 
antagonists that they talked flagrant and audacious rubbish (sic}.* ^ On 
division, the Ballot party got 99 votes to 10^ against them. Neither 
ade was present in strength. , - ^ 

* Sa , Latin -v^'ord, means. Cox, that vre quote the exact expression. Sick English, 
word, means how we feel when we read more than six lines of one of your speeches. 
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Wednesday, The Speaker could hardly get his forty members, and 
■when he did, they sat only forty minutes. 

Thursday, _ An extremely interestmg night. Never, perhaps, have 
a father and 'a son been simnltaneonsly engaged in a loftier duty, or 
discharged it more admirably. The Earl or Derby in one House, 
and Lord Staijley in the other, recapitulated the noble deeds of our 
forces in India, and called respectively upon the Lords and Commons 
to thank the wise and brave men who saved her Indian Empire to 
Queen Yictoru. Alt ■who spoke were, of course, unanimous in 
eulogy ; and, in his double capacity of Peer of the Eealm and Member 
of Parliament, Lord Punch, M.P., hereby ratifies the vote^ with the 
mingled solemnity and enthusiasm -which form part of Ins inimitably 
noble nature. 

In the Commons an arrangement was made whereby, for the future, 
Jew Members are to come up ou the fourth day of the meeting of a 
new Parliament, and be admitted, if the House pleases, by resolution. 
Sir Fitzroy Kelly brought in a Bill for consolidating the law of 
offences against ihe person. Mr. Fwich has not yet seen the Bdl, but 
hopes that it includes provision for the transportation, before the first 


offence, of any person who looks likely, at any time in his life, to begin 
placing a street-organ. i 

Friday. Ministerial statements about the Italian crisis had been 
promised to-night, but were again postponed ; whence it was surmised 
that there might stiff be some hope of preventing the carrion eagles 
from closing in fight. 

The Duke oe Aruyll got np a small Indian debate, which he based 
on a letter in which Lord Ellenborough had intimated, somewhat 
distinctly, his conviction that the less England had to do with mis- 
sionary business in India the better. Mr. Funch fears that the Tame 
Elephant is an awful old heathen, hut there is some sense in 
recommending extreme caution in iconoclasm. 

The Commons, having nothing else before them, insisted on being 
amused with some explanations of Ministerial conduct, of no great 
interest to the world; and again Lord Palmerston poked at Mr. 
Disraeli for the date of the dissolution, and again didn^t get it. 
Perhaps the Chancellor op the Exchequer, who is a classic^ 
scholar, partakes of a certain ancient superstition, that it was not 
lucky to affude to Pate in very precise terms. 


GO-AHEAD MINISTER. 


i \ Lola 

L 1 mllh'llln' v a common thmg in 

''' ''Tlf ilicrniied States for ' 

W 

man to turn his mmd 

■■ Wm Ij vK 10 law, physic, or 

^ ^ A Ir^ ' /I v-m/ divinity, and become 

^ an advocate, a doctor, 

f ^ " A ^ Cl&oelmdfFlaindjeaUr I 

^ statement by an int^ 

found inks, presses, pjJ 

, , ,,, ,, pera, rolling machines, 

ana the entire apparatus for the manufacture of counterfeit bank bills. They also found 1,000 dollars in 
j comiierfeit bills, 800 dels, of whieh were tens on the Forest City Bank of this city, and about 200 dols. of fives 
on the State Bank of Ohio.” 

But not only were appearances against the pastor • 

Clergyman made a clean breast of the matter. He became connected with some counterfeiters about 
twoyea^ ago, and as he had been in early lifeun engraver, he became a useful and hard-working member of the 
gang. He has preached in Glenwood about three years. He is about forty years ol^ a man of family, and has 
been very generally esteemed and respected by bis congregation and neighbours. He said he ioined tiie 
counxerfoiters to get nioucy * to do good with.’ ” 

To; do g^d; not exactly by stealth, but by forgery; but this exemplary Divine -will 
r?” J I fame.” The pastor seems to have been in one respect well 
Quaiinea for sphere of usefulness among a gang of coiners. He was at all events capable 
ot mimstem^ any qu^tity of brass to them. His Glenwood flock, however, consisted of 
ngid moralists, and did not admire the ring of that metal 

“ This explanation was not very satisfactoiy to Ms parishioners, however, and they discarded at once.” 

fififfying case remarks, vrith justice additionally, but unnecessarily* 
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Tribulation, probably, awaits the reverend 
smasher. He will undergo a trial. He v^ 
yery^ likeiy be convicted, and sentenced to 
imprisonment and hard labour. He will call 
that a trial too, although it is properly speaking 
a punishment: but quack religionists always 
term their disasters trials, and a fellow who is 
at once a religious hypocrite and a common 
ro^e will natnrally express his ideas in sane- | 
tided slang. 

Smart Americans, however, will no doubt be 
proud of their countryman, the Rev. William 
I Watson, whom, they are now enabled to boast 
as the equal of Dr. Dodd. However, the 
Rev. William Watson vriff not he hanged. 


CANZONET ON THE LATE CRISIS. 

Am— “ A Tmple of FriendsJdpJ'^ 

''A Temple* in friendship,” cried Russell, 
enchanted, 

'^I’ff bind to onr cause, and make Derby 
resign ; ” 

The Temple was sought John’s petition was 
granted: 

Thought he, " Sure, of office the shoes now are I 
mine ! ” | 

So he flew to the House, with the speed of I 
Pandora 

On her mission of bringing destruction when sent : 

And there entered a Notice, he thought ’twas a 
floorer, 

The deadliest weapon his art could invent. 

The battle was fought: John Ms forces com- 
bining 

With the Temple and Bright, broad of back as 
of brim, 

A victory gained : counted votes thirty-nine in 

Majority : Jack swore ’twas plenty for him. 

But what were his thoughts, when a few even- 
ings after 

’Twas announced— To the counlary the House is 
despatched: 

Cried Dis,inhis sleeve slily venting his laughter, 

“ Tou counted your chickens, John, ere they 
were hatched I ” “ 

* Lord Paimbbstoh, ^ Peerage . 


^ of hfa ‘sfady- showed the m mui’ 

Mfflister is notr fast in bonds ' ' 

oommltted to the comiy 

<3ourt of Common Pleas. TRe iaaddsat ^ated a great sensation in tk© little 


SometHng for a Pool’s Head. 

The beskthing for any old fool who vrishes to 
dye ,his grey hair is, if it is nothing worse than 
what it calls itself, some grease wmchis adver-. 
tised under the name of Walnut Pommade. 
Wabnit colouring matter would stain the hair of 
the'a^d simpleton without burning it, and 

f ive his ass’s head that appearance of dead 
^ orse-hair, which ordinarily exposes the base 
imposture of the dyeing old d^ay. 
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PARISIAN GOSSIP. 

“ There ttrs immense trouble Hith ^Meierbeer’s ne^v opera. To 
tne title, Le Fardon de Floermel^ there \vas the grand objection that it 
might remind people of the late tenible fiasco knovrn as Le FardoTi de 
Montcdemhert. TMs was the composer’s dilficuity. Then, when it 
came to be known that Fardon did not mean a pardon, but a sort of 
Congress, the Tuileries took fright, and visions of a frantic mob 
clamouring for a Parliament came upon “If. BupliciteF Next, it 
became known that the interest of the plot turned upon the resolution 
of somebody to clutch at gold by the most unhallowed means, and at 
the price of destruction to the* innocent ; and then the Ante-chamber 
got into a state of mind, and certain of the billiard-marking nobility 
protested against scandals. Then the fact came out that a goat was an 
nuportaut performer, and a certain Minister was despatched to super- 
intend rehearsals, and watch lest the wicked wit of the manager might 
tnm the animal’s beard, so as to bring the face into any resemblance to 
that of an excessively exalted personage. Then, some of the priests 
about the Court raised an objection to the profanity of thunder and 
lightning, especially when brought into play by a Jew, and it was^ only 
a promise of a private box for the season to a certain Archbishop 

that this was got over. Then, one of the dams d'Jionnmir 

Fram oitr Fans Correspondents 


\ THE LORO MAYOR IN HIS GLORY. 

• Glort to the great Lord Mayor, 

i to the grand Lord Mayor, 

I With his sides overgrown who presides on the throne 

j In the pomp of the Civic Chair ! 

j Long live the grand Lord Mayor! 

I Success to the grand Lord Mayor 1 

i , He is the City King, and to his renown we ’ll sing 

j Glory to the great Lord LIayorI 

^ CLioncs. Glory, &c. 

> When he holds liis Court in state, 

i His consequence is how great ! 

; Than the Pope or the Czar of a scope greater far, 

I So magnificent a potentate ! 

i Hear him the law declare, 

{ Contradict him if you dare ; 

I Know that mum is the word, so he dumb, though absurd 

I Seems the speech of the grand Lord Mayor, 

j ChoruSs Glory, &o. 

I Gainsayers his Lordship charms 

With a ho ! to the Serjeant-at-Arms ; 

I So adore his high place, how before his dread mace, 

i Kor his thunders are no false alarms. 

I For the Tower let rebels prepare, 

^ Of the block and the headsman beware I 

[ ^ He ’U commit himself too, it is fit be so should do, 

'( To approve himself a true Lord Mayor. 

Chorus, Glory, &c. 

f The Lord Mayor of Londou Town 

( Should a cap wear above his crown 

I That has got at the end a smart knot to depend, 

I In a curve hanging gracefully down; 

I With a bauble for sceptre to bear, 

Whilst ^ his beholders declare, 
i Beared in case so elate as his face to inflate, 

{ There ’s no monarch to match the Lord Mayor. 

j Chofus. Glory, &c. 

i How good is the Lord Mayor’s Show 1 

5 In triumph to see him go, 

j ' And his gay coach roll, with display so droll, 

! To the mirth of high and low. 

I What gorgeous flunkeys flare ! 

] What vast buffoons are there I 

I And of Guys what a sight doth all eyes delight 

I In the train of the new Lord MayobI 

I ChomSs Glory, &c. 

i Blow the fifes, heat a roE on the drums, 

i The Lord Mayor comes— he comes! 

J Let the "grand trumpets play and the band of brass bray 

I To thei? noses while all raise their thumbs I 

I City Marshal and Swordbearer scare 

' All the hoys in his way : rend the air 

' British crowd, with acdaim^ and aloud extol the name 
. Of the proud and puissant Lord Mayor, 

Chorus, Glory, §SQ. 


He speaks in Wisdom’s saws ; 

Receive them with applause. 

In bis head there is fat ; being fed upon that 
Of his intellect is the cause. 

On the fat of the land doth he fare, 

On the fat of the sea, oh rare ! 

If he talks like a fool he but walks by the rule 
Of the time-hoaoured old Lord Mayor. 

Chorus, Glory, Ac. 

Let us wish the Lord ]\Iayor long sway, 

May his mace never pass away 1 

Let him aye hold his own, and o’erweigh twenty stone. 

Making fun for us every day ! 

He is an immense Lord Mayor, 

High and Mighty Sublime Lord Mayor 1 
Trim his crown with gold bells while the town his 
grandeur tells, 

Singmg, Glory to the great Lord Mayor! 

Chorus. Glory, Ac. 



A BLOW BOR THE BALLOT. 

{See Speech of Lord John Russell, Timesj April 13.) 

“ Sir, as touching the Ballot, T briefly would state 
(Bor I’ve no wish to lengthen this tedious debate), 

That with Sir R. Bet bell I cannot agree, 

When he says that the law says all votes should be free. 

Ancient statutes he quotes for his proofs, but. Sir, I 
Him to find the wora ‘ Ballot’ in old laws defy. 

I ’ve read all Pitt’s speeches, and those too of Box, 

And in neither is any demand for the Box : 

So I say, and I ’E stick to ’t with due resolution, 

Secret voting’s no part of the Br’ish Constitution : 

As a Briton I therefore detest it, and go 

With friend Pam when he caEs it mean, sneaking, and low. 

“ StiE I can’t say I think, as I once did, I own. 

That the Ballot-box now would endanger the throne j 
My predictions on this point I therefore retract, 

Bor 1 think no ^reat damage would come from the act. 

I’ve such faith in true Britons, be they smaE men or great. 
That I think none desire to imperil the State ; 

And though granting the Box might not make the Bunds go up, 
StiE I don’t think ’twould end in a general blow up, 

“ At the same time, albeit I ’ve so altered my views. 

As to "own in the BaEot there may be some use, 

And to think that some good to effect it might chance 
hough I see but small benefit from it in Brance), 

While I ’ve shown ’twould result, Sir, in nothing unpleasant : 
StiE I cannot support it — at least, not at present 1 ” 


More Flunkeydom. 

“It is proposed,” says an Irish paper, “to erect a bronze statue to 
the MARt^uis OP w atereoed, to be erected in the People’s Park in 
the town whence he took title.” This is simple slavering adulation. 
That of late years the Marqjiis was a kind neighbour and a good 
landlord, is a fact on which liis neighbours and tenants are to bet 
congraMated, but not a reason for erecting a statue to him. The 
fiunkeyish proposal compels Mr. Funch to remark, that if bronze be 
wanted, it might probably be found in the stock of inockers wrenched 
off by his Lordship in his “eccentric” days. Save even a deceased 
Marquis from his friends 1 . , ‘ 




SHAKSPEAEE AND LOED CAMPBELL, 

Eobin Hood might hare envied the gentleman mentioned in the 
following brief Police report : — 

“Westminstjbb. — Joseph Morris was finally examined, charged witli stealing a 
great quantity of property from the stables of Lord Campbell, Stratheden. House, 
Knightsbridge. 

“The prisoner, who made no defence, was committed for tidal.” 

The act of. breaking into the stables of Lord Campbell was one of 
similar daring^ to that of walking into the lion’s den. There cannot 
but be something awful to a thief in the character of a Judge, of which 
the influence must extend even to the Judge’s premises ; though of 
course there are none which the depredator, if he could be sure of not 
being detected, wonld feel greater pleasure in plundering. 

We may imagine what a high ‘joke Sir John Yahtaff would have 
thought it, under assurance against a contingency which would have 
turned the jest against himself, to perform the exploit for which Mr. 
Morris .was sent to gaol. It will be remembered that Falstaffs 
outbreak of exultation on heai'iugfromP^sifo/ of the death of Henry 
concludes with the following remarkable words 

** Let us take aay man's Lorses ; tbe laws of England are at my commandment. 
Happy are they which have been my fidends ; and woe unto my Lord Chief 
Justice I” 

The exhortation. * to steal horses, in close connection ■ with the 
denouncement of woe against the Lord Chief Justice, -may, by the least 

S ’ectiiral Shakspearian commentator, be supposed to bear additional 
imony to the prophetie spul of Sharspeare, particularly as the 
great dramatist doubtless foresaw that he would be under some obli- 
gation to the present successor of Sib William Gtascoigne. Hence, 
^there can be little difficulty in condnding that, when he put the horse- 
; 4#ealing proposal together with th<e*,m8i£diction upon the Lord Chief 
ly ^t ice, into JSalst&ff^s mouth, he had a^'eye with a forewarning 
future robbery of Lord Gambb^ll’S: stables. 


THE EETIEEMENT OF THE WISOOUNT. 

How gallantly, how merrily, to the Country down go we, ^ 

The addresses are all printed, the beer is flowing free ; 

The agents and the canvassers are bustling, bHthe and bright. 

Like creatures who have all to gain, and nought ,to lose by fight. ' 

The voters share their triumph ; out mouldy freemen creep ; 

And seedy householders emerge from under; clouds so deep, 

In their wake like any ale-butt the licensed wittier mark. 

Oh, proud must be. Britannia of such a wholesome lark ! 

Yes, proud must be Britannia T despite wbat croakers say; 

That coustitntions aren’t improved by moist’ning of the clay ; 

That who conquers of such comhatauts to her don’t matter more. 
Than which of two EjUcenny cats is left upon the floor. 

I would I were Britannia with Commoner and .Lord; ^ 

Competing for my service, with pen and tongue and sword ; 

I’d teU the House of Commons— that talks so fast and ’free, 

A few less words, and a deal more work, or you won’t do for me,” 

But Britannia grew paler, and paler still she grew— 

In spite of*aU her eager slaves that to the hustings drew ; ^ 

And something in her manner proclaimed some loss was nigh. 

To which all coming gains would be, what cads call “all my eye.” 

Then came a horrid whisper that turned ISmcKe hair to grey— - 
That the noble Wiscouxt Williams from Lambeth drops away: 
Britannia may well turn pale, and ask of all her friends, 

Who will henceforth save cheese-parings, and rescue candle-ends ? 

Penny-wisdom o’er her champions in agony may weep % , 
Pound-foohshnfess inay deck herself in sables dark and. deep 
But no second WiscotTNT Williams the Conamons House wL see. 
Not e’en Lambeth has another retail-dealer dense as he. 




THE STREET UP AGAIN ! 
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THE SAGA or THE SEAiOEDS AHB THE BHAGOH OF BE0FRE.~YE FIESTE FYITE. 


CROwunN’G its sea-walls 
Wind-swept, and white : 

Welcome to passengers 
Pallid of plight, 

Fair riseth Deofre-town, 

Far over flood : 

There dwells a Dragon, 

Deadly of mood, 

OsbeOrk, that dragon bight : 

Dark is his mane : 

Scales as of brass 
Buckler his brain 
Sharp is his tongue-tip, 

Sudden to slay ; 

Pain on its ^oint sits. 

Prompt alter prey. 

Fierce from his fiery throat 
Flashes are flung ; 

Tails hath he many, 

Tipped like his tongue. 

So wons the weird worm, 

Wild by his wave-home ; 

Grim in his grinning, 

Gay in his grave home ; 

What iarl will heard him. 

Bold against brass, 

Eeckless of tongue’s point, 

Pierce the worm’s pass ? 

Who OsbeOrn, the dragon. 

Will drag from his den, 

“ Till his teeth and bis talons 
i Are mocked among men ? 

There sat in the White Hall 
Of sea-kings the flower : 

From the town of the Takings, — 

A Yiking of power : 

As they told of the dragon. 

The fire-drake OsbeOrn, 

How his tongue-point and tail-sting, 
Worked woe, night and morn. 
How in Deofre his wonning 
That worm held at will, 

None so bold as to brave him. 

With blade or with bili. 

How who so essayed it, . 

Emerged in dismay. 


{Frohi the Fom,) 

Bis person bespattered. 

Besmirched his array ; i 

All faint with the fire-flaughts 
The weird worm had flung ; i 

And red from the clutch, where 
His sharp claws had clung. 

Then outspake that sea-king, 

Of Pakmgs the chief. | 

“ W^t thegn of my meynie 
Brings Deofre relief ? * i 

Who beardeth the dragon. 

The fli*e-drake Osbeur^', 

Despite his sharp tongue-tip, 

IBs hide, or his horn ? 

Be thine the adventure— 

KeIrn-egga, the bold! ‘ 

To drag forth the fire-drake j 

Os-beOrn from his hold.” i 

But EeIret-egga the crafty, i 

Sat still in his place : | 

Though the Lord of the Takings 
Grew red in the face. 

“ Now,, hie thee, Keaek-egga.” 

KeIrk-egga said, ‘'Nay: 

’Tis no work for a sea-king. 

Foul fire-drakes to slay. 

Such deeds bring not glory, 

Nor profit of pelf : 

If worm OsBEORN need killing, 

Go kill him yourself ? ” 

The chief of the Takings 
Grew red, and waxed pale : 

And the Vikings around him. 

Made snug for a gale. 

He turned to Jarl Sichard, 

The Yiking Duistdas ; 

" Go thou, my Iarl Bjchaio), 
Kearn-egga’s an ass. 

For my thegn when I chose him, 

He swore to be true. 

And wherever I hid him 
To seek derring-do. 

Go thou, fight this dragon : 

Yet, ere that thou go, 


Kick out false KElR2r-EGGA, 

Or help m do so. 

Who not bites through this worm 
With the steel of the sword. 

In the hall of the Paldngs 
No longer is Lord.” 

Then answered Jarl Eiceard, 
That sea-kmg so stout, 

“Be it ne’er said, one Yiking 
Another kicked out. 

As KEAR2f-EGGA answered. 

E’en so answer I : 

As a sea king, of dragons 
I’d rather fight shy.” 

Then the chief of the Pakings 
Turned angry away, 

And from each of his chieftains 
Th’ emprize did essay : 

But each, when applied to. 

Said “ No ” to his face. 

Though threatened with loss 
Of his sea-king’s high place— 
Till Kear:?-egga, the stubborn. 
Cried : “ Stay here, who will ; 
Be it might to steer galleys. 

Not dragons to kiil” 

And he rose from his seat, 

And strode out of the door, 
And Jarl Hichard had followed. 
And two Yildngs more ; 

But the chief of the Pakings, ; 

He clutched at their skirts, 
And he lauded their prowess. 
And praised their deserts ; 

“In the White Hall I pray you 
Your seats still to hold, 

Nor follow m dudgeon 
Kearn-egga the hold. 

And for fighting this dragon. 

As fought he must he, 

I will find me some Berserk 
Our champion to he.” 

(JUnd of Fyite lirst,) 


1 PORT OR REPUTED PORT ? 

Goon wine, according to the proverb which declares it to “need no 
bush,” * does not require to be puffed in order that it may find cus- 
tomers. The gentlemen whose real names appear in the original 
advertisement whence the subjoined is copied out of a daily paper, 
have carried their recognition of this rule almost to a fault 

pOET WIHE.-— Messrs. HypHEisr Aim Stabs beg respectfully to state, 
in answer to numerous inquiries, that the Port Wine they are now circulating 
at 48 s. per dozen, cash, is of a reputed yintage ; was imported by themselves, has 
been four years in bottle, is free from acimty, possesses great vinosity wiliiout 
sweetness, has a beautiful bouquet and plumage, and is a fine tonic. 

Now as Htpheh arb Stars imported*this Port themselves, have 
personally tasted it, and vouch for its flavour, perfume, vinosity, and 
“plumage”— by which we presume they mean the “bee’s wing,”— in 
what moderate language, in what very guarded terms, they describe it 
in stating it to he “of a reputed vintage.” Suppose a man, in “cir- j 
culatiag” a bottle of Port at his own table, were to inform his guests j 
that the liquor in question was reputed to be made of grapes. He j 
woidd probably save his wine, hut he would get himself thought a i 
shabby fellow,^ either, on the one hand, for giving spurious wine, or, 
on the other^ if the wine were really what he said it was reputed to be, 
and goodwme, for endeavouring, by a mean artifice, to prevent his 
company from drinking it. ^ 

Advertisements ought to he edited; and we intend, at our^ own 
convenience, sooner'or later, to bring out an “Accurate Advertiser,” 
in which the articles recommended to the patronage of the Pubhe 
shall at least be describe^ and have their merits represented, either in 
perspicuous prose or in exact poetry. 

* THs adage might now be modified, in accordance with modem phraseology, into 

Gtood Wine nee«£ no 


UNIFORMITY OF MEASURES. 

Since the above most desirable of all measures is being pressed 
upon the notice of Parliament, might we beg that a clause he intro- 
duced into it, calling imperatively upon all wine merchants that the 
quart bottle shall contain not less than a quart, aud that pint bottles 
Siail be so made as to hold a full pint ? In default thereof, that the 
penalty on the fraudulent wine-merchant be, that he shall have no 
kind of redi-ess against his customer, in the event of the latter refusing 
to pay him for the contents of the said deficient bottle, Or^ should 
that penalty be considered too severe, that the law decree, in_ every 
case where a wine-merchant or publican has been found guilty of 
selling false measure, that his quart bottles be paid only at the rate of 
pints, and that his pints be settled for, as though they were only half- 
pints. By his thus receiving only half payment, the pubUcan and 
sinner may eventually be shamed into the propriety of selling some- 
thing better than half-measure. 

MR. COX TRIES IT ON. 

" Sir, Canonhury Square, 

“One of your contemporaries, remarking upon the admirable 
Association for the erecting Fountaias in the Metropolis, says, that 
'A Fountain would he a better memorial than a Window.* Hdrage 
had similar estimate of the two things, when he wrote, '0 Fons — 
SPLENBIBIOE YiTBO/ , , 

“I am, Sir, your obli^ea; 

“Jfr. Fumk ""Cox {oflinshuryjF 

[Yery good, indeedj Cox; hut it won’t do. You have been coached* 
How mu 3 i ocular viridity do you espy in— P. ?] 
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BELLAS PICTORIAL LIFE IN LONDON. 

^ such, beautiful repre- 

sentatives of tbe animal constituency, a boy might, in this animated House of Commons, 
study his natural history; with the greatest enjoyment. It is the Zoological Gardens living 
again on canvas,— and living without the noise, and the violent assault upon one’s olfactory 
nerves, and the dull iron cages, all of which act as so many bars upon the pleasure of 
contemplating animals, even in the best regulated Jardin des JPlantes. All the beasts in this 
room are perfectly free ; there is not the slightest restraint placed upon them, and yet we have 
not heard of a single instance in which any one of them behaved— as a Gent in the form of a 
human being sometimes wifi— like a beast. The scene is worthy of any gentleman’s drawing- 
room. It omy shows the refining effect that civilisation will have upon the roughest nature. 
There are bulls so gentle, that, like Horace Walpole’s earthquake, “ a lady might stroke 
them ; ” there are horses so sleek and shining, that a navigator with a six days’ beard could 
easily use their coat as a looking-glass to shave in. The bloodhounds, too, are fine, gentle- 
manly dogs, that a child might play with. These bloodhounds are crouching in nearly every 
corner of the room. A lady with sensitive nerves would start back at first, upon seeing the 
strange canine company she had got into. A musical little scream would he all hut escaping 
from her quivering ims, if a second glance did not assure her in time that there was nothing 
to fear from these Landseerian pets, A spider, that was alive and kicking, would be an 
object of greater terror to the female mind than the fiercest of them. Horses, ^ too, muster in 

f reat force. It is an equine mixture of Horse Pairs and Rotten Rows. English and Erench 
orses are neighing closely at one another, as though they were proudly competing for the 
pictorial prize. It is difficult to say, in tnis exciting hunt after fame, whether the bold 
Erench horsewoman, Rosa Bonhehr, or the elegant equerry of English art, Sir Edwin, 
carries off the brush ; but they are both of them nobly entitled to their spurs, and may they 
long ride the hobbies they dim so well ! ^ ^ 

This collection of pictures is a most choice one. It is pleasant to meet old favourites, 
whom' we have known familiarly for years past at the Royal Academy, and to renew the 
admiration we then felt for them. Age has not played the least havoc with their looks, and 
they look as fresh and as charming as ever. Mr. Bell has reason to be proud of his 
handsome family, every member of wnich is, more or less, an acknowledged genius ; and if yon 
doubt it, we refer you to the numerous proofs that may be seen in the printsellers’ ynndows. 

^ The Deri^ bmj was being held in this Institute, in all its crowded glory. It is a dozen 
pictures rolled into one,^ and requires to be looked at at least a dozen times, before it can be 
lully realised. We believe it is scarcely etiquette for ladies to honour the Epsom race- 
course with their lovely presence. Thanks to Mr. Erith, however, every lady can now 
say that she has seen The Derby Day. without having been actually present. Her eyes have 
been delighted, and her dress has not been soiled, or her horses lamed, or her carriage-panels 
broken, or her porte-momaie punished, or her ears offended, by her having visited that 
satumtoan' scene in 17, Edwards Street, Portman Square. 

The catalogue is written by Mr. Bell himself. We believe this is his debut in the belles 
lettres, and a very successful one it is. Mr. Ritskin had better look to his future laurels 
and shillings. The critics receive several smart raps on the knuckles, for their arrogance eis 
well as ignorance. We tremble at Mr. Bell’s audacity; for a critic is infallible, and to 
question a critic’s judgment, one should he inore invulnerable than Achilles. If you have a 
weak point, he is sure to find it out, and trip you up by the heels. Mr. Bell gives an 
amusing instance of how a critic is apt to err, as though he were no better than an ordinary 
individual ; he tells us that— 

, In a critique on a picture by Sia B. Lasbsbbb, some years ago, representing a Hare and a Weasel, it was 
retmarked : — * We think the Rabbit is too much like a Hare, and we never saw a Ferret of that colour.* ’* 

exposure may cost Mr. Bell dearly. When next his generosity prompts him to 
his pictures to a Kterary institution in need of support, some critic, deeply versed in 


the wonders of nature, will he preying that all 
his swans are geese, his horses Irish bulls, his 
Landseers of no greater value than a shoal of 
Herrings, and his Rosa-Bonhettr’s horses like 
those who admire them, no better than donkeys ! 


^^ALL IN ONE BOAT/' | 

Speech of C. Eoster, at Walsall. 

At sea and afloat, and all in one boat. 

The crew of the old Opposition, 

Before and abaft, are thronging the craft. 

That floats them away to perdition. 

There Palmerston, Herbert, and Graham and 
Bright, 

And JoHNNv, the cabinet-killer, 

Each swearing, declaring that he ’s in the right, 
Are shoving to get at the tiller. 

Australian Bob and Gibson the keen 
Are slanging each other quite vicious, 

But deadly and sly is the struggle between 
John Dodger and Pam the judicious. 

With murderous pats, like a pair of tom cats, 
Meaning mischief, where others would lark it, 
All along of two rival fair hawkers of sprats, 

In May fair and the Westminster market. 

These two are the pest and the bane of the rest, 
The pilots of loss and disaster, 

Eor one would steer east, and one would steer west, 
And each of them wants to be master. 

They set on their Elliotts, Clanricardes & Co., : 

Their two hungry clans of relations, 

As many again as that vessel can stow, 

When two fight for one’s work and rations. 

Thus Lewis and Labohcherb candidly feel, 

That Wilson and Wood are no Nestors, 

And Osborne and “ continuity ” Peel 
Think each other the coarsest of jesters. 


And wrangling and hustling runs through the pack, 
Whip Poster whip Hatter is beating, 

Heavy Edwin is jumping on weak Headlam’s 
back. 

And Collier would like to mill Keating. 

Jemmy Graham and Napier are like cat and dog, 
And so are Newcastle and Evans ; 

Eor Grosvenors and Bedeords have stove in 
the grog,. 

And all is at sixes and sevens. 

They break up the lockers to look for doubloons* 
7 ERNON Smith makes a grab at the letters, 
And oily old Shaftesbury pockets the spoons 
Eor ms clerical helps and abettors. 

In the meantime their boat is a public disgrace, 
The sport of the wind and tbe weather, 

And the public, ashamed to see men in such case. 
Is content if they sink altogether. 

As they made of their Indian curry a hash, 
Unseasoned by Cardwell or Chutney, 

; So now they go down, with a shriek and a splash, 
: Like the Cambridge eight-oar at Putney. 

I And better this far, for the Queen and the Realm, 

' Than such brawling, and pushing, and jeering j 
I And best of all, that one man holds the helm 
I ’Gainst such contrary rowing and steering. 

I So helpless afloat, in their crazy old boat. 

Is the crew of the old Opposition, 

Eore and aft catching crabs m the obsolete craft. 
That floats them away to perdition. 


The Political Weather.— Mr. Humphry 
Mildmat was announced last week as a Candi- 
date on the Liberal interest for HerefordsMre. 
I As this has been, on the whole, a Severe April, 
1 it is to be hoped that Mild-may will succeed. 


April 23, 1859.] 
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:fig-ht eoe the political champiohshi?. 

{From our Sporting Reporter.) 

HIS long-expected contest, 
upon whieh so large a sum 
vras staked, has ended (to 
quote Shakspeare) in 
something “very like a sell/" 
As our readers vriil remem- 
ber, we have all alonor pre- 
dicted that such would be 
the case; and, inasmuch as 
it enhances our prophetic 
reputation, we cannot regret 
the otherwise deplorable re- 
sult. Por the honour of the 
P.P.H.,* we, however, hope 
in future aU such sells wall 
be prevented; and in order 
to effect this, we will gladly 
lend our influence, and keep 
our columns open as the 
True-blue British Channel, 
whereby, as the song says, to 
“frustrate” such “knavish 
tricks.” 

Our subscribers are aware 
that our Laureate has penned 
a glowing record of the 
fightjt and we therefore need not enter here on a detailed descrip- 
tion. Homeric prose is harsh to ears which have been soothed 
with Cieeronic poetry, and our modest pen declines to tread the 
ground late occupied by his heroic verse. Enough that we state 
briefly that the fight between Prince Ehpert, aim the Enowsley 
Nobbier, and Little Johnny EuSwSELl, alias the Bedford Pet, for 
£5000 a year salary and the Champion’s belt, was most gallantly 
contested for upwards of a week, and was eventually decided in favour 
of the Little "un, we believe very much to Johnny’s satisfaction, as 
well as of his backers and large numbers of the pubHo. The judges 
all agreed it was a fair stand-up fight, and, as far as we could see, 
there was not a foul blow struck in it. When the night, however, 
came for giving up the stakes, the Nobbier refused flatly to do any- 
tliing of the sort. To every one’s surprise, he said the Pet had not 
fought fair, but had won by a “dodge” which he (the Knowsley 
Nobbier) was not at all prepared for. His friends advised him, there- 
fore, that the battle was a drawn one ; and he intended to retain the 
Champion’s belt and stakes. The Pet had made cock-sure that he (the 
Nobbier) would resign; but^ at present, he (the Nobbier) really 
coul(^’t think of it. To use his own expressive phrase, he’d “see him 
at Yienna first 1” What he meant to do was, to go now to the country 
m order to recruit; and when he had picked up his strength, he’d 
meet his man again, and have it fairly out with him. The Eeferee he 
had ^pealed to had confirmed him in this course; and he should 
therefore snap his fingers at all such chaffing counsellors as Taunting 
Pajsi., the Bottleholder, who defied him to pursue it. When the time 
for meeting came, he hoped that the best man might win. The Pet 
Imd long been hankering to stand in^ his (the Nobbleris) shoes ; but 
the Little ’uu would find they were a size or two too big for him. 

This statement of the Nobbier was listened to with some distrust, 
and drew little approbation, even from his backers. In the opinion of 
the knowing ones, his “going, to the country” is nothing but a feint, 
intended only to gain time, and to enable those about him to make 
themselves all sam in the matter of the needful. Benjamin, his 
second (no connection, we believe, of the Benjamin who came off 
second best the other day in his encoanter with Tom Sayers), of 
course makes affidavit what the Nobbier says is truth; and in an 
address which he has issued to his patrons, he talks mysteriously of 
certain “disingenuous manoeuvres ” he pretends to have discovered, to 
which mares’ nests he attributes the Nobbler’s late defeat. Benjamin, 
we know, is rather ^ted with the gab ; but he is not always careful 
in the crack-jaw words he uses, Eor mstance, when he twits Johnny’s 
backers for their “ discordant sections” and “distracted politics,” he 
gives theuL a good opening to drop in a tu moque. Adhesive though 
they are to place^ Ben’s party don’t stick well together, and there has 
latmy been considerable “discordance” in their “sections.” 'More- 
over, when they send the Nobbier to the county with such a muff* as 
Memy-mouthed Mam. as his trainer, such insanities, we fancy, amply 
justify our saying that their politics, to echo Ben Jr’s phrase, are most 
“distracted” ones. 

* For the benefit of novices we may note that these initials mean “ Politicsal Prize I 


t Outsiders are informed that these our (last two) “ tuneful numbers ” have been 
reprinted to meet the estrawrdinary demand, and notwithstanding their attraction, 
may be had at 3d. each. 


WOEK FOE WEAK INTELLECTS. 

“Prosperity to the Asylum for Idiots!” This expression of 
benevolence towards a useful* institution was deKvered, as a toast, the 
other day, from a chair at the head of a public diuner-table at the 
London Tavern, by Alderman Sir George Carroll. The worthy 
Alderman then made a speech on behalf of that charity, at the anni- 
versary festival of which he was presiding. He said that, when its 
organisation was first proposed, 

“ Twoobjections were stated— first, that there weic but few idiots ; and secondly, 
that nothing could be done for them. Experience, however, had shown thorn that 
unhappily the number of idiots was much greater than was supposed, and tliat there 
were hundreds where only one was supposed to exist With regard to the second 
objection, to the delight of every philanthropic mind, it had been shown, through 
the system of discipline and mstruetion adopted at the Asylum, that these unfor- 
tunate creatures ere capable of a far higher amount of education than had been 
supposed; and that not only with great advantage to themselves as individuals, but 
even with profit on the work in which they might be instructed. As proof of the 
artistic taste which could be developed, he need only refer them to a number of 
crayoT- clm-wmcs and ari’rics exhibited in the room. * The visitois would 
fi.M 0 .,i ’i!s;n I liuj only excel in such artistic productions as those exhi- 

bited m that room, but m shoe-malong, mat-making, carpentering, and other 
hand crafts.” 

Excellence, tberefoie, in drawing, and in certain mechanical arts, 
can be attained by persons who are destitute of the higher intellectual 
faculties. ^ Certain special abilities, amonnting to absolute talent, may 
co-exist with absolute want of reason. This truth has been demon- 
strated at the Asylum for Idiots, but those who doubt it need not go 
there to learn it. Let them attend any concert or musical “ matinee ” 
or “soiree*^ of the season, and hear a solo or a fantasia performed by 
some emment artist ; the performance either being that artist’s sole 
composition, or consistmg of his own variations on an intelligent com- 
poser’s air. _ They will derive the same satisfaction from hearing any 
modern Italian opera ; that is to say, almost any opera composed by a 
modern Italian. They will discover that it is quite possible to execute, 
and even to compose music, which impresses nothing whatever beyond 
the mere sense of tune and rhythm, and of which, accordingly, the 
composition and the execution may well be conceived to require no 
higher sense. ^ They will hear music which is not addressed' to mind, 
h^ no mind in it, and might liave been produced without any more 
mind than so much as would suffice for the manufacture of a pair of 
shoes. Such music, at the best, means nothing more than silly senti- 
ment, or resembles “ a tale told by an idiot full of sound and fury, 
sigmfying notliing.” Some of it is even more imbecile than that, con- 
veying no idea of even so much as fury, but being only sound. 

Of course to those who have no musical ear, and who regard all 
music as mere noise, a symphony of Beethoven’s or an opera of 
Mozart’s or Weber’s, or an oratorio of ^ Handel’s, will appear mere 
nonsense, alike with the emptiest quavering or fiddling. People who 
note the difference between tweedledum and tweedledee. and do not 
perceive any other difference in music, will not require to be convinced 
that unhappy idiots are quite capable of hecomiag celebrated musicians. 
Some of them, perhaps, will think that musical talent principally 
depends upon the want of every other. On one point, however^ aU 
rational people may agree. Wliether music is generally divisible into 
tweedledum and tweedledee or not, fashionable concert and opera- 
performances generally consist of music of which those expressions 
convey the whole meaning. 

^ Mendelssohn wrote “Songs without words if words were added to 
his songs, it would take somewhat of apoet to write them. Tweedledum 
and tweedledee, in various inflections, would form a sufficient libretto 
for very much of the music that is played or sung to the most elegantly 
attired audiences. This is mostly produced and performed by French- 
men or Italians. Now, why snould foreigners of limited inteliect 
engross a field which might be just as successfully cultivated by sim- 
plicity of native talent ? Let the conductors of the Asylum^ for Mots 
endeavour to develop the faculty of music in those of their patients 
who possess that solitary gift, and let them throw open the hall qf 
their institution as a concert-room for the performance of music 
adapted to the fashionable taste, at fashionable prices. The brilliant 
throng that pays from half-a-gmnea to a guinea a-head to hear similar 
entertainments, could not possibly he provided with a more suitable 
resort thap the Asylum which these remarks are designed to recom- 
mend to the public. 

Cold Bathing for Cambridge. 

The Cantabs were beaten by the Oxonians in their late boat-race in 
consequence of the unwaterworthiness of their boat, which .fiHed and 
sank; but as all of them happily reached the laud, we are warranted 
in saying that they got off swimmingly. 


EASHIONAELE TALK, 


Cox. I say, B. 0., in what part of the world are you living in now ? 
Bernal Osborne. In the B. 0. Monde, to be sure. 




J)eligUful Boy, “Oh! Look ’eke, Jim! Here’s a Stolit-let ’s Lkighteh ’is ’Okse !” 


CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE CAMBEIDGE MILLING- 
CLUB. ■ 

• We have been requested to insert the following correspondence: — 
The Cambridge Chicken to Alice Hopeedl. 
t “Mt DEAR Alice, ' • < Ba,Tnwell^MaTch\%'V^^^. 

' “ SoiME of ns wants to pnt yon np for Chairman and Cham- 

pion of the C.M.C. We know' you well. But there’s some County 
members as th^cs Jack ^Slasher the man. They haven’t seen you 
use your 'mauleys. ' Tip us a line to show the others, — sometmng 
spicy, mind you ’re the ooy for that. 

“Ever yours devotedly, 

“Master A. Ho'peptjl.” “The Chicken.” 

{ Reply ,) 

’ “Dear Chicken, “ Cambridge, March 17, 1859. 

. “Yours just received. I answer by return, both hampie 
and explicit. V Speaking personally, you do me proud.. » To be 
Champion of that liancicnt haieua, the C.M.C., beats cock-fighting. 
So thank, your pals. 

“ You knowed me, as a young un. I was growed in the Hing. 
You khow how I cussed my stars in 18 5^, when they was all abusing 
the O.M'.C, I never wished myself out of jug so much before: it 
would have been all XJ. P. with ILvd. Stkes then. 

“You "axe after my views: natteral. I’m for a fair field and no 
favour. I take nothing from nobody. Let ’s all have a clear ring. 
Perhaps there is some faults in the rules: hut who’s perfect? I’m 
the friend of hamehoration, and the liautaijonist of change. 

,“Do away .with the fong! And what then? — stabbing and 
gouging. If Mounseer hasn’t got fists, what’s that to bus? If 
Jonathan is weak- in his liues, why, wuss for him! But what can 
you expect out of* a howie-knife and a revolver ? Don’t Jona- 
thanise me ! - 

“There’s the new rural Peelers. Aren’t they enough to ruin us ? 
They ’ve knocked up the old tuns, in their career of splendid useful- 
ness. Who ’ll care lor county boundaries now ? I feared the change, 
as a citizen ; but as one of the Fancy,, more. How ’s a fight to be got 
throyighuow? 

of Np. TS upper Woburn Place, aud Preflenck MoUett Evaoa.of Nc 


“ Town and Gown rows have thrived of late prodigious.’ A cove may 
look on it as a hopeful sign. * P’raps ther,e ain’t much science shown in 
’em; p’raps, there 'is. ' Still it’s somethiugi A man as would try to 
separate '’em in real earnest — mark my words— would get his head 
broke o’ both sides! * Feeling thuswis^ I have, as you may ha’ noticed, 
led the Town in five' rows last year. It ’s^ true we was over-matched ; 
but never say die. • I ain’t conceited, though there ’s some as is. I’ve 
had addresses from Grafith am,' Hitcnin, and Newmarket Goose-cluhs, 
inclosing fifteen yellow-boys got' by raiBles in ray honour. , 

“I come to sparring. Sparring ain’t milling, but it’s something;. 
: and it ’s ray opinion' that, as things bar, you won’t get much milling 
done among the swells without the gloves. ’ In my own neighbourhood 


“ But talk o’* sparring. What’s the C.M.C. ? Why it ’s the nurse 
o’ sparxiug. » To keep, up the C.M.C. is to keep up the Bing, and 
that ’s to keep up the nonour of England. I ’m yoiir man. 

“ Once I had a chance that falls to few. 1 was' bottle holder to 
Ben. Caunt in liis fight with Bendigo. The kind confidence of my 
principal intrusted me with the bottle, and I did not abuse it. 

“■Will tliis do for you. Chicken? or shall I spice it stronger ? ^ 

“ I am, yours eternally, Axick Hopeedl.’^ 
The Cambridge Chicken, Sf ‘ c , SreR , - , • 


NAPOLEON’S THUNDER. 

It is said that Meyerbeer, in his new opera, produces his effect of 
Thunder by means of grape-shot being continuauy rolled backwards and 
forwards. It strikes us that Louis Napoleon produces his Thunder 
ranch in the same way. He is continnally’rolling from one pointy to 
another large quantities of ammunition, which, make a terrific noise, 
and frighten people into the belief that there is .going to be a fearful 
storm. Europe has had enough of this thundering nuisance, and we 
wish that Master Louis, if he reahy intends ’being quiet, would 
leave his grape-shot and cannon-baUs alone. Such materials may suit 
the purposes of a composer, like Mbyebbeer, but are dangerous 
instruments in the hands of such a celebrated discomposer as the- 
Emperor of the French. 


F*!?* "WobPm Place, a&d Freflenck MoUett Bwil of No 19, Qaaetfa Boad Wwt, ReRenf s Pa-k, both in the Pariah of St. Panccas, in the Coontjr of Middleaex. 
Street m the Precinct of WbiteMan in the C» 7 of iKmdon, and Fublieh^ by them at No. Sh, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bridi. in the City of 
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THE lEWAED OE JUVENILE MEEIT. 

Three little boys, says the I^os^, found, while picking 
up loose stones on a part of the Prince Consort’s Paim, 
abutting on the Long Walk at Windsor, which had been 
turned up by drainage operations, t lead case containing 501 ; 
silver corns, chiefly half-crowns, of Elizareth, Charles 
THE Eirst, and James the Eirst ; and— ! 

“ The boys divided the coins among themselves, but on the discovery : 
becoming known to Mr. Tait, the steward of his Royal Highness, | 
the corns were collected and forwarded to Her Majesty, and the 
boys suitably rewarded,” j 

How ? We should like to know in what manner these 
boys were suitably rewarded for being found out with the 
corns. The reward may have been considered suitable by 
the giver, but the receivers may have found it unpleasant 
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The Impunity of Crowned Criminals. 

Wshearagreat deal about the Law of Nations. There 
is no such tiling. What is a law without a judge, or even 
with a judge, without a Jack Ketch? Which of the 
Monarchs who threaten to disturb the peace of Europe 
need hesitate to execute his murderous design for fear of 
being banged in the event of being defeated ? 


TURKISH ITNANCE. | 

It seems that there is lots of finance in Turkey but no 
money. The poor Sultant must say to himself: — “My 
'Po'RTE-mmaie is in a desperate bad case 1 ” 


Tountains of Political Purity. 

The example of the philanthropists who have been erect- 

T « 1 • •_ X ni 


ing drinking fountains in our diief towns, ^ will probably 
be improved upon during tbe coming election. In those 
boroughs which are contested, the candidate who goes 
in to win will perhaps set up a number of beer-engines. 


A IiITTLE BIT OE BAHK ! * hotel-keeper s advice to bis son. 

“If there’s been a grand dinner, always get tbe party 
First Man {Borne for the Holidays). Awful bit of Geranium that, Charley !” settle before leaving. Tbe dinner-bill, my Son, is never 
Second Ditto. Ya-as, I was always very fond of Flowers— aw— they look so severely scrutinised overnight as when a gentleman i 
so JOLLY INNOCENT I ” looks ovcr it the next morning ! ” j 


PUNCff S ESSENCE OE PAELIAMBNT, 


. Mondoj^^ April 18^^. Lord Palmerston’s ParKament met for its 
last debate. 

Lord Malmesbury rose to explain how he had tried to keep the 

_ /» TTI TT- T ■» 1 • 1 _ XI" X_ X^n 


I came the question of Disarmament. Austria was very haughty, but 
I affected willingness to be pacific if other people behaved properly. 
Francft was not sroinar to disarm, because ahe had never armed. 


in these days is teUing them what they already know. It is m insult 
to anybody to try to instruct him, whereas to set before him in an 
agreeable manner that of which he is well aware, and to enable him to 
nod complacently, and to remark “To be sure,” and “How graphic,” 
is to compliment him by asking his opinion, and consequently to please 
him. This art, dear to a good many authors and painters and orators, 
and other prosperous humbugs, was rather neatly practised to-night 
by Lord Malmesbury, who went very mildly and inoffensively tbroueh 
the whole history of negotiations, documents, interviews, and all the 
rest of what has been served up by tbe newspapers hot and hot, and of 
which his Lordship’s reehaurffee was not particularly necessary. The 
English of the whole case is, that Austria is tremendously strong in 
Italy, and means to hold her own if she can. Her fortresses are 
terribly armed, and she has to a large extent the “ arms of precision,” 
that is the rified weapons about which so much has been heard. 
France is by no means so strong, and though her crack soldiers, her 
Zouaves, her Chasseurs de Vincennes, and portions of the regiments of 
the line have the rifie, the mass of the French army has not yet got it, 
and has something very like Old Brown Bess. Argal, it was the game 
of France to delay, while she was daily and nightly improving her arma- 
ment, and while moreover she was impoverishing Austria, too has not 
more money than she wants, and- is spending $50,000 a day on her 
gigantic army. As for Sardinia, she is the “advanced guard” of 
Louis Napoleon, Commander -in-Chief. Lord Malmesbury wanted 
Lord Cowley to have arranged what there was no intention of 
arranging, and Eussia, in private concert with France,, proposed a 
Congress. And as a Congress can’t sit with cannon looking at it, then 


France was not going to disarm, because she had never armed. 
Sardinia’s cue was to bonder, because not admitted to the Congress. 
And so the matter stood at the rising of Parliament ; but, as every- 
body knows, events have since thrown a new and lurid light on the 
"situation.” Lord Malmesbury, as may be supposed^ said nothing 
a thousandth part so plain as Mr. FnmKs snmmary,^ but he gave 
a decorous version of the state of affairs, and, of course, Hpped. 
Lord Clarendon also Hoped, and incidentally expressed his 
satisfaction that “the detestable system of Mazzini and, his accom- 
plices” was at an end. Lord Derby also Hoped, but intimated 
to Europe that though England would preserve Neutrality, it should 
be an £med one : and if her honour were ever assailed, she would 
be down in tbimder on the foe. There was no farther discussion, 
everybody agreeing that the crisis was a most important one, that 
it was desirSile that Europe should understand tnat though England 
was about to plunge into a domestic battle of her own, her acts were 
no business of anybody else’s, and nobody abroad was to augur any 
change in English policy from the fact that Parliament dissolved. , 

The same subject was brought before the Commons, by M^. Dis- 
RAELL with much more oratorical skOl, but of course he could omy 
say what the Foreign Minister had said. Lord Palmerston thought 
that Sardinia ought to be admitted to the Congress, or else not be 
asked to disarm. Tom Duncombe did a little bit of Italian cl^-trap 
for the Finsbury hustings, which Mr. Gladstone regretted, but 
thought that Mr. Disraeli had spoLen too favourably of the conduct 
of Austria, and too unfavourably of that of Sardinia. Mr. CoinNOii^M 
wished Italy evacuated, and its rulers left to settle accounts with their 
own people. Lord John Hussell concurred with Lord Palmerston, 
and hoped that Government would enter into no new engagements 
unless with the sanction of Parliament. Mr. Monckton li^toNES was 
for extreme and guarded neutrality by England. General Thompson 
gave another proof of the extreme desirability of his retiring on his 
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iarirels, and a leash of baronets, Walsh, Yerney, and Willoughby, 
repeated '5vliat other people had said. The subject then dropped, 
l^en it is resumed, there may be some strange things to tell. 

The gravity and importance of the questions considered in both 
Houses were in keeping with the moribund condition of Parliament. 
But there were two incidents of a lighter character to be noted ; first, 
that Sir G. C. Lewis actually suffered the indignity of being Counted 
Out while he was preaching most wisely on an Indian subject ; and the 
other was this : 

Lord Campbell demanded That Clock. 

Lord Derby had reason to beheve “ that it would be going before 
Parliament re-assembled.” 

Lord Punch remarked that it had better be, that was ah. 

Tuesday. A remarkably short Queen^s Speech (as one of our con- 
temporaries coarsely and disloyally says, lor Her Majesty is not 
remarkably short, but on the contrary, of exactly the right height, and 
in the words of Orlando, ^ " Just as high as Mr. TuncJCs Heart ”) 
that is to say, a Speech in three paragraphs, finally prorogued the 
Palmers" on Parliament. 

Lord Chelmseord read (very well) the statements — 

That the Queen dissolved, in order to obtain her people’s Opinion 
on the state of Public Affairs. 

That Our Sovereign was much obliged for the Supplies, 


That Her Majesty informed her Parliament, that the appeal she 
was about to make to her people had been rendered necessary by the 
difficulties experienced in carrying on the public business oi the 
country, as indicated by the fact that within little more than a year 
two successive administrations had failed to retain the confidence of 
the House of Commons. The Most Illustrious Lady in the Healm 
hoped that the step which she was about to take might have the effect 
of facilitating the discharge of her high functions, and of enabling her 
to conduct the Government of the country under the advice of a 
Ministry possessed of the confidence of the Parliament and the people. 

Mt. Tunch has conserved these words, because they are considered 
by the curious in Queen’s Speeches to be of a rather original character. 
Lord John Bussell was observed, on perusing the last sentence, to 
lay his finger to the side of his nose, from which demonstratipn the 
wise in such matters are led to believe that his Lordship was privately 
arranging with himself who should be Premier of the Government so 
described. 

At 25 minutes to 3 p.m. the Palmerston Parliament became speech- 
less. Its dissolution occurred on the foUowiug Saturday. Priends at 
a distance will please accept this notification, as well as any proof 
which the Carlton or Reform Club may delicately offer to doctors that 
their “ opinion” is of sterling value. A good deal of business will be 
done before the new House meets. 


GOVERNMENT PREVENTION OF LENTEN ENTERTAINMENTS. 

HE Lord Cham- 
berlain has been 
giving entertain- 
ment to the pub- 
lic, by prohibiting 
some other enter- 
tainments to be 
given. But al- 
though tbe laugh 
which has been 
raised, bas been 
got up sdely at 
bis Lordship’s 
own expense, 
other pockets 
have been injured 
by the cause of 
its production, 
and it is on their 

account that we would draw attention to it. Por a list^ of entertainments, which 
were this Easter promised to the public, but of which his Lordship prevented the 
performance, we are indebted — ^no, we’re not, for we paid fourpence for the paper 
—to a writer on the subject in last Tuesday’s Daily News, with whose censure 
of the Government we heartily concur : — 

This year a goodly row of ‘ entertainers ’ appeared in our advertising columns. Mr. and Mrs, 
German Rjskd were to appear at the Olympic, Mr. and Mrs Howard Paul at Sadler’s Wells ; 
and that undying evergreen, Mr Adams, was to have exhibited Ms Orrery at the Haymarket, 
But yesterday morning an official document bearing the signature of Mr. Bodham Donne, the 
Meenser of plays, was received by each of the entrepreneurs, setting forth that the advertised per- 
formances were illegal, performances within the walls of a theatre during Passion Week bemg 
negatived by Liw, and none of chc above-named buildings having a music Bcence, under which 
the proposed enTerrammcnt could be given. 

In obedience to this edict Mr and Mrs. German Reed did not attempt to open the Olympic, 
and they will have to submit to a heavy loss Incurred for printing, advertising, rent, &c , 
through the enforcement of an absurd law, and the reprehensible tardiness of the Lord 
berlain’s officials, whose prohibitory notice was not received until the actual day of opening. 
Of the course pursued by the others who were honoured by an official warning we know 
nothing ; but it is obvious that the absurdity of the law is only equalled by the preposterous 
manner in which it is administered. An entertainment given by people, whose weU-kiiown names 
are sure and certain guarantees of its respectability is permissible during Passion Week in a 
Concert Hall, would even be permissible in the Argyll Rooms,or any place which has a music 
and dancing licence, and yet is tabooed in a theatre, a place where, it is well-known, music and 
ctefiiag are never carried on.” 

Governmental powers of reasoning differ much from merely mental ones, and 
thedE^«^ wMeh proceed from the office of the Lord Chamberlain are such as 
merely odmmon sense would, we are sure, decline to dictate. To the nomofficial 
mind it ls^ a matter of some puzzlement, that the Magistrates, who owe their office 
to Government, should have the power of permitting what the Government 
prohibits. Not being an official, Mr. German Reed has naturally some feeling 
of surprise that the Magistrates can licence “ public places to be opened,^ at a time 
when the Government compels them to be shut : ” and we ^ree with his opinion, 
in a letter to the Times, that “ the sooner this anomaly is put an end to, the 
better.” 

In what light an Orrery can be viewed as being an ^'entertainment,” it quite 
exceeds our faculties of thinking to conjecture ; and we are equally perplexed to 
know why innocent amusements are prohibited bylaw, at a time when somewhat 
^^ionable pastimes have the sanction of it. The Argyll Booms may open, but 
|||Jtincess’s may not; yet the balance of morality is not in favour of the former. 
^ interferes with but’ semtbements during Passion Week, one 

do better than stop offiy the’ least harmful. An enlightened 
^ ” ■ ' 



British Public may dance at a Casino, but they are not 
allowed to look at dancing at a theatre. They may have 
their minds improved by seemg a sham Bui! fight, but the 
siege in Henry X is an improper sight for them. If their 
tastes incline that way, they may be "entertained (?) ” by 
melodising "niggers;” but to singers at the opera they 
must not hope to listen. toi que faime^^ is im- 

proper for their ears, hut the elevating strains of " Hoop 
de dooden doo^^ so long as they be heard outside a theatre, 
are harmless. Well: this is a free country, and such laws 
as these so prove it. Were we to venture to suggest there 
might he wisdom in repealing them, we should be told that 
it would sap the foundations of the state, and undermine 
the bulwarks of the British Constitution. Ours, as we 
know, is a paternal Government; but we can scarcely 
think it acts the part of a wise father, in suffering its 
children to go to a Casino, while on their going to an 
Orrery it claps its sternest veto. 


TO ALL WHOM IT MAY CONCERN, 

Mr. Punch takes the liberty of requesting all candi- 
dates who may be returned as Members of the House of 
Commons for the next Parliament, to avail themselves of 
the earliest opportunity of sitting for their photographs, 
and to forward them, whether as positives or negatives, to 
Mr. P. In the event of any gentleman distmguishing 
himself in Parliament, either by folly, conceit, proficiency 
in bunkum, penny-wisdom, bigotry, or humbug, —or in the 
much less probable case of any Member becoming conspi- 
cuous by mtelligence, eloquence, sound sense, toleration, 
and genuine patriotism, — it may become the duty or 
Mr. Duneli to hand down the Honourable Member’s like- 
ness to the execration or regard of posterity, as the 'case 
maybe. 

Honourable Members are hereby warned, that if they 
neglect this precaution it will be the worse for them, as 
Mr. Bunch will not be answerable for the consequences of 
any misrepresentation to which he may be reduced by the 
want of a reliable portrait. It is for Honourable Members 
to decide whether they will go ’down to future ages under 
Mr. BuncBs version of their features, or Phoebus Apollo’s. 
If, like the national beverage, they prefer being drawn in 
their own mugs, they wiH attend to thi^ recommendation ; 
if not, they must take the consequences, which may be of 
the most frightful description. 

N.B. Honourable Members, of all parties, are requested 
not to send portraits of themselves in fancy dress, “as 
they appeared on the Hustings.” Supporters of the 
present Government are recommended to take off their 
masks before sitting. No portrait purporting to come 
from Sir James (xRAkam will be accepted, as all are 
known to be counterfeits. Only in this way can Mr. Bunch 
hope to make his work, what he trusts it will be con- 


JJnworthies. 
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A BARONETCY AND A BLOW-OUT FOR A HERO. 













The salration of India was owing to 
Sir John Lawrence, late 
Lieutenant-Governor of tlie 
Punjaub. The debt has been 
paid bv making him from a 
Jvniaiht into a Baronet. 

The other da^ a very large 
number of gentlemen inte- 
rested in Indian affairs met at 
ITillis’s Rooms, vdtli a view 
to devise some addition to the 
/ ' little honour with which the 
great services of that gallant 
- . ' and right honourable officer 
_ ‘2' have been rewarded by the 
' "" Government of his country. 

The deliberations of the 
Assembly resisted in the foi- 
lowing resolution, unanimously 

That Sm Johx it. 3tl. Lawrence, 
Baet. be invited to a banquet.’ ’ 

' Sm John Lawrence will 

' now, at least, in recompense 
'u'- for havii^ preserved our In- 
> dian Empire, get a good din- 
:• ner. The entertainment is to 
' be given by ofhcers of the 
I civil, military, and naval ser- 
/) (i, vices, and by gentlemen con- 
nected with the official adnn 
^ r ' : 5 1 nistration of India. The solid 
If. ‘ -tr? pudding which Sir J ohn Law- 
' ^ EENCE win receive at the hands 

of those discerning gentlemen 


is a reward much more suitable to Ms merit, or any other distinguished merit, than a p^ty i 
title which Government often confers upon old cheesemongers who have saved nothing but 
a lot of money, and which it did confer the other day upon a batch of squiresj whose only 
claim on their country, that their country is aware of, consists in a right to receive the rents 
of certain considerable tracts of its surface. Moreover, a baronetcy is not only an empty 


1 honour, but, small lionour as it is, fit also, in 
{involving an exaction of fees, empties the 
{recipient, whilst he who has a dinner given 
; him at least receives a bellyful, without being ; 
' rendered out of pocket. j 


I WALKER WANTED AT COURT. | 

j The following verse is quoted from a poem ! 
; reported by the Post, as having been ! 

I sung by the gentlemen of St. George’s Choir on ^ 
the occasion of a recent solemn and courtly ; 
ceremony : — " j 

[ Oh, Mppy bond that seals my vows, j 

To Mm vbo claims our highest love ! 1 

Lot cliecrfiil anthems fill his house, I 

While to that sacred shrmo I move.” | 

Where did the Court-poet come from ? The f 
next time he writes English poetry, (not, as he | 
most likely calls it, Poetry) let him please to 
remember that we sound the letter s, in the 
word house, in such a manner as to render house 
incapable of rhyming with toics. When next 
he attempts to utter the former of those two 
w'ords, he will perhaps take advantage of the 
hint thus offered to him, and not continue to 
pronounce it “hou^^e.” 


Beauty hi All Things. 

An easy, fat old man was asked by a lean, 
vestry Cato, if he could tell Mm of what use 
were the Police? ''Great use, SirP’ was the 
old man’s indignant reply; “I ffrmly believe, if 
it weren’t for the Police, that I should have eold 
meat every day 1 ” Cato cut. 

Heaven-roen Grtoblers. — There never was 
a farmer yet who was satisfied with his harvest, 
nor a Hansom Cabman with his fare ! 


BEDLAMITES AT BETHLEHEM. 

A Splerdid specimen of that style of verbal architecture wMch is 
called penny -a-lming ” has been recently exhibited by one or two of 
our contemporaries, describing the late visit of Prince Alpred to 
Jerusalem. The verbal arcMtect, or word-piler, is evidently one of the 
first masters of the art. In accordance with its canons, he of course 
begins Ms notice by informing us how, on the 17th of March ; — 

** All Jerusalem was thrown into a state of the most pleasant excitement by the 
news that advices had been received at the English Consulate the previous night, 
announcing the amval at JatTa of Her Hajesty’s ship Mwryalwi, having on board 
Eis Royal Highness Prince Alfred, on his way to visit the Holy City. The truth 
of this was presently confirmed by sundry unmistakeable signs, such as the con- 
stant galloping of messengers between the English Consulate and the I^ha’s 
residence, by the erection of a second fiag-staff over the former, and the jjassage of 
rich fhmiture through the city te the Armenian Patriarch’s Palace, which, it 
appeacred, the Pacha had decided uix)n fitting up for his Royal Highness’s reception, 
that he might have his choice between that and the Briti^ Consulate.” 

I After (at R greater len^h than we can quote) describmg how the 
i Jerusalemites were “destined to undergo a temporary disappointment,” 

I in consequence of the postponement for fbur-and-twenty hours of the 
I advent of the Prince, the verbal arcMtect proceeds with his word-pifing 
! work thus*: — 

! It grew dark, however, and the Prince had not arrived. But at length the roar 
j of the cannon-salute announced that the royal visitor was at the Pacha’s pavilion, 
j and immediately huge lanterns were despatched from the English Consulate to 
meet the procession at the city gate. .The soldiers lined the street up to the Consul’s 
door, and then the great guns from the fortifications aimouuced that, for the first 
i time in the history of the world, an English Prince was within the walls of Jeru- 
‘ Salem* and amid the dm of the multitude and the pealing of the guns, his Royal 
Highness, accompanied by, &c., rode up to, &o., whue the Turkish infantry 
i presented swms, &e.” 

I Irt this style verbal Pelions are heaped or verbal Ossas, uatil, by 
1. way of climax, the Prince arrives at Bethlehem. Here, we are 
J informed, the Pacha was out-PacIiaed, and the Jerusalemites out- 
i Jerichoed: — * * 

“ His Royal Highness’s reception at Bethlehem, presented a most wonderful and 
interesting sight. The whole population in their pictoesque dresses turned out to 
see and welcome H. R. H., and his numerous cavalcade rode through a crowd of 
people; men in their red and white turbans with holiday rol^es of scarlet 
cloth, and women and girls in dsH'k and red, with gold coins on their heads, 
and bracelets of gold and silver on their arras, on every terrace and roof; and 
many a prayer of * God preserve him to his mother I’ or ‘ God lengthen his days ! ’ 


was heard in an audible voice by the by-standers in their vernacular Arabic. One 
mmi even ran forward, and spread his garments in the way ; but the Prince, with 
dehghtful tact, turned his horse aside, so as to avoid treading on them.” 

If tMs “onemau” was a Betblebemite, tbe fact of Ms projecting 
Ms garments in tbe path would seem to indicate that he was some- 
what versed in Englisn history, and had thence derived a notion that - 
the way we welcome Royalty is by stripping off our overcoats and 
strewing them before its feet. We, however, think it much more pro- 
bable that this “one man” who so acted was some English snob or 
other, who had a monkey-like desire to ape Sir Walter Rjlleigii, in 
the hope that young Prince Alfred would condescend for once to 
play the part of old Queen Bess, But the Prince had the good sense 
to remember who be was, and so did not forget himself : though we 
have no doubt that he let out something lilce “ Confound the fellow ! ” 
when he had to pull his horse aside with such “ delightful tact.” 

After treating us to several more long paragraphs of bosh, the 
Jerusalem penny-a-liner winds up his statement thus : — 

It will be gratifying to the people of Eagland to know that H. R. H. was in 
excellent healSi and spirits, and charnaed all the world his unaffected courtesy 
as well as his dignity and manly English hearing.” 

Oh, yes, of course ! We were prepared to hear all tMs, and we are 
of course ecstattfied to hear it. But it would still more “gratify the 
people of England” to hear that their young Prince was not e^osed 
to ^ tMs snobbism, which is enough to be the ruin of his “unaffected 
courtesy” and “manly English bearing.” It perhaps was only 
natural that the inhabitants of Bethlehem should have behaved them- 
selves like Bedlamites : but they by^no means are the only persons 
bitten with such madness. There is such a spreading mania for 
running after Royalty, that we really think in future the progress of 
our Princes ought to be preceded by a general strait-waistcoatmg, by 
which all loyal lunatics might be restrained from such mad acts. 


Greneral Disarmament; 

Herne Bay has displayed a praiseworthy alacrity in the eaime of 
Peace by declaring its readiness to put down ifcHlne Policeman imme- 
diately. In tbe mean time, tbe 'only Staff it^ can boast of has been 
recalled, and deposited on the shelf of the Station House. 




THE EEAL UGLY EUSH. 


THE SALE OE A GENTLEMAN AT LAEGE. 


Mr. Henley may give warning of the ugly rusk in store for us, 

If identity of suffrage to the raohle ope the door for us. 

May wax eloquent in protest Against a House without a head in itj 
Where fools rush in, while Angels (as they well may) fear to tread in it’; 
May call up awful pictures of a Parliament aU. Coxes, 

Hatched by hustings-rant and humbug out of secret ballot-boxes ; 
With a penny-wisecouut Williams for Chanc’Uor of the Exchequer, 
Over candle-ends and cheese-parings deeming himself a Necker ; 

And Bright installed as Premier, by dint of brass and Brummagem, 
Unbuttoning John Bull’s pockets forthe mob to come and rummage ’em. 


The Liverpool Daily Dost contained the other day the following 
advertisement of a sale, which we are afraid was not very respectably 
attended 

BEECK BOAD, EVBBTON. BY MB. IRELAND. 


This Day (Tuesday), the 29th instant, at Eleven o’clock precisely, on the premises, 
48, Brunei Street, Breck Road, Everton, 

genuine HOUSEHOLD FUBHITURE, superior made cabinet 
■A maker’s tool-chest, and other family requirements, the property of a gentleman 
declining howehreaking (sw) in consequence of domestic bereavement. 


An Ugly rush the rush may be of rabble fierce and frowsy, 

But I think I know an uglier, and that’s the rush we now see — 
The rush of Noble Lords, ana Eight Honourable coves, sir, 

Por the picking of the filshes and the carving of the loaves, sir. 


The tool-chest of a gentleman who declines housebreaking, in the 
sense of discontinuing that avocation, may have been supposed to 


contain a variety of jemmies, centre-bits, and other professional instru- 
ments, the hope of getting which at a bargain would naturally attract 
multitudes of rogues and ruffians from the slums. His family require- 
ments were probably imagined to include sundry masks and wigs, and 
other disguises suitable to the exigences of a gang of burglars, 
euphemistically denoted by the term “family.” The gentleman- 
housebreaker’s household furniture was most likely surmised to be 
chiefly second-hand; that is, to have belonged to somebody else, frpm 
whom he took it. Its sale may be thought to afford a too conclusive 
proof that although he declines housebreaking ^for the future, he ^so 
declines to m^e any restitution of the property that he has acquired 
by that questionable practice. 

Doubtless, this gentleman’s furniture had been aH honestly pur- 
chased, and not a single article of it stolen until the day of ite sale, 
when as much of it as could he laid hold of was probably walked away 


“Britannia needs no bulwarks,” so Campbell’s song informs us all; 
“The Hag that braves the battle and the breeze,” it fires and warms 
us all; 

I But Britannia heeds a bulwark, ’gainst the drones that seek her honey. 
Their flag inscribed with £ s. 5., and “money’s worth for money.” 


One’s ODjeot sdaybe patronage, another’s may be salary; 

One may seek awku^e tern, boxes, another from the gallery; 

But be praise, the bait, or pudding, power, patronage, or pelf, stiE 
The aim and end of all the lot is self and only self s till • 

^ this that', brings the Bfll in, and shapes the Eesolution, 

; That holds hard to conservatisin, or spurs to revolution. 

^Yotir candidate for ojffce cares no rush for mau or measure, he 
iWalues one rush, and only one — ^the imshthat storms the Treasury. 


Auction. 


The Cape in Cumberland.— Should Sir James succeed in bring 


i^EOR MY Money. — ^The Old Lady of Threadneedle Street, j change the name of Carlisle to that of Graham’s 


ing his nephew into Parliament, it would be a capital improvement to 
change the name of Carlisle to that of Graham’s Town. 
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EAVES-DROPPINGS FROM THE EASELS. 


BY OUR O'O' STUDIO SNEAK. 




an(i perMps I m%lit (ia 
^ confidence) obHge Mm 

a peep at it. 

“ Mais revemns a ms mouto/is—^ tbe gentleman remarked vrken he 
went to see the Sheepshanks. Tor the last month or two the 
painters have been keeping open house, and their studios and dining- 
rooms have been thronged with jEriendly critics. To me and a select 
few others of the press, every artist of note has sent a note of invitation, 

/j* (• ji. - Tn T.. 


'^Equally excelling, though in a more domestic school, are the 
1 THE EASELS. paintin^s of my young friend, Mr. Vandyke Green; who, thanks to 
mj judicious and unbiassed criticism, is yearly rising in liis own, and in 
SNEAK. Ms friends’, high estimation. His picture, The False Tooth, or the 

, 1 i m JDishppointed Lover, conveys to the mind’s eye a most delicious hit of 

G-REAT day was last Tues- sentiment ; and not less delightful is his Earal Felidhj, a piece 

day week— It was tlie day depicting a snug party assembled at a pic-nic, and tormented with a lot 
for sending in, and the of toads, frogs, ‘wopses,’ ants and midges. It will enhance to con- 
bretnren ot the bmsh axe noisseurs the value of this work, to know that the insectal anatomy is 
stm m a^fM doubt as to studied from the life ; Mr. Green, with that devotedness wMch 
wnat wm ^ tiie mag- eharacnerises genius, having encamped on Hampstead Heath for 

ment oi the Hanging Com- upwards of six months, for the purpose of ‘ going to Nature ’ for Ms 

mittee. As its name ap- models. As a proof of how much good his alfresco work has done 
pears to indicate, its duty I trust the nation will take note of the defunct daddy-long-legs, 
seems to be to keep the ^Mch will be discovered in the foreground of the picture ; and it 

artists in simpense ; ^^ud as should also be observed what a happy inspiratiou has been breathed 

1 chance to know wnat mto the right wing of the slowly-dying blue-bottle, wMch is painfully 
wks have been accepted, expiring in the left-hand comer.” 
it would be an act of cha- 
rity to publish a ^c’rect ■ ■■ ■ ' - 

list ’ of them. Since, how- 
ever, I am bound in honour TEE USE Of THE ADMIRALTY, 

ngt to tell, it wonld not m -tr- • ^ ■. i -it , i- 

he quite the thing to prtnt The Mimsters, charged with the nation’s protection, 

the information. Hut if any ^’^ar in close prospect, decree an election, 

artist chooses to invite me The Admkalty, by a lay lord directed. 

(say) to Richmond, or to Has to care that the country shall well be protected. 

TraM^^ ^ ^ sea-lord dismissal, 

iM-ht tr S to ^ve Dover-for which he might wMstle. 

Zmte Uk^Lpo^Il Has tMs ^rd aught to do with the country’s defences, 

^ * fit* Id Stt> Tr^TXicr a iTTXT/iflfV^'Sr a.'t P 


take the trouble (and a cab) to go and ask for it. But, alas ! Mb. Ir the Navy’s affairs so that Board of chief use is 

Erith no longer lives in Erith Street (being my cMef crony, he wiE Lpr their grievous misconduct in making excuses, 

pardon me, I know, for my divulgence oi tMs Jact) ; and ^artists gene- T^refore Paj^gton cries, fiinging Carnegie over,, 

rally have migrated to such fashionable quarters, that it is no such Risk the nation at large — ^but make all safe at Dover I ’ 

easy matter, as it once was, to drop in upon them. As I was saying 

the other day to my ftiend Sir Titian Maulsticke C Sirs ’ are snobs 

in general, but Maulsticke is an exception, and I therefore don’t ... 

•mfri d knowing him) ; said I, ‘^When you hung out in Soho, old cock, TO MEMBERS ABODT TO VISIT THEIR CONSTITUENTS. 

could often took yoa np ; hut it’s no joke I can teh you hiring ^ Mbioer can pay a visit now to his constituents, either in person. 

Hansoms up to Highgate merely on the spec of finding you at home, • p]pX-nf fcrm of a viRiH-no' rard thaf not -mpralv con+ainq 

and of heini asked to stop and take pot-luck with you.’ And there ’s hi dectimSto ® Idfesrhut atoo Kme 
my old chuSi Harrt Ga^oose, A.R.A., who used when I first knew X feftee tbit ^ n^er vet^n 

him to Uve in a sky|artour,.m the cW realm of Gr^^^ Wt po/jJtance, we are informed^ an^ adverfeement that- 

IS now a happy 'vflla-ger, m Victoria Square, KenBrngion. He was ' ^ 

blowing me up lately for not hunting him up oftener, and I explained " Messes, a. Maetost and Co. think it wm be of gi-eat adv^tage to candid^es 

tohmf’m^x, my dear boy, the fault to no child of mme. When 

you lodged in Greek btreet i was always at your elbow (nere HARRY trouble in canrassing. They -will also afford the electors an opportunity of having 
! gave a grunt, and muttered, ‘ I believe you ! ’} ; ‘but Greek Street was a correct Portrait of the honourable gentleman seeking their suffrages.’* 


THE USE OT THE ADMIRALTY. 

The Ministers, charged with the nation’s protection, 
With War in close prospect, decree an election. 

The Admiralty, by a lay lord directed. 

Has to care that the country shall well be protected. 

Its cMef, a lay lord, gives a sea-lord dismissal, 

For not standiiig for Dover— for which he might wMstle. 
Has tMs Board aught to do with the country’s defences. 
Or is Sir John PAiaNGTON out of his senses ? 

Is its office to keep England’s fleet in condition. 

Or to sit in the House, and sustain inquisition ? 
WMchever the case may be, small is the wonder 
That our dockyards are famous for failure and blunder. 

No marvel at millions kicked down on our shipping, 
Whilst France is our fleet at far less cost outstripping. 
When practical seamen, its administrators. 

Are ousted to make room for voluble praters. 

In the Na'vyfs affairs so that Board of chief use is 
For their grievous misconduct in making excuses. 
Therefore Bakington cries, fiinging Carnegie over,. 

“ Bisk the nation at large— but make all safe at Dover I ” 


^t-at-me. and Kei^ington— except to carriage-keeping swelM is not. way are likenesses brought home to every man^s door. 

Pay my cab-Mre, and I’ll come to you as oftei^ you hke: but I m a a boon, too, conferred on those delinquent M.P.’s, who, con- 

Hteraiy mam you know, and literary 3nen,y(mkno^ are always careful of having voted wrong, haven’t the courage to face- their 

of them cash. No, no l my dear feUow. Kensm^on s a- mce place constituents in any other form than that of photography. If they are 
enough— when one gets to it But as my friend Barnum says, ^3^11 of eloquence, such a visS saves them an 

you d make money, be cautious : and to a cautious man hke me, cab* jjjfinity of stuttering and stammering ; and yet the little they so say 
hire a caution. xc-u-if •> is spoken strictly by the card, and must go home' left at the right 

** iJooEj-iwuTi* k-tt Stto WTrtTT Tirhrt T IQ ‘ mm SPIT fljrn.Tn ' t ^ mi i*'*' iii’i»ii •" ux 


— ^ ’r *X vii OU CilCUtyUCUUV, Uixav V/G OXLUUXU. XK/VCi j3Cf& UXIOLU. W/QCWUX. 

come to a less knovm but not less^ trusted artist,^ about ^wnose ment 

the public were entirely in the dark until I took the thankless trouble — -■ — ■ ' - 

to enhfehten them. Mr. Smudge has sent in no less than twelve --^.x •k • 

pictures, and if they be not all hung upon ‘ the line,’ the hangers -^rilL Military Dance Music* 

I think deserve most ricHy to ^gibbete^^^ Eleven of the twelve are reference to some recent transactions in commission jobbing 

to my mmd perfect gems, md the twelfth is such a>aster-piece that ^ gentlemen of the thimble into trouble, and some 

my pen itches to describe it. ^e subject is MstoncaL : Apelles D^s distingcdshed rank into a very questionable position, we may 

the ThmderofJheTe^s^om Jh^^ as every schoolboy announce,thatapopularmusicalgeniusbascomposcd,andwilliimne- 

^pws, the leading iqumal of the Greeks^ and Atelles stood precisely diately publish a New Army Quadrille, the themes of wMch are the 
m the shoes of my friend ^udge, e^est a dire, he w^^par excelknee « March^^ and the “ Devil among the TailorsF 
the painter of the period. For action and for passion, tMs work cannot ^ 


the painter of the period. For action and for passion, tMs work cannot ^ 

be surpassed— excepting by the gifted hand to which we owe it. The( i 

figure of Apelles (wliich is nearly eight feet high) reminds one for* Ip Mr. Marsh, the Master of the Vme Hmmds, und who has lately 
cibly of Raefaele in Ms loftiest of moods; and the rendering of the made Mmself so notorious by Ms cruelty to a Fox, cannot be punished 
right hand, which is outstretched from the nose-tip, is replete with by any English Law, surely the “LexTaHy-Ho-nis might be made 


natural feeling and with classic grace. 


1 applicable to Ms case. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CH ARIVARI. 


[April 30, 1869. 




1 
























AETIST’S DBEAM, AFTER SENDING IN HIS PICTURES WET TO THE 
ROYAL ACADEMY. 


PERIL AND NO PARLIAMENT. 

Into what a situation 
Statesmen have their country got ! 
Europe ’s in a conflagration ; 

England’s Parliament is not I 
Weefi must pass before another 
England’s monarch can convene. 
Ministers, meanwhile, may smother 
What advice they give the Queen. 

Here we are, completely under 
Their un(iuestionable rule. 

Oh, that Derby may not blunder I 
Don’t, Disraeli, be a fool ! 

Take, with foreign broils, occasion, 

Your designs now none can ask, 

Not to meddle ; for invasion 
Good look out be all your task. 

For this quarrel now proceeding 
England cares not either way, 

Can’t endure the thought of bleeding, 

Or of bein^ doomed to pay. 

Who shall drive Italian cattle ? 

Is the question — solve it, chance. 

If Sardinia wins the battle, 

Italy is free — as France ! 

Woe to him who shad entangle 
Us in this accursed strife I 
Hay that traitor’s body dan§;le, 

Whdst his soul departs this ! 

Right and Freedom’s cause command not 
us to swed the hattle-clang. 

Other cause we understand not : 

Him that talks of Glory— hang ! 


MR. PUNCH AT THE POST OFFICE. 

Hr. Rowland Hill and Me. Punch (both of the Post Office, and 
two gentlemen who,^ in co-operation, have done more to facilitate the 
delivery of the public’s letters than any two persons in the world, or 
out of it), have just issued their Fifth Report. They have permitted 
their clerk, young Colchester,* to sign it, hut as he is put into the 
Post Office simply because there were reasons for doing somethiug for 
him, and it being notorious that Colchester knows no^ more about 
letters than one of the oysters from whom he takes his title, it is not 
necessary to keep up the fiction here. Let the men who use the brains 
be credited with the results. 

H. and P. state that they have increased the number of post offices 
in the United Kingdom by 134 so that there are now 11,235, besides 
1168 of those road letter-boxes wliich the pubHc take to exceedingly. 

in reference to the receiving houses, H. and P. inform the trades- 
men at whose shops the same are situate, that complaints have been 
made of their keeping persons, who want a penny stamp, waiting whde 
some customer for the wares of the shop is being served. This H. and 
P, beg to inform the parties, wdl not do. The Queen is to be served 
first, and a person tendering a penny for Her MLajesty’s Head, and 
thereby increasing Her Majesty’s revenue, is entitled to instant 
attention. H. and P. find that children sent on errands, small hoys, 
and the humbler classes are chiefiy subjected to this neglect, and that 
: there is no such incivility to a well-dressed and elegantly-mannered 
person, who shoves everybody out of the way, forces a passage to the 
> counter, and interposes between the vendor and the purchaser of the 
trmpery shop-goods. This conduct is recommended to all who have 
a true sense of what is due to their Queen. 

In regard to the road letter-boxes, H. and P. remind the public of 
London, that if they want letters written at night delivered the very 
first thing in the morning, they must use these boxes, and not the shop 
boxes. Invitatiqns to pleasant parties, enclosures of checks, love- 
letters, and the like, should always be expedited, but letters of duty, 
answers to mothers-in-law, testimonials, and anything that will do at 
any^time may he reserved for the shop-box. 

H. and P. regret to see spreading among the people a childish habit 
of clanking the lid or of those metallic boxes. This silly practice 
3^s upon Qie nerves. Raise the lid quietly, deposit your letter cau- 
tiously, close the box gently, and walk away affably. As for peeping 
in at the slit when you have no letter, it is perfectly foolish. There is ] 
nothing whatever to see, and you only impede traffic. The police have 

He inay fairly be called so because, tbougli the Colcbester was bom in 179S 
netmss not created until 1817.— Don. 

think' we did not know that, Mr. Dob? but thanks all the same,— 


orders to be in vigilance to slap the lid down on the nose of any person 
thus thnisting it m. 

H. and P. are glad, to find that a very large portion of London 
letter-writers use the initial for the district. Any person who does 
not is (generally speaking) a Fool, and as it is of no consequence when 
a Fool’s letters are delivered, no harm results from the exceptional 
omission. The same remark still more strongly applies to any blunder 
in dropping the letter into the London or Country box, because the 
directions are staring the party in the face. It argues little for the 
fitness of people to have the ballot, when they can’t even drop a letter 
into that one of two holes which is marked with the name of the 
district they want. 

Applications are frequently made to H. and P. by some person who 
has erected a new solitary villa, far beyond the suburbs, to have a 
special mail laid on six times a day for his accommodation. It is not 
always possible to comply, but if the owner of such a villa has good 
wine, a good cook, and agreeable daughters, he is at liberty to invite, 
every day, one of the young gentlemen from the Post Office to dinner, 
who will (when he does not forget) take out with him any letters 
for his host. 

H. and P. admit that the Book Post system causes much complaint. 
They are informed that books, sent by post, arrive all manner of shapes, 
having been jumped upon, stamped upon, sat upon, banged with 
mallets, wrenched across, and otherwise rendered nt to go into the 
sacks designed to receive them. This is entirely the fault of the ■ 
publishers, who shoiild publish Round hooks that would go easily into 
the sacks. As for the suggestion of light square tin boxes that would ' 
weigh almost nothing, and preserve the volumes, H. and P* 'will trouble i 
the suggestors to mind, their own business. j 

About a million and three quarters of letters posted last year were 
not delivered, chiefiy because they were wrongly directed. If parties 
like tp take the trouble of writing letters which are not to be received, ! 
that is their business. This remark also applies to about 570,001) 
newspapers, but must be qualified by the remark that the public are 
very unreasonable and impatient about newspapers. The row that is 
made because a country postmaster keeps back a Sunday paper or two 
to amuse himself, or his wife and children, instead of dehvering it, is 
unworthy of a humane and philanthropic, country. Instructions 
have, however, been ’given to postmasters to avoid detaining tho 
same individual’s paper more than once in a quarter, and to borrow 
in rotation. 

What kind of Idiots persons must he who, having received post 
office orders, do not cash them, and do thereby" make, the Pdst Office 
a present of nearly £2000 in one year, H. and r. canidt imagine, but 
there is not the slightest objection to the course, and H. and P*. 
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thiBk of applying tlie sum thus forfeited to proyiding for the Tvddows 
of underpaid postmen who die in harness. 

H. and P. are happy to report that the conduct of the officials of the 
Post Office last year has been extremely good. Some of the younger 
gentlemen have been a httb too much addicted to pale ale and peg-top 
trousers, and to qualifying themselves at Evaxs Paddy ^ Green 
jEsQtJiKE’s for certidcates of indisposition, but on the whole their errors 
have been slight. Very few of the postmen have been had uj) for 
beating their wives, which, considering the irritatmg natui-e of the 
postman’s calling, and the propensity of wonien to look into letters 
which don’t concern them, is much to the credit of the poor and faithful 
fellows. H. and P. however feel that it is for the Post Office to pay 
any ^e that may be incurred by one of their servants who may find it 
necessary to wop his wile for tampering with the letters in his 
i charge. 

j H. and P. have only to add, that as long before another report is 
issned, young Colchester will have been superseded by another clerk, 
they earnestly hope that they may not have a pert Scotch clerk called 
Argyll sent back to them, as, thongh he has an hereditary claim to 
I connection with one kind of Post, it is not that nnder the charge of 


PUNCH UPON COX. 

At a Meeting of the Electors of Einsbury, held in Canonbnry 
Square, on Monday, it was understood that Mr. Fu/ich intended to be 
present, and perhaps to speak. At an early hour, therefore. High 
Street, Islington, presented a dense mass of humanity, struggling to , 
reach the Square, while thousands poured down from the Caledonian 
Boad, myriads swarmed from Hoxton, and millions from the more 
inaccessible parts of the borough of Einsbury. The poKce calculated 
that there were about ten or eleven times as many persons assembled 
as ever come out on a Derby Day. About two o’clock Mr. Punch 
appeared in his carriage, and his horses instantly disappeared, an 
enthusiastic body of his admirers lifting up the carriage itself and 
bearing Mr. P. m triumph into the Square, and past the windows of 
Mr. Cox. 3Ir. Punch good-naturedly smiled at the effervescent 
loyalty of his adorers, and proceeded to ascend Canonbnry Towei% 
whence he addressed the silenced audience as follows : — 


St. Mariinh le Grand, 
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MODERN OLYMPIANS. 


I T is formally announced that 
an extremely discreditable 
and insolvent association, 
which, hecausej it inhabits 
the soil on which the ancient 
Greeks dwelt, has the assu- 
rance to call itself Greece, 
is about to carry the parody 
classical institutions to 
extreme point. 

' Modern Greece is going 

to celebrate the Olympic 
Games! 

I ‘ The date is fixed late in 

1 . ' , \ A the year, so as to catch tra- 

^ ' 'l!\ Tellers, and the Athenian 

d' i ' \ \ lodging-house keepers, who 

I \ are a good deal worse than 
those of English water- 

B 'b. A I ing-places, are already tum- 
>|j' ing cupboards into bed- 
rooms and getting ready 
cards with 

. AHAPTMENTS TO AET 
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engrossed neatly, to invite 
English and French Cock- 
neys, ^ 

The idea is happy, and the spectacle will be edifying and elevatmg. 

In the old Olympian Games, which, acc 9 iding to certain authorities, 
were instituted by Jupiter in honour of his overthrow of the Titans, 
there were a few features which of course we all remember, and there- 
fore need not refer to LEicPRiiiE about. One seems to see a few 
reasons why some very important modifications must be introduced 
I into the proposed celebration. 

" The Presidents were above suspicion of being bribed.^^ 

“ No unfair dealings were aHowed.” 

‘^No criminals, or such as were conuected with guilty persons, 
could present themselves/^ 

The only reward was a piece of olive, something with no money 
value.’* , , , _ 

‘‘The only object of the Games was to stimulate courage and 
virtue.f 

How can so ridiculous a notion be entertained as that of having 
anything of this sort in Modern Greece. Pooh 1 the report must be a 
Erench canard. And yet it is not ; formal and official notices are out, 
and Punch makes no doubt that railway and steamboat excursions, “to 
the Olympic Games and back, five clear days in Greece,” wiH soon be 
organised. ' 

Well, the Athenian hotel-keepers are to be congratulated on their 
ingenuity, much as we congratulate the keeper of a road-side public- 
; house in England, who has the sense to get a fight, or a race, fixed for 
I the neighbourhood of ids locality. Let us hope that^ another 
Olympic Game, in which the., Gallic Jupiter and the Austrian Titan 
contBn<^ may not spoil so wdffidesigned a scheme upon travellers’ 
pockets. 


sm*e- (‘ Who has made us so If I have helped to make you good, I 
am more than repaid. But listen. I came to speak to you about this 
Einsbury Election. {‘Standi stand P and terrific eheerhigl) No, my 
Mends, no. I am the Member for All England, and it would be as 
wrong in me to spKt myself up into fragments, as for my gracious 
firiend your beloved Queen (‘ May she have many suchfriemk,^) Amen I 
to smash up her big diamond, the Koh-i-Noor, and divide it into Httie 
ornaments. {Cheers for several minutes, and cries of ‘ Ton wonH forget 
old Finsbury I) I will not, my friends. Where those beautiful houses 
now stand to my right, the abodes of ele^nc&and luxury, once spread 
Oanqnbury Pond, on whose ice I used to fall down, in a sitting posture, 
in winter {roars of laughter^ amid whose duckweed I used to fish for 
tittlebats in summer. Bless old Einsbury 1 {The vast meeting here burst 
into tears, and the speaker was visibly affectedi) But now to sterner 
duty. I came to speak of Mr. Cox. {Jeering shouts for ten minutes.) 
Nay, my friends, be not too severe even upon Cox. I have come to 
make a sacrifice, a sacrifice in your favour. {Cheers.) You all know 
that Cox has been very useful to me. Tou have made him wmortall) 
It may be so, but he has been useful to me. {‘Me ougU to he proud of 
your noticel) I hope he is, for he takes great pains to deserve it when- 
ever he gets an opportunity. I selected Mm as the type of all that 
: was ludicrous in a representative. Estimable, as he most ^probably is, 
in all the relations of private life, bland to his household, indulgent to 
his clerks, attentive to Ms clients, I considered him, as an attorney, 
out of place in Parliament. I studied Ms speeches, and found them 
shallow and ignorant. {‘ BP s that I) I laughed at him, and you all 
laughed — ^the world laughed. Well, I want Cox. I want him as a 
I type of a Legislative noodle. {Boars.) Well, you see how useful he 
i 1ms been to me. But am I selfish, am I unregardful of the mterest 
of tMs borough? ('Ah, no I) I come here, I teU you, to make a 
sacrifice. I wil not control you in tMs Election. I should like you to 
return Cox. But, gentlemen, listen. If you feel— and I shall not he 
surprised if you do— if you feel, I say, that even for the sake of afford- 
ing a laughing-stock to the country, the returning Cox for Einsbtiry is 
; more than you ought to be asked to do — you decide that you would 

f refer Sir Samuel Peto, why, gentlemen, reject Cox. I give Mm up, 
surrender him. {Cheers.) Socrates, whom I greatly resemble, 

I sacrificed a Cock to JSsculapius, and I, Punchy will sacrifice a Cox to 
I Common Sense. {Cheers for twenty minutes). Do, therefore, just as 
you like, I leave you free. If you return Cox, why, there ke is for 
I me^ if you don’t, I must look round for another such persom arm n^d 
' as it may be to find so preposterous a party, I dare say that I ^all 
manage. So, as I have said, do as you please. Bless you, my mends. 
Ijlmid the cheers of the multitude, clapping of hands^ waiving of 
kerchiefs, and the sudden clash of churclt-bdls, set ringing m ms 
honour, Mr. Punch subsided into Canofdbury Tower, 

Carrying WealtJi to Indldf 

India requires a loan of money, and when she has obtained ^Id 
from us, she will next probably want diamonds. Newcastle will then 
perhaps demand a consignment of coals. 


PEREBGT DEYTNITIO»r GE AN OMNIBUS. 

A Long-, narrow Box, put upon wheels, and originallj invented for 
the purpose of saving time and money; and in winch generally 
gentleman, loses an hour, and a lady her purse. 


It has been suggested that the present Ministry should be called 
(in reference to their Eeform Bill) “ Tm Bebst Hoax Admi- 
nistration." 
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OH I WHAT A HUMBUG! 


THE RETURN OP THE WISCOUNT. 

WiscoTTNT Williams back again ! 

WiscoTJNT Williams back again ! 

Let Dottltois' fall, Rotjpell sing smaU^ 

Now we Ve the Wiscount back again. 

What though the potter ’s paid his shot ? 

We T send him, double-qmck, to pot. 

Now Lambeth, trebly blest, has got 
Its Wiscount Williams back again. 

There’s Pinsbury may boast its Cox, 

And Tommy Buncombe, sly old fox— 

Vox populi^^ alias “JDeivox,^^ 

Shout till your wind-pipes crack again : 
Proclaiming in triumphant strain, 

That Lambeth reassumes her reign. 

In high Pinance to ’spound and ’splain. 

Now she ’s her Wiscount back again. 

Let Court and Cabinet combined 
Try to entlirall Ms steadfast mind. 

With honours, titles, — ^free as wind. 

He ’ll bid the tempters pack again. 

Still penny wisdom’s constant friend. 

He ’ll save our every candle-end. 

Till Britain bless the men that send 
Her Wiscount Williams back again. 


How to gain Unanimity in Juries. 

Let the jury consist exclusively of ladies ! As it is- 
proverbial that women never do disagree, there would not 
be the slightest difficulty in securing always an unanimous 
verdict. The whole twelve would vote as one woman, — 
more especially, if one of their own sex was being tried. 
Besides, the mere prospective horror of a dozen women 
being all locked up together, without a cup of tea, or a 
stocHng to mend, or a hahy to play with, or a novel to 
thumb, would force them to agree, long before they had 
looked at the prisoner, even, to see whether he was good- 
looking or not. 


An Awful Mistake. 

The Times, the other day, contained the following* 
tragicomical statement : — 


Amelia, ‘‘ Mamma, dear ! here ’s a Note eeom dear William, with a Box eor 
THE Opera, I shouldn’t wonder.” (Reads) : — My darling Amelia, Oircumstances 
over which I have no control will take me as far as Greenwich. I find that I have left my 
Latch-hey — please to get it from the Waistcoat I took off, and send it hy the Bearer to your 
ever affectimate, EiddUums!* 


“ Mehmed Ali Pacha has been seriously ill for the last few days ; 
his original indisposition was considerably aggravated by a mist^e* 
of the chemist, who, instead of sending chloroform for external appli- 
cation, sent some caustic fluid, which was applied without being 
looked at.” 

What became of the chemist ? 


YINDIGATION OE A WORTHY VICAR. 

The subjoined announcement, published in The National Society* s 
Monthly Taper, is open to, and has no doubt met with, sad miscon- 
struction : — 

A SCHOOLMASTER is wanted, immediately, in a small Village in 
Berkshire. He must be a good Churchman, and a strict hut kind Disciplinarian. 
A Married Man, without Family, would be preferred ; and his Wife, who must be a 
good Needlewoman, would be required to t^e part in the Instruction of the Girls. 
At present there is no House, hut in lieu thereof an Unfurnished Bedroom is offered 
at the Vicarage, and the use of the Kitchen, along with the Vicar’s Servants, for a 
Sitting-room. Salary, to a Married Man, d£40, subject to a Deduction of j 620 a year 
for B^rd in the Vicarage. Salary to a Single Man, £30, subject to a Deduction of 
£13 a year for Board.— Address, the Rev. <Sjo. &c. 

We are afraid that many untliinking persons, who haye perused the 
notification foregoing, have hastily concluded that the Yicar^s servants, 
to whom it offers the use of the Kitchen for a Sitting-room, are his 
butler, footman, cook, housemaid, and other domestics male and 
female, the former probably in plush. This supposition has of course 
occasioned the most painful comments to be made on the Reverend 
Vicar’s ideas of the company proper for a Schoolmaster. That reve- 
rend'-gentlemau may have hebri undeservedly charged with ignorance 
-of the consideration due to another gentleman, entitled by a respectable 
education, to be associated with educated persons. The goo(f Pastor 
may even have been unjustly aebu^d of pride and insolence. We have 
no hesitation whatever in suggesting that by the Vicar’s servants are 
meant Ms curfifces. His curates are of course his servants ; are not { 
Lokd Bekbt and Mr. Disraeli Her Majesty’s servants ? What | 


harm is there m calling people by their right names ? As to the 
Kitchen which is proposed for the common sitting-room of the Rector’s 
intelligent lay and ecclesiastical servants, the word Kitchen is doubt- 
less an error of the Press caused by the injudicious correction of what, 
in the manuscript advertisement, was mistaken for a clerical error. 
The original word, of course, was Library. 

The salary offered to the Schoolmaster is so nearly that, what with 
one deduction and another, which curates usually receive, as almost to 
demonstrate the correctness of the above explanation of the Kitchen 
wMch he is to sit in, and the Servants with whom he is to live. 


Compromise with Abolition. 

An American Member of Congress of moderate views, has, we 
understand, had the courage to prepare a BiUjVhich he iutends to 
propose in the House of Representatives, for the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Niggers. 


An "Ingenious ]\Linceuvre.’’-— Tnoreasing the publican’s billfeting- 
mouey, just as an election is coming on I We are stmck with horror, 
as with a pewter-pot, that Conservatives should have been guilty of 
such a " twopenny-halfpenny ” trick.' 


A Diepiculty in the German Diet.— Austria should pause before 
pitching into those Sardines. If Hungary should rise, she may have 
other fish to fry. 


Printed by WilH^.BiMbTury, of No. 13, Woburn Kace. and J^ederick MuUctt Evans, of No. 19. Queen's Rr-ad West, Regent's Pack, both In the Parish of St. Panoras, in the County of Middlesex. 
Pnaters, »t theur Ofice in Lotnhard Street, in the Pre^nct of Whitetnaxs, In tbe Oity of London, and Fublshed by them at No, S5, Pleet Street^ In the Parian of St., Bride, in the City of 
Xicndozt. — SArcnnar, Apm 30, lSo9. 
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HOME EOE THE HOLIDAYS. 

Paterfamilias. Well, Boys I I dabe sat you ’be glad to get Home : and 

HOW DO YOU AND THE DOCTOR AGREE « ” 

Ham'y. Oh 1 we like him very much.” 

Paterfamilias. Hah ! and do you think you are making good progress ? ” 
Harry. " Oh I pretty good : I can lick thebe fellows ; but Fred, here, 

CAN LICK SIX, COriNTINGMEj** 


ELECTION SONa 

BY A "free and independent” 

I^VE a vote ! I’ve a vote ! for no matter wMcli side. 

To neither Whig, Toi^, nor Ead am I tied; 

Up, up with the hustings ! — ’tis a gold mine to me ; 

I Ve a vote ! I Ve a vote ! independent and free 1 

I heed not dishonour, I fear not the law, ; 

I Ve no conscience to guide me, no terrora to awe : 

And ne’er like a spooney my vote will I yield, 

TiE my man stands the shot, and my pockets are fiUed ! 

Quick ! quick ! draw your cheques, let your purse he 
well lined, 3 

And I ’ll warrant you’ll soon leave opponents behind ; 

I ’ll be hound there are voters in plenty like me. 

Your return who ’ll make safe if your cash you ’ll make 
free! 

What tho’ against bribes the Times^ thunder is heard. 

To decline the good things of this life were absurd ; 

The dread of detection’s paraded in vain, 

I have braved it before, and dare chance it again, 

Peradventure the lawyers upon us may fall, 

They may fine, may imprison, they cannot appal : 

While the waves of Pactoins within our reach flow,l 
For a dip in its golden tide dauntless we ’U go ! 

Then hurrah ! my brave hoys I ye may drink, ye may eat 1 
The "publics” are open, the Members stand treat; 

Up, up with your posters I AOi comers I ’ll see, 

I ’ve a vote 1 I’ve a vote I And the Yoter is free ! 


Domestic Tyranny. 

We know a highly respectable Lady, who makes her 
servants take their meals standing. When they dine, they 
are not allowed to sit down. Her reason for this is, that 
she finds they do not eat so much, nor do they waste their 
time gossiping. We wonder how the same system would 
work, if introduced at our public dinners ? We fancy that 
the speeches would he shorter, and the consumption of bad 
wine infinitely less I 

FOLITICAL BIAS, 

"The Battle of the Constitution must he Icmglt in our 
Registration Courts.”— Derby riTiging tJiecJumgesmP - EKL . 


HUMOURS OE AN OXEORD ELECTION. 

We are sorry that aiy necessity should exist" for the Vice-Ghan- 
I CELLOR OF Oxford, on the occasion of an election of members for the 
University, to issue a notice concluding with cautions such as the 
. Mowing;- 

Sk 

“ And take notice, that all persons who are guilty of bribery at the election wiU, 
on couYiction of such offence, be liable to the penalties mentioned in that behalf in 
the C^'jTUpt Practices Prevention Act, 1854. And take notice, that all persons who 
are gmlty of treating or undue influence at the said election will, on conviction of 
such offence, be liable to the penalties mentioned in that behalf in the Corrupt 
Practices Prevention Act.” 

At Oxford, wh^e electious have hitherto always heeu conducted 
with a degree of dignity which has not permitted so much as personal 
canvassing on the part of candidates, only fancy the possibility^ of 
common bribery, and even treating 1 But no— those are impossibilities. 
There can be no "Sovereign Alley” in the Univeisity ot Oxford— if 
there is any alley of the kind, it must be a Preferment Alley, an 
Advbwson Alley, a Next Presentation Alley, a Stall Adey, a Mitre 
Alley, or some, not to say merely respectable, hut holy and reverend, 
^ley of that description. And then as to treating— can anybody 
imagine Mr. Gladstone and Sir William Heathcote, even through 
their agents— those agents being perhaps heads of colleges— tempting 
Masters of Arts and Doctors of Divinity to barter the privilege of a 
Briton and a scholar for a pot of half-and-half? The very choicest and 
most venerable port now to be met with in the most orthodox bf 
ancient cellars is the only conceivable analogy to so ignoble a tender. 
Wliat undue influence can the candidates for Oxford be considered: 
capable of exerting ? That of fighting men had down from Town ? Or 
would their soKcitors go about to the reverend electors, and threaten 
to take away their Bishop’s countenance from them unless they voted 
for the right man? 


If there is any bribery, if there is any treating, of how dignified a 
nature soever, at an Oxford election, that ceremony will perhaps come 
to be attended with incidents hearing a corresponding rektion to those 
of an ordinary and popular proceeding of the same political nature. 
The colours of candidates will be worn in combination with ecclesias- 
tical vestments. Bands of music, in the face of Act of Parliament, will 
parade the streets in the habit of choristers, playing sacred music— 
Gregorian chants or Camberwell and Islington psaTm-times, on this 
side or on that. Theological disputants, regular Jesuits some of them, 
hired in London from houses in the Roman Catholic slums, and ultra 
Protestants on the other side engaged at Exeter Hall, wiU go about to 
confute electors on their way to the poU, and^ not content with that, 
will argue against, and try to upset the opinions, of moderate and 
rational people whom they may chance to meet. Hustings of mediaeval 
and of modern structure will also he erected, and canendates will be 
pelted with quotations from the Fathers and the Reformers. YariouB 
questions, moreover, of a brief and suggestive hut mostly uncompli- 
mentary nature, will he addressed to them by the learned multitude. 
" How about the piscina " Who was seen in the conventicle?” 
" Go to your oratory!” "Who ate haunch of mutton on Ash Wed- 
nesday?” "Who’s your Confessor?” Such are some of the inter- 
peUatious with which perhaps hereafter gentlemen who would be 
members for Oxford will be greeted in the event of a contest for the 
representation of that seat of learning. 

The Elect of the Million.— Louis 'Napoleon^ only wants 
500,000,000 francs, just to begin with. If France gives it to him, we 
shall be fairly convinced at last that “ The Empire is the Pay.” 

Neapolitan Parody. — Murat pour la PatrieP 
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DELIGHTFULLY IRISH. 

HERE did not ap- 
pear in the Times, 
the other day, the 
following annonnce- 
ment : — 

“ On the 1st April, at 
Beaumont-and-Pletcher 
House, Killmaculty, Ire- 
land, the wife of Peter 
Morris, Jim , J P.. of a 
daughter, %nder in- 
fluence of womaTCs mirns- 
tration'* 

But there did ap- 

pear the same state- 

ment, with a different 
l/j • ] i date, name, and ad- 
dress. 

ilT/’. Punch, after 
presenting his best 
congratulations to 
the family who have 
been made happy by 
the arrival of Miss 
Morris, and ex- 
pressing his hope 
that the young Irish lady in question may grow up a happiness to 
her parents, would be glad to know the terms on which a pupil 
would be received into a household whose head is^ so deliciously 
euphuistic. An ordinary papa who wished to apprise Europe, at 
such a crisis as this, that mstead of a family doctor a family doctoress 
had attended his u*ife, might possibly have rendered his language 
European, by saying that the sage femue had been summoned mce the 
accoucheur. Or he might have employed the English term used by 
the translators of the Bible. Or he might have used simpler phrase- 
ology^ and alluded to “female attendance onlj.^* But our Irish papa 
goes m for beautiful writing, and tells us of “the influence of female 
ministration.” This, as a scoffing Scottish judge recently remarked, is 
yeiT Irish.” !None the less lovely for that, and Mr, Punch parti- 
cularly desires to introduce a pupil into Beaumont-and-Fletcher House, 
to be treated, and particularly to be talked to, as one of the family. 
When that pupil returns, he or she will be a charming talker, if the 
conversation in Beaumont-and-Eletcher House be in the style of the 
above advertisement. There are no washing days in Beaumont-and- 
Eletcher House, but there are periods when undergarments are sub- 
jected to lavatory manipulation. It is never time for^ Mr. Peter 
Morris to go to church, but the dial indicates the Sabbatic hour when 
he should seek the heaven-directing spire. The little Morrises are never 
threatened with a whipping, but it is intimated to them that in the 
absence of self-restraint, Solomonian ministration may eradicate irre- 

f darities. There are no broken windows at Xillmaculty (indeed 
^ ere is not such a thing in Ireland, far less a windy bunged up with a 
dirty towl) but if an accident had occnn'ed, Mr. Morris would 
command a reparation of the vitreous medium between the chamber of 
slee]^ and the Bght of heaven. Pigs are killed in some parts of Ireland, 
but in Killmaculfcy the domestic porker submits to carnificial minis- 
tration. Mt, Punch requests, by return of post, the terms on which a 
pupil can be admitted to an abode, where to borrow from Mr. Tennt- 
SOR, “ Heaven^s best gift, of speech, is abused.” 

There is only one doubt on Mr. PuuePs mind. “Under the influence 
of female midstration.” Can this mean that the happiness of the 
Morris family was accelerated by the effect of a sermon by a 
Quakeress ? 


Think that on thy soul ap lying, 

Bought by thine atrocious loan, 

Curses of the tortured dying, 

Heard by Heaven in shriek and groan ; 
AH the crimes in war committed— 

Eor tby wealth defrays their cost — 
And, in misery unpitieu, 

Have to thiidc tny wealth is lost. 


If the Enemy repay thee. 

And thou reap the promised gain, 
May the fiend that lured, betray thee, 
Eii-e thy heart, and scorch thy brain ; 
Go — bv all mankind discarded — 

Load tby pockets with tby pelf. 

With the price of blood rewarded, 
Traitor go, and hang thyself 1 



BOLD SENATOH BEOTO. 

Accounts from New York state that “ senator A. G. Brown, of 
Mississippi,” at a meeting of democratic Eepnblican electors in 
Tammany Hall, in the course of a speech advocating the acquisition 
of Cuba, declared— 

“ I want Cuba for the extension of slavery, and let all the dirty abolition crew 
understand it. If Cuba wore to come to us as a free territory, and a free territory 
alone, then my courage would very much, ooze out at the points of my fingers.*’ 


MALEDICTION FOE THE MONET MAEEET. 


Slate of money, who thy hoard 
Shalt 'in usury dispose. 

So that it shall aid afford 
, To thy country’s plotting foes, 
Never may the price per cent. ’ 

Of thy treason meet thy view, 

And the sum which thou hast lent 
Mapt thoFR lose, curmudgeon, too. 


With no house above thy head. 
With so shoes ttptm thy feet. 


" mr • 1 uaugnxers. sireer, 

Thmk: of homes unroofed and riven,. 

Through the means which thou didst sell, 
And their outraged inmates f driven 
’ ' Forth to starve yourselves aa well 


What is the courage which, in the contingency stated, “would very 
much ooze out at the points ” of this eloquent American statesman’s 
fingers ? It may be such as would enable the brave Brown to walk 
into the cannon’s mouth. It at any rate is sufficient to have made him 
dare to say — 

“ I am a pro-slavery man. I believe that slavery is of Divine origin ; that G-od 
decreed it from the foundation of the world ; that the African race from their 
creation were doomed to be slaves to the wince man ; and my impression is, that 
every one of you, would be better off if he nad a negro to wait upon him.” 

What a bold stroke of impiety ! Senator Brown is an.vhow a brave 
blasphemer. There is, at least, one fear to which Brown is evidently 
a stranger. That fear has been said to be the beginning of wisdom ; 
and the above quoted words of Mr. Brown attest the truth of the 
saying. Each of the foregoing passages cone’udcs willi a riffieulous 
anticBmax of which nobody could have been guilty but a fool. 


^ Poor Stuee. — O f what material is an electioneering canvass prin- 
cipally made ? Yams. — Bernal Osborne (ex-member). 
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APPLEWOMEN FROM THE A^iTlQUE. 

iji ‘'Deah Punch,— As yours 

-.- — leading journal of 

. - - ~ ^ f .^- the age, and of course the 

:' fittest mouthpiece for all 

■' valuable suggestions, I 

trouble you to give 

"' f ' - insertion to a grand idea 

^ amend a great 

■y'y^ii' defect in our dramatic 

“ What the defect is, it 
' -- is easy to describe. I go, 

S^tana’s 

standard plav (as far as re- 
gards the acting, it matters 
little what), put upon the 
stage ‘regardless of ex- 
J pense,’^aud with aU that 

fidelity for which the 
management, we know, is 
V so conspicuously famous. 

' Let not uninstructed critics 

dare to wonder at the won- 
■ ■ ders which are brought be- 

fore their noses. There is 
a quotable authority for 










whatever is presented. The flyleaf of the playbill, which is in itself a his- 
tory, gives the public some idea of the pains taken to please it Every 
hook tliat is readable, and some few dozens that are not, have been ran- 
sacked for the customs and the costumes of the ‘ i^ericd,’ which it is 
intended to ‘ reviye,’ or reproduce. The properties are^ likewise all 
‘taken from the life ^ — ^if that term can be properly applied to things 
inanimate. If a battle or a banquet be put upon the stage, the drinking 
cups and weapons are most strictly ‘ of the period.’ Nor is this rule 
observed only in the greater stage accessories. ‘ de mnims^ is 
the maxim of the management. N ot merely arc the infantry, if troops be 
introduced, all furnished with the arms and armoux^ ‘ of the period;* 
but if a baby be brought in, a lollipop ‘ of the period ’ is given it to suck, ' 
or in case a mediseval street-boy is produced, a popgun of the period’ < 
is revived for Ids amusement. If a Lotus the Eleventh’s hunting-whip . 
be crackedj or an Elizabethan barmaid or servant girl be kissed, the ' 
smack in either ease will smack most distinctly ‘ of the period,’^ Nay, 
supposing a procession or a siege be represented, the notes which are 
brayed forthoy the trumpets ‘of the period’ are taken, we are told, 

, from the black letter ‘ of the period : ’ and the ^powder which is 
burnt ‘smells woundily’ of the period, being made, _we may depend, 
from some recipe ‘ of the period,’ that we may snif the ‘viiianous 
saltpetre ’ of the period. 

“Now this attention to the mise-en-schie is praiseworthy in the 
extreme, and I should be the last to either smile or sneer at it. Bilious 
critics may contend that the acting of the plays at the Snltana’s 
Theatre is by no means on a level with the merits of their upgettiu^, 
and may endeavour to persuade me that the poetry of the drama is 
there smothered aud put out of sight and out of mind by the upliol- 
stcry. But what care I for critics ? To my eyes the attraction of a 
play is in the scenery. Gas before genius, say I, upon the stage ; and 
I ’m snre that the enlightened British Pubiie win agree "with me. But 
the defect I have to note at the Sultana’s, Sir, is this. The costumes 


should accord with the costumes on the stage, and their refreshments j 
be in keeping with the period of the piece, ^V'hen either Coriolamcs \ 
or ( 7 ( 2^0 is revived, some more strictly classic beverage than ginger- ‘ 
beer should he produced with it. The drinks of the dead languages \ 
shotdd be revived for the occasion. A compound called ‘ Faiermm et 
aqiia ’ might he vended, at the price, let us suppose, of two demrii a 
glass ; or the playgoer might be treated to a taste of the ‘ Qnadrimimy 
such as Thaliarceus was by Horace asked to tap. So, when the 
house is crammed to see the Gallic Granduothen^ or any other thrilling 
melodrama taken from the Erench, eau sueree and^ mouchoirs should he 
provided for the boxes, and emt de vie supplied in demi lasses to the 
pit. In the same spirit, moreover (though eati de vie would be but 
ill replaced by British brandy), when good old English pieces are put 
upon the stage, good old English drinks ought to be handed to the 
audience. When Richard Cceur de lion or Bluff King Hal appear, 
it would he nice to ‘ crush a cup ’ of right good hyppocras or mead, so 
as to keep still on one’s palate the flavour ‘ of the period,’ while, as 
soon as the drop falls upon the exit of Bir John Falstaff, the house 
ought to resound with the cry of ‘ Sherris Sack I ’ of which the thirsty 
playgoer might quaff ‘ potations pottle deep.’ ^ ^ , | 

“ It would be tiresome to enumerate the many ways in wliich this | 
notion might, I think, be carried out. The system might of course be i 
applied with equal fitness to viands as to drinks. Indeed I can con- 
ceive it might without untruth be advertised, not merely as a ‘Novelty! ’ 
but an ‘ Additional Attraction ! 1 ’ 'For instance, I can fancy how the 
Scotch would cram the house, were it announced in all the newspapers 
that haggis and cockaleekie would be nightly handed round for the 
refreshment of the audience, in the intervals between the murders in 
Macbeth ! 

“Trusting you will give the world the benefit of iny suggestion, 
which need by no means be confined to the Snltana’s Theatre, 

“ I remain, Fmch, yonns, with reverence, 

“ A British Playgoer.” 

“ P.S. If the orchestra were dressed in the ‘costume of the period,’ 
it would considerably enhance the musical effect ; and were a similar 
rule enforced in the dress-boxes and stalls, it would^ add to the com- 
pleteness of the general eowp d^ ceil, and cause great increase of amuse- 
ment to the gallery and pit.” 


like myself this absence of completeness is exceedingly distressing. 
While the play is in performance, all my senses are wr^t up in what ; 
is passing on the stage, and to such perfection the ‘revival’ is brought 
out, that I imagine myself living in the period presented. Then, Sir, 
on a sudden down comes the act-drop, and from the twelfth or 
thirteenth century, as the case may bc,^ I am projected at a bound into 
the middle of the nineteenth ! A horrid cry of ‘ Happles 1 horanges ! 
lemonade and bottled stout ! ’ grates as harshly on my ear as the 
summons to a jury ; and all my visions of the past are dispelled in 
a moment by the presence of an applewoman, whose paiddle-aged 
appearance is the sole link that connects her with the mediseval era. 

“ Now, surely Sir, this jar upon one’s nerves should be prevented. 
Surely, Sir, the Management of the Sultana’s Theatre might, when 
they let the curtain down, still keep up the illusion,, and not allow our 
feelings to be trifled with so ruthlessly. So sudden a transition gives 
the death-blow to one’s sentiment, and destroys the bright imaginings 
which one’s brain has conjured up. Yet methinks it would he easy to 
remedy the evil. It would surely be but little tax upon the treasury, 
if half a score of supernumeraries, at a shilling each a-night, were 


“OUH CLmm YOUNG MEN.” 

Gladstone’s JSpeeeh on the Reform Bill) 

“Our clever young men, Sir, are always so shy, 

That they shrink from a num’rous constituency : 

I know them right well, and have studied their habits, 

And how 6iey resort to their boroughs, like rabbits. 

From great cities they fly, and those vast vulgar towns. 
Where the ‘million’ reside, spinning cotton for gowns; 
Where low radical notions are poked in their faces, 

And sneers about sinecures, pensions, and places; 

Where every pert smug manufacturer prates 
Against taxes on knowledge, and rails at Church 

“ Can a clever young man, who has a cousin a peer, 

And an uncle a bishop, to such suobs adhere ? 

Can one so knit up with the Briish Constitution 
Mix with blackguards whose aim is, in brief, Hevolution ? 
Can a Pitt, or a Canning (if such be in store 
To rescue tie State), face the Finsbury roar ? 

Can their delicate frame bear the brawling and knocks 
That grace the contention ’twixt Peto and Cox ? 

No, no ! Bully Bright 1 Think well o’er it, a^ain. 

And some snug boroughs leave for Our Clever Young Men ! ' 


THE DOOM OF DANIEL WEBSTEB. 

In both classical and romantic story, statues are related to have 
been occasionally animated. What if -the spirit of the Transatlantic 
statesman named in. the subjoined portion of American intelligence 
should be doomed to inhabit the monument erected to his memory ? 

« Me. RowEi^s bronze statwfl of Baniei* Webster, made for some persons in 
Boston, United States, is said tp give general dissatisfaction. One writer says, ‘ It 
is a temble-looking thing, having the appea^ce of a coloured gentleman who has 
mn away firom his dieconsolate master, and in stolen clothes.’ ” 

Fancy a pro-slavery politician obliged to exist, constituting a public 
i exhibition, in the form of a fugitive coloured gentleman. Let Dan’l 
! Webster’s Statue be a caution to sinners ! 


The Carlton Dictionary. — The Derhyites have a pretty way of 
describing a bribe. They call it “a votive offering.” 
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Imebbiaii ]?BENcn: Eagle (to Iueebial Russian Ditto), " DEAR BROTHER ! OH, LET US HASTEN TO PROTECT THE POOR LAMB YONDER 
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PUNCHES ELECTION INTELLIGENCE. 


1 BUPFINGT02S. ^ ^ ! 

I TrTfiRTP. everytlimg promises well for the cause of order and the Constitution, i 
i ^r. Jaggler (Conservative) has secured all the public-houses, so that not a : 
; drop of drink can be obtained by a Blue. Several sheaves of bludgeons came i 
; down by last night’s train. Two distinguished members of the prize ring 
! addressed the electors from the window of the Yellow Pig this afternoon, 

: menacing them with punched heads in the event of their proving recreant 
\ to the Constitution. Mr. Miggle (Whig-Badical) has not a chance. 

i SLOPE [JET. 

There are 258 electors here. Of these, 86 are Green (Liberal), and 69 
; Blue (Conservative), and none of these will tahe money. Of the remaining 
53, two are in prison, and one is an idiot in the workhouse. The other 50 
I are strictly corruptible, and Mr. Walker (Conservative) has offered them £5 
I a head. Mr. Snookling (Liberal) has been telegraphed to, and nnless he will 
I mend the bidding, the Carlton man is safe. 

I GHISELBOEOXJGH. 

; We are in the utmost excitement, owing to the base conduct of the rival 
' candidates, who have coalesced in order to cheat the electors, and refuse to 
' pay anything. We are sending in all directions for a candidate, and sooner 
1 than elect either of those who have attempted so vile a fraud, we will return 
j OUT respected beadle, Mr. Timothy Gapeseed. Truly a Eeform Bill is 

i needed. 

I MUFFGATE. 

The struggle in this borough wiE be close. It consists of one long street, 
one side of which chiefly belongs to Sir Bilbury Grog (Conservative), and 
\ the other to Lord MariingspEce (Liberal). All the tenants have received 
I notices that unless they support the nommee of their respective landlords, 
i they must quit, and distresses are in the hands of the agents, to be shown to 
! those who are in arrear of rent. There are, however, six or eight inde- 
pendent electors, who can turn the scale, and they have all been bribed 
j twice over by each side. It is impossible to say who will come in, and it is 
I of the less consequence as on petition he will inevitably be turned out. 


i WOPLBY. 

j Yesterday the prospects of Mr. Bunkum (Liberal) were rather seedy, and 
,| the Tories were rabidly vaunting the certain success of Colonel Boshleigh, 
but to-day the tables are turned, for the Countess of OxtaE, whose noble 
I mansion is hear the place, has driven round to eveiy one of the leading 
I traders, and in the course of purchase of some trifling article, has intimated 
i that in the event of Mr. Bunkum’s failure, everything for OxtaE House wEl 
in future be procured in the metropolis or at Jobbingsford. The Tories 
have now the audacity to prate about the indecency of aristocratic inter- 
ference at Elections I Qais tvJlmt GracchOB de seditione gmrentes f 

hamby;, and the pamby bueghs. 

Lord Badgerbait had signified to the electors of this group of bui'ghs that 
they were to elect his nephew, Captain Diddlemore. But it seems that the 
gaUmat Captain had the misfortune after dinner yesterday to oflbnd Lady 
Badgerbait by rather too demonstrative admiration of a favourite lady’s 
maid, he has been sent to town in disgrace, and the steward came round 
this morning to say that his lordship’s other nephew, Mr. Alfred Fluke, of 
Limmer’s, is to be chosen. Noblesse oblige. 

GEINMODTH. 

Sere we shall have a good fight for it. Sir Ebenezer Brawn (Toiy), who 
owns the mines in the neighbourhood, has been keeping hk colliers half 
; drunk for a week, and on the day of election wEl make it |aree quarters, 

, and send them into Grinmouth. But brute force wEl be dOnstitutionaEy 
i met, and Mr. Squelcher, uncle to the Liberal Candidate, the Hon. Augustus 
{ Squinnyeye, wfll use his deserved influence with the saEors and dockmen, 

I and the invaders wiE be received as they deserve. Bets run high that there 
WEI not be a whole window in Grinmouth by eleven on Tuesday morning, 
a®d two assistant-surgeons have been sent over from Liverpool to our 

infirmary. 

PADDLETON. 

The election wiE be a close thing. AU the electors take bribes, but there 
V two clubs, the Spotty Oater^ars, and the Afiable Slugs, that are sup- 
I posed to hold the election in their hands. Colonel Behemoth (Conservative) 
j had bought both, but some of the Slugs were crawling about this afternoon 
[ hints that Hue (Liberal) money was as good as Bed. A stranger was 
I inquiri&ag late last night for the Liberal bankers. Colonel Behemoth’s 
solicitor is gone to London, probably to Pall MaE, and probably wEI return 
with heavy arguments in favour of the Colonel. 

LOAMSEIEE (WEST). 

It is weE known that the representation of tMs division of Loamshire is 
I in the hands of the Earl of Snitchbury and of Sir Lumpington Bumpington, 
I the principal landlords. They have hitherto agreed to return one and one, 

I and accordingly Lord Hoke (Conservative) and Mr. Varycose Vane (Liberal) 
I offered themselves as usual. But we hear that Lady Bumpington, who is 
I known to be the master at Blotchley Castle, insists on Sir Lumpington’s 
( starting a second candidate with Mr. Vane. The new man is Major De 
j Seevor, who, it is understood, aspires to the bumping charms of one of the 
I Bumpington heiresses. He would not win if Lord Snitchbury were a free 


agen^ but his property is a good deal mortgaged, and it is believed that a j 
certain attorney, much in his confidence, has been “ got at ” b}’- Lady B., and , 
that he wEl ‘‘ persuade ” his principal to leave Ms tenants uncoerced this | 
time. If he thus betrays the Constitution, truly we may say, delenda est 

Carthago. 

FAECLAYTON. 

Extra subtlety or awful stupidity has so prevaEed here, that a London 
barrister, Mr. Cackle, who was brought down merely to frighten any 
real candidate from coming forward, has been permitted to jabber himself 
into the good graces of the electors to such an extent, that he demands a 
rounder sum for withdrawing than it is at all convenient to his employer to 
pay. He impndently talks of going to the poll. If he doeSj Wyley and 
Cackle will come in, ousting Bigaroon. 

BEAGGLEHUE^T. 

Sir Bungo Hoops, the eminent brewer (Liberal), is opposed by Colonel 
Jollop, late in the Indian Service (Conservative). Money is no object with 
either, and it is a great object with every one of our electors. It is diflacult 
to say which way the contest wEl go, as both candidates have been promised 

by the entire borough. 

OWLSWESTON. 

Messrs. Blinker and Winker, both Liberals, expected to be returned unop- 
posed, but a Conservative Candidate from London, a Mr. Fitzbeeswax, has 
come down, and publishes an address in which he proposes to free the 
borough from the tyrannical sway of a clique. As peremptory notices have 
been given to all Lord Honey borough’s tenants to support the new man, a 
brisk contest may be looked for, and Winker wiE probably go to the waE, 

for he has no money to spare. 

HIGLET. 

We expected to have our quiet little borough roused into the agitation of 
a fierce contest, but a telegram last night brought the news that the Hon. 
Captain Gumboyle’s brother, Lord Mumps, had unfortunately, when in a 
state of intoxication, fallen from his yacht to the bottom of the Mediterranean 
Sea. The gallant Captain therefore goes up to the House of Lords, and Mr. 
Guffin wEl walk the course, to the considerable detriment of the poorer 
electors of Higley, who look rather hungrEy for the subsidy usual at 

elections here. 

NAG’S BAESTOCE. 

Sir Crucible Lute was considered safe, and is probably so, but a paper of 
his, read before the British Association, in wMch he seems to have expressed 
some doubt whether we had sufficiently studied the Mosaic account of 
Creation, sand thorouglEy understood it, has given great offence to the 
clergy here, and placards aU over the town invite the electors to Vote for 
Lute the Atheist. An orthodox candidate, with about £800 or £900 to 
spend, would run the baronet very hard, and would have the ministers of aE 
denominations with him. ' 

JELLTBAGLEY. 

There are five candidates in the field, and wo return one member. Our 
late representative, Mr. Yelp (Liberal), offers himself for re-election, and his 
opponents are Mr. Gusher (Conservative), Mr. Blatter (Liberal Conservative), 
Mr. Mash (Liberal), and Mr. OractEe (Chartist). Of these, Mr. Blatter has 
no chance, having but £600 a year, any more than Mr. Cractile, who is 
a pauper and a lunatic. Mr. Mash is Mr. Yelp’s cousin, and is understood to 
oppose him from bitter famEy feelings, and if these are guided into a proper 
channel, Mr. Mash, who is wealthy, may oust his relative, but is more likely 
to let in the Conservative, Mr. Gusher, who is very rich, and who promises, 
if elected, to buEd an assembly room, and endow a capital band for baEs, to 
be at the orders of the ladies of JeEybagley. Gusher is already the ladies* 
candidate, and they declare that he does not squint more than a gentleman 
ought, and that his club-foot reminds them of Lord Byron. Their influence 
is not sEght, but Mr. Gusher wEl not neglect other agency, and we have 
Ettle doubt that he will head the poll# 


AN APPEAL TO VEPY OLD LADIES. 

We should like to have seen the host of applicants who, no doubt, 
answered the subjoined invitation, which appeared in a fashionable 
journal: — 

lyATHIMONY.— An accomplished Foreign Gentleman, aged 30, is 
desirous of forming a MATBiMOXiAn Allianob with a lady similarly situated. 

Similarly situated,— that is, aged thirty. If any of the numerous 
candidates for this gentleman’s Land Wore their own hair, it was, of 
course, either dyed or else extremely grey. Fine sets of teeth were, 
doubtless, disclosed by the smiling lips of many of them, — teeth which 
may have been of pearly whiteness, and which cost at least twenty 
ounds. There are few other teeth, probably, among the whole nmti- 
er. What can a man expect who advertises Inmself as aged thirty, and 
in want of a wife similarly situated# 


Pfospeot of Spanish Solvency. 

A Shipweioet on the Thames is building a large ntimher of gun- 
boats for Spain, The Times asks — “ What can the Spanish Govern- 
ment want with the apparatus for landing armaments^ and pushing up 
creeks and harbours ? ” Wq shouldn’t wonder if what it wanted was 
to pay off the numerous bondholders who lent Bpain the money on 
which they receive no dividends. 
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07 A WET EASTEE. 

Horace and Henry, being shut up in the Country, amuse tbosmseIiVes by exercising (1) 
THEIR FAIR COUSIN^S PET LaP-DOG. 


DOINGS AT EOME. 

“ My dear Punch, ^ Bxme. Apil 16, 1859. 

** Write immediately to tlie Postmaster-General and complain, if yon are charged 
a farthing for the postage of this letter, for it would be a scandalous imposition. Porty-fonr 
good Homan baiocchi did I thrust between the bars of the cage within wHch the gentlemen 


good Homan baiocchi did I thrust between the bars of the cage within which the gentlemen 
I of the Post Office at Home transact their business in prepayment thereof, and as it is not 
usual to demand a receipt for the amount, to prevent mistakes I have made a memorandum 
of the circinnstance in the EngHsh, Prench, and Italian languages on the envelope, viz. ; — 

Affmnehie 

iollata 

Paid. 

I should not have called your attention so particularly to this fact, if it were not an 
exception to my general rule of never prepaying a letter to England. It is perhaps owing 
to tins resolution, and also to another which I observe with equal strictness, namely, of never 
taking in a letter imless it is prepaid, that my correspondence has become rather limited; 
m fact, I rarely write to any one except to my aunt, a spinster lady of advanced years (who 
has, entre mm, a pretty comfortable little property in the Funds), and to whom I retail, 


1 am, Mr. runch, a British artist, and have, like many others of my dear feEow-country- 
men, a studio here, which is pretty well attended during the season, I can teU you. 

[ Yesterday^ for instance, I had twenty-three visitors, of whom a large majority drove up to 
1 ^e door in their own carriages. Two of these vehicles were decorated with coronets. 

their owners I received a Dowager Duchess, a Baronet, three Knights, an’ 
ex M.P,, several distinguished members of the clerical profession, and an Italian Count. I 
mace the latter gentleman last on the list, out of no personal disrespect whatever (in fact 
he gave me a little commission), but simply because the title is so common in Homan 
society, that literally speaking, it is almost more distingue to be without it. 

To come to the point, however. My object in addressing you now is to give you some 
particulars concerning the visit of onr illustrious young Prince, Baron H— nfr— w, vpho 
Tor some weeks past has been enjoying the gaieties of a Homan winter; and. I do not wish 
^stant to detract from the merits of my excellent friend and liter^y brother, fhe 
Jtaitor of Court Journal, when I venture to hope that you may find this letter somewhat 
more interesting than the last bulletin on the same subject in that ably written periodic^. 

h or weeks before the arrival of his Hoyal Highness the Anglo-Homan community here 
w^ on the tiptoe of expectation and in the greatest suspense concerning the manner and 
nature of his intended visil Among the various reports nfe at this , period (most of which 
^ i need scarcely add were unfound.ed), I quote the following 

‘ Ist.^ That his Hoyal Highness was going to make a state entry through the Porta del 
ropolo in the briiJiant and warlike accoutrements of that gallant regiment in which he has ^ 
: Mely attained to the rank of ColoneL ' ■ 

^ That the English residents in Home were to form in a body to welcome their Prince, 

I anct aiviBg unhainessed the horses of hi^ ctoia|ej tq dfag him triumphantly through the town, i 


‘‘3rd. That his Holiness intended to meet 
him on the road in the garb of a British tar, 
attended by a select body of Cardinals, who were 
also to exchange the scarlet hat and stockings 
for the broad-hrimmed oil-skin and white duck. 

“4th. That the celebrated divine,^ Dr. Cum- 
iiUNG, had received a special commission from 
Her Majesty’s Government to accompany his 
Royal Highness on his visit to this city, m order 
to preclude the possibility of his Hoyal High- 
ness falling a victim to the dangerous fascinations 
of the Romish schism. 

“ 5th. That with the same laudable object in i 
view, at least three leading articles from the 
Record should be read daily to his Hoyal 
Highness. 

“ 6th. That his Hoyal Highness had been 
invited by his Holiness to partake of a cham- 
pagne luncheon with which he proposed to 
entertain him in the ball at the top of St. Peter’s 
on Shrove Tuesday. 

“ 7th. That his Hoyal Highness was expected 
to arrive daily. 

“ 8th. .That he was not coming at all. 

“ The last mentioned hypothesis, however, 
was given up when it was definitively announced 
one evening in the Cafe Hellenico (which you 
know is the great artistic rendezvous in the 
Eternal City) that the porter at the Hes 
Brittaniques Hotel was prepared to swear that 
his Hoyal Highness was engaged at that mo- 
ment in discussing his supper at the above 
mentioned establishment after a dusty journey 
from Florence. 

“ Here was a disappointment ! No triumphal 
entry— no uniform— no ovation— no cheering — 
no— ‘Hang it all,’ remarked my friend Vandyke 
Brown^ (only he used a more forcible expression) 

‘ hang it all ! I couldn’t have come into Rome 
more quietly myself ! ’ 

“ It was a dismal, drizzling day, and the Heir 
Apparent was provided with an elegant little 
umbrella (not unlike the one which I used to 
sport in earlier days). He was accompanied by 
a confidential and apparently military friend 
who carried a similar instrument, while a gentle^ 
manlike footman (or fdotmanlike gentleman) 
followed at a short distance. Few English were 
out at the time ; no one but myself recognised 
him, and I saw him step aside quite amiably into 
the gutter to accommodate some begrimed cos- 
termonger ; or to make room for a fat priest. 

“His Hoyal Highness’s hotel is close to the 
Piazza del ropolo, where he modestly contents 
himself with the second floor, and where a book 
is kept in which all loyal English subjects may 
inscribe their names, as an act of .respect and 
homage to their Prince, and perhaps in some 
instances, with a delusive hope of being admitted 
to the Hoyal presence. 

I “ Ah ! my dear Punch ! how many hearts have 
fluttered, how many new coats and dresses have 
been ordered, how many barouches sent trun- 
dling in the great* cause. For^ my part, I shall 
not be easy imtil his Hoyal Highness has given 
me a commission for a picture, or .at least, 
asked me to lunch. Why, why was I not bom 
to be a Lord Lieutenant of my County, "like my 
excellent Hibernian friend, U’Flanagan, who 
has been hovering about the Royal abbde like 
an uneasy swallow (as far as that biped can re- 
semble one of the lo^ds of creation in rouge and 
stays) ever since his Hoy^- Highness’s arrival 
was announced. Why can’t 1 go up to the 
Prince at once, and waiving all unnecessary 
ceremony? say boldly, ‘ Sire ! May it please your 
Hoyal Highness, I am a British artist.’ ‘ Excel- 
lent and accomplished Prince Consort, respected 
papa, extensive and liberal patron of Fine 
Arts, &c. &c.’ ‘Dutiful and illustrious soju fol- 
low bright example— hapoy to see your Hoyal 
Highness any day at my studio— ten to four— 3rd 
piano, Vicolo del Aspirante, &c. &c.’ The fact 
IS, that the ateliers of several of my countrymen 
whom I could name, have already been honoured 
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by sucb a yisit. N oy', my dear FuncJi, I am v ot of an enTions disposition, 
never was, but I ask yon in the name of all that is fair, what attraction 
there can be in such men as DArsNEY Glaze or Va-ndyeie Be-own, 
which your humble servant does not possess; and whether my cele- 
brated historical x>icture of the Coronation of Amlasuntlm (a n. o31j), 
is not more worthy of his Royal Highness’s all cntion than the sickly 
compositions of Miss Angelica Wiggles, who, it is said, received 
his Royal Highness in a blue flannel robe, with her hair falling all 
round her head in the cause of picturesqneness and genius-ship. 

" I merely put these questions parenthetically to you as a man and a 
brother, without wishing to prejudice you for a single moment, and, 
apologising for the digression, resume my pen. 

” The Carnival was a most brilliant one this year. The youthful 
Baron was accommodated in a balcony half-way down the Corse, and 
entered into the sports with enviable enthusiasm. I myself had tbe 
honour to receive a box of confetti from the Royal hands, and a bunch 
of violets from Colonel Be — ce, who stood by Ins Royal Highness with 
praiseworthy perseverance, and supported him throughout this trying 
occasion. 

To the Romans — of whom every other man is a Count — and not 
one of whom, possessed of £50 per annum, thinks of degrading himself 
by doing anything useful during the term of his natural life ; to these 
gentlemen, I say, the simplicity of his Royal Highness’s manner and 
mode of living is incomprehensible. ‘That the Fmici^je di Gallia 
proprio d' Inghilterra F they incredulously exclaim, as they see him 
laughing in his blouse and wideawake. ' What ! the Heir Apparent 
to the throne of Gran Brittagna in a carriage unadorned by a crest — 
without even a livery servant— impossible ! ’ They cannot understand 
that he is come abroad, like any other young English gentleman, to 
read with his tutor, and see Rome in a quiet way, and they refuse to 
believe in a Prince unless they see him blazing in uniform and a coach 
and six. 

" It is pleasing to observe the beneficial effect which his Royal 
Highness’s presence has had upon the feminine portion of the English 
congregation here. No shirking the Morning Service now. No 
slmking in between the Lessons. No, my dear Fmch, at a quarter 
past ten every morning the church is nearly full, and there the dear 
creatures sit for three-q^uarters of an hour criticising each other^s 
dresses, having first rnsTied to fill aB the available space round the 
pulpit— I would fain add, for the purpose of hearing the sermon better 


-^bnt the fact is that his Royal Highness has a few seats reserved for 
himself m that vicinity, and I am afraid that has something to do with 
it. Lord, lord ! liow I do wish you could see the manoeuvring little 
darlings. I liave travelled much, my dear Funch, and seen fair faces 
in various lands, but for good modest flirting, commend me to niy own 
countrywomen. The ogles, the glances, the blandishments that that 
young ro— , I mean that his Royal Highness, has bestowed upon him 
are astonishing. I could not help comparing his lot with mine— about 
good looks I say nothing— vanity never was one of my fadings, and 
besides I may have injured my complexion since my school days by 
that odious practice of smoking, to which, on purely sanitory grounds, 
I have been compelled to have recourse, but this I wiU say, that at 
his Royal Highness’s age, I was a good three-quarters of an inch taller 
than he (in fact, I have not added to my stature except in the way of 
doable soles since that period), and I am blessed if ever I met with 
such good auspices under a British damsel’s bonnet. 

“ As I passed by the lies Brittaniques the other day, with Siashee 
of the Heavies, nothing would satisfy the honest Captain hut adding 
his autograph to those of the Prince’s other humble servants. As we 
stood in the porter’s lodge where this famous register is kept, and 
while Slashes wes deliberating whether lie should subjoin the address 
of his Town residence in Jermyn Street as well as that of Ms Hotel in 
Rome to his signatoe, what should I see lying on the table but the 
bill of fare for his Royal Highness’s dinner 1 Yes, there were^the 
dishes written out at full length in a fair round hand : Fotage a la 
Julienne—Bisiecca — Plombuden, and other national delicacies. Here 
is a subject for moralising. Actually plum pudding and beefsteak— 
could you have supposed it possible? Shouldn’t you have thought 
that Royalty only feasted on Ambrosia? Death, my dear Funch, is a 
great leveller, so is Love, so is Hunger. Isn’t it a satire on the 
vanity of ali hnman greatness? DoMt you draw a moral from the 
tureen f You and I have been hungry sometimes like this youthful 
Colonel of the Coldstreams, and have eaten onr steak and drunk our 
modest pint. Yes, princes and peasants we must all eat occasionally. 
That you and I, dear Fimch^ may never want a dioner, is the earnest 
wish of your faitliful correspondent. Let me conclude in the words of 
the immortal Ciceeo— 

« ECanc episfcolam cur non sciudi velim, caufsa nulla est— 

‘‘ Yale ! Jack Easel.” 



Master Tom (who has been rebuked for making use of school slang). “ But, Ch'andm.a\ Slogging 
is derived from the Gfeelc vbord slogo {eKSyo}), to slaughier, baste, or w<Mop ; omd hy compounding^ 
ym see ” ' [Grandma’ is quite overcome by Tom’s learnirtg. 


_ Geatittjle.— T he man who ha§ been favoured with a kick, perhaps does feel, in the 
presence of the man who has administered It, lively sense of favours to come.” 


A PUPF FOR WEBSTER. 

The Empeeoe oe the Feench, in his per- 
severing resolve to Imitate Ms Uncle, now t^es 
the command of the army of Italy. We hear 
that he has offered Me. Benjamin Webstee the 
most magnificent terms to accompany him, and 
daily exhibit, for Ms Majesty’s instruction. Me. 
Wbbstee’s admirable Impersonation of NaEo- 
leon the Fiest, as given in the Fretty Girls 
of Btilberg. Moreover, we are apprised that the 
offer has been respectfully declined, whereat we 
are glad ; first, because we prefer to retain one of 
onr best actors, and secondly, because he might 
perhaps be less useful than is expected. We 
doubt whether his repertoire contains a sketch of 
Napoleon the Fiesx, as he would have appeared 
if he had happened to have to cut away like 
one o’clock with the victorious Austrians thun- 
dering in Ms rear, a highly possible situation for 
Napoleon the Thied. 


Englialx GallauLtry. 

Who says we are not a gallant nation ? Take 
a public dinner, for instance. Doesn’t the 
'‘Queen” always take the lead, or isn’t it 
always wound up with "the Ladies ? ” 


THE PUEGHASE SYSTEM. 

Men only purchase such tMngs as they want, 
but women frequently purchase things they do 
not want, and apparently for no other purpose 
than the mere pleasure of purchasing. 


domestic paealleLs.^ 

Mothees-in-law, like cats, show a great 
attachment to the houses they inhabit, without 
caring much for- the persons' who inhabit 
them. 
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A MYSTERY SOLVED! 

We liave no doubt tbat many of our readers, in common ■with, ourselves, have been puzzled to divine 
the object of the singular-looking circular structure at the south-east corner of St. Paul’s Churchyard. 
A close inspection of its arrangements, however, has enabled us to assign to it an employment, for 
which its approximation to the plins on which zoological architecture is based most admirably adapts it, 



ON THE OCCASION OP THE NEXT ELECTION EOB THE GOVEBNOJEtSHIP OE A CITY GAOL. 


EQUITY TATLOES. 

Two ingenious tailors inHolborn, 
near Chancery-lane, proclaim — 

nPHE ISTEW CHAlSrCERY SUIT, 

A 60a. complete ; or tlie coat, 26s . ; 
waistcoat, 8s. ; trousers, 16«. This famous 
suit, noted for durability, style, and 
moderate price, is made to order. 

This is a modest pair of tailors. 
"Noted for durahifity” is a very 
mild commendation of a Chancery 
suit. "Warranted to last for ever” 
will, by most people, be thought 
not too much to say. But these 
are, perhaps, truthful tailors, and, 
having an eye to late reforms of 
the law, think it as well to speak 
within bounds, and describe the 
New Chancery Suit, with a due 
distinction from the Old, as merely 
"noted for durability.” In this 
we recognise a coiiscientiousnes& 
which encourages us to hope that 
this costume really has, and de- 
serves, a reputation for atyle also* 
as well as tor compacatiye cheap- 
ness. 


ParIliKmentairy Minutes. 

wil^ ^m^weli^old its hands be- 
fore its face for very shame, has 
cost the nation the pretty little 
We never knew 
a li^rSlustration of the toaely 
tru% lyhiehis 4«^ays being, dinned 
imo».ei^, thai Time is Mc-ney L 


Diimb Bells.— T he most per-, 
olfe spechfm of dumb-beUs in the 
irW .^e those suspended in the 
Yestminsler Clock.j 


- ■ — ■ " - — 

Mr, Funeh does not presumet<r6fer anyre^k uponMie stupendous 
eloquence of Mb. DiSTBiOTiATTOENEY OijIh>: Bit' as soon as the 
reader has recovered breath he is requested to peruse the following 
criticism on the speech. It is from the pen df the Washington 
Correspondent of the New York Tribune, and is TOtten in all shrewd- 
ness and gravity 

“I do not tbink that Mk. I)rsTracn?;?A3C3»SNBy * mad© a very fayourabl© 
impression upon any one by.th© apeeob'vdm. ^mch'|i\opein^' to^tbe juiji*tfi!e'’mosfc 
important case -wbich' lie ■will probably ever be required to wy. Its cbief merits 
were bre-rtty and freedom from rhetorical faults. ' It^'wasjolwwf, simple, and clear, and- 
may be well described in another’s words as “ a pretty little speech.” 

In the immortal name of Nat Lee and the Bedlam tragedy, what 
the American standard of oratory ? We thought the above rather tall 
talking, anyhow. But no. Sir, ^ • , 


SIMPLE TALK FROM WASHINGTON. 

Most readers of the newspapers are informed as to the details of a 
case’‘of recent occurrence.in America, in'which the name of Sickles is 
most "prominent.'; *’Into';those details -'il/r. Punch has no intention of 
going. But he desires to lay before his friends the folloydng extracts 
urom the dpenulg speech’ of the counsel .'for the prosecution. Imagine 
Sewan^t’/BaLi^tine or Serjeant Parry thus introducing a 
culprit’ to a jury 

“ It was’ the Sabbath] a day which for more than 1800 years has been set apart 
in commemoration of the Divine mission which brought * Peace on earth and good 
■will to man.' . In the soft gush of that Sabbath sunlight, at an hour hetweem the 
morning and evening Christian sacritice^ at the time almost when the sound of the 
church bells ■was lingering in the air, the deceased, all unconscious of the 'taremendous 
woe which then stood suspended over his house, met the prisoner at the bar in a 
public "thoroughfare of this city.” 

In tbe course of the speech, Mr. District-Attorney Ould pro- 
ceeded in the following practical language to explain to the jury the 
character of the law against mmrder : — 

j; ’** The^great, gi^d, and old foundations of the common law "with respect to this 
offence,' instead of being impaired, have been strengthened by ticne. Springing like 
^.ffi^’‘0ver the vast chasm of the remote past and the present, ■they have become 
iraic^l^-by the pressure of centuries. The maxims of the common law relating to 
■taAoa^e^rmT^er are based on common sense, and common justice. However 
common law may be in other respects, here it deals alone -with fact. 
AE itsWeaMrea'aa:© essentially humane. The features of these great old masters, 
even our rough ancestors, as portrayed to us in the light of their own maxims, are 
reflected -to us.asTIviug actual men, like -unto ourselves. These principles owe their 
entire strength,' and I say also their veracity, to their humanity, not amaudlin, 

I sickly s_eiitiiQent&]^y,hp.manity, but one that is God-fearing, and to men loving ; 
' .and’ while .thus ‘■chey^ow a sufficient toleration of the weakness of our common 
nature, they form,, w'it'-were, at- the same time, the very pedestal upon which rests 
the sublime figure of xjublic justice.” 

Piaally, kc expotuiied to the jury its duty : — 

If, however, gentlemen, the defence be legal, and proved to your satisfaction, let 
the prisoner go free — free as the "winds of Heaven. If, however, on "the other hand, 
it he not legal— -if it receives not tbe sanction, of the law, or, being legal, it be not 
I Charge you, gentlemen of the jury, by the duty you owe to youraelves, your 
Qqd and your coun'try, to smite the red hand orvioleuce everywhere by your verdict, 
to the four ^piarters of the now listening wcirZd,; there is yet virtue left to a 
maitter how high the position, or howloffej^the pretensions of the offender,” 


A LIBEL GN THE SEX. 


A New Statue of Yeuus has been discovered at !px>ine. Artists^are- 
enthusiastic in their praises of its wonderful beauty. Tt is saidihatf 
the nose of the celebrated Yenus de’ Medicis has been ,completelyrput' 
out of joint ever since the discovery. We confess, we .place but ' ^^all 
faith in its pretended perfection; and we are sure tliat la^es will* 
agree with us, when we tell them that there are.no^in^kls oni^e statue' 
to lead us to the belief that it had been in the habit 'of'wearag stays, 
nor was the smallest remnant of crinoline found n^r the spot where 
this mock Yenus had been for so many years hiding its charms. It is 
a violence to all one’s notions of ideal beauty to conceive female per- 
fection in the absence of both stays and'cnnoline 1 We denounce this 
vaunted Yenus as an impudent impostor. 


[Latest Election Intelligence. 

At the close of the Einshury PoU^-^Peto and DuNCOMBE-b^g in. 
an enormous majority, and Mr. Oox, the resident and tried Candidate, 
being nowhere,— Jfr. Punch ascended the Islington hustings, and, with 
tears in his eyes, spoke as follows : — , . , , 

"Boo — ^hoo — ^noo — ^hoo — ” 


riMe. ana Fwderick Mallett Ejan*. of No. \9, Qaeea'a Road Wert, Reifent'a Vark. koth in the Pariak of St. Pancra*, in the County of Middlesex, 
Trectact of WMteMara, lu the City of London, and PnbUshed hy them at No. 85, Elect Street, in the 


the Parish of St. Bride in City 
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TRIUMPHANT RE-ELECTION OF MR. PUNCH 


AS 


MEMBER FOR EVERYWHERE. 


THIS, tlie most important of all tlie elections, took place on Wed- 
nesaay last, at Mr. Futich^s own residence, 85, Fleet Street. The 
proceedings were strictly private, no person whomsoever being allowed 
to be present except the honourable candidate himself. 

Precisely at twelve o’clock Mr, Fmch entered his reception room, 
and shut the door. Falling in an easy but graceful attitude into his 
arm-'Cliair, and lighting his matutinal cigar, the honourable gentleman 
opened the proceedings of the day by remarking that the east wind 
was becoming personally ofensive. He then addressed himself as 
follows 

■Sib. I have the honour to propose you as Member for Everywhere. 
It is unnecessary for me to dilate upon the inconceivable services 
which you have rendered to your Queen and country. Suffice it to 
say, though the terms are painfully inadequate to the occasion, that 
you are the greatest public benefactor the world has ever known, and 
that without you the nation would be utterly ruined, the Constitution 
subverted, and Mb. Maoaulav’s New Zealander already sketching 
the ruins of St. Paul’s. 

Mr, Fmch then seconded himself in the following words ; — 

Sir. I beg to second the nomination, though the word second 
ought not to be used in connection with yourself, wlio BXQnttlli secundus. 
You are one of those miracles of genius, wisdom, wit, kindness, 
generosity, justice, benevolence, and irascibility, which appear about 
once in a thousand years, or not so often. I wish that the English or 
any other language enabled me to say enough of your merits. 


No other Candidate presuming to show himself, Mr. Funch declared 
himself duly elected for Everywhere. 

Mr Funch returned thanks to himself in a brief speech, in which he 
pledged himself to exercise over everything the same vigilance which 
had previously marked his marvellous career, and to wield the same 
unhesitating bludgeon which one moment smashed the crown on the 
head of a tyrannic Emperor, and the next instant came whack on the 
sconce of an idiotic Alderman. As to binding himself to any particular 
line of conduct, he would see himself blowed first, but he should 
always, he hoped, he perfectly prepared to walk iuto anybody who’ 
might question his behaviour. 

Mr. then moved and seconded a vote of thai^s to himself,, 
for his impartial conduct in the chair, and having carried this ni^" 
monsly, he made the usual elegant acknowledgment, and the proceedings 
terminated. 

We may add in reference to the prospects of the Government and 
Opposition, that this most important election leaves the relative numbers 
of JrarHament as follows : — 


Members Elected. 
654 greater or less Humbugs 
Mr. Punch .... 


H. 

654 


Leaving, 

Humbug. 


of course, an utterly overwhelming balance 


A Costume that is Quite Killing! 

The Princess Yollkonska has been nearly killed in the Eois de 
Boulogne, at Paris, in consequence of an accident caused by the pre- 
posterous size of her dress. So numerous ^and so fatal are many of 
these accidents, that, when it is said a lady is dressed to death,” it 
must mean that she wears Crinoline ! 

None too Soon- 

A Motion is, we hear, shortly to be made to the Court of Chancery, 
for the application of the Winding-np Act to the Westminster Clock. 
The appheation will be based on the fact that the credit of aU the 
parties to this deplorable concern is utterly gone, and that though their 
checks have been abundant, they have ah been hitherto endorsed '^No 
Effects.” 

TIME AND FASHION. 

A Watch-spbino Petticoat ” is advertised. Fashion is advancing i 
—like the crab. We shall soon get back to clocked stockings— "^ess, 
which is to be hoped, the watch-spring petticoat is to be the wind-np 
of Crinoline. 

THE HOUSE ADJOURNING. 

The stone of the House of Commons is, it is said, fast decaying. 
St. Stephens seems to be falling a martyr to the same fate as Ms name- 
sake, in being barbarously stoned to death. 
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A LITERARY WAIF. 


HE day after the Pinsbury 
Election a letter -was put 
into our box containing two 
or three proof sheets of what 
seems to have been the 
commencement of an Uni- 
^ versal Eidory, As the word 

A Cancelled ” appeai-s upon 

them, we conclude the in- 
tention of completing the 
work is abandoned for the 
present. That the world 
may know what they have 
lost, we venture to reprint 
the portion which has 
reached us. 

“ It was at the battle of 
Pharsalia, which was fought 
during the Wars of the 
Eoses, in the spring-time 
of the year e.c. 1672, that 
Edwaud the Bine Prince, 
the eldest son of Old King- 
Cole, after slaying fifteen 
Saracens with his Colt’s 
revolver, engaged in single 
combat with his mortal foe. 
Prince Bhpert, who was a 
rival suitor for the hand and the aftections of Pair Bosamond. After 
they had fought for upwards of six hours by Canterbury clock, the 
gauntlet was thrown up in favour of Prince Bupert, who, in strict 
conformity with the old law of duelling, mounted on the shoulders of his 
defeated foe, and sounded his own trumpet in defiance of ail-comers. 
Being then carried pig-a-back to the Ladies’ Gallery, he was crowned 
with cabbage-leaves by the Queen of Beauty, impersonated by the grand- 
mother of the Lady Jane Godiya. A photograph of this extremely 
interesting ceremony is still preserved m the Assyrian Boom at the 
British Museum. The motto which encircles it was composed for the 
occasion by the Man oe Boss, who, it is believed, was the poet-lanreato 
of the period. The honour of its composition has, however, since been 
claimed by Chaucer, Bunyan, Bobinson, and Alexandrine Smith. 
In the spelling of the period, the scroll stands thus : — 



flappte, ijappif, ijappie ipagre I 

hutte ® ISraihe teserbe ® jFagreJ’ 

Alexander the Great (who was complimentarily called so by 
his courtiers, being, in reality, of a somewhat dwarfish stature) suc- 
ceeded to the throne of Troy upon the death of Cleopatra, the mother 
of his wife. His coronation was attended with more than usual pomp, 
j WiDDicoMB THE PiRST being master of the ceremonies. Under the 
system of one Bari, a trainer of the period, the king was q.mte 
successful in taming the White Horse, and drove him in his curricle 
to the Augean stables, where he was put up. On the same day, the 
king sat down to a lunch of lampreys, at which, to please Queen 
Helen, he dissolved his finest pearl in a butt of Malms bury. It was 
during his reign that the declaration of independence was signed by 
the Athenians, and the colony of Macedonia received a constitution at 
the hands of Nero, and was enrolled by William Penn among the 
Pree Trade States.” 

"The long-vexed question, which has so disturbed liistorians, from 
Homer and Herodotus up to Joseph Hume and Pletcher, as to 
who dragged whom round the walls of what, has been set at rest by 
I |be researches of Williams, ‘the divine,’ an antiquarian of Lambeth. 

I Prom a Chalde^ MS. exliumed by this gentleman in his Nineveh 
! exploration, which was undertaken in the hope of finding out the 
j North-west Passage, and of discovering the Sauce of the Niger, the 
} true facts of the case have been clearly brought to light. The truth is 
j plaanly patent to all who can decipher the Sanscrit hieroglyphics, that 
the dragsman in question was Gjssar Heliogabalus; who, after the 
Wture of Philip]^! from the Jews, harnessed to his drag the horses of 
1 Bing Diomed, arid so ‘dragged’ the conquered Hector home to dine 
with Clytemnestia at her , villa near Tesuvius.” 

_ "The meeti^ at Philippi, to which Congreve was indebted for Ms 
' of The Ri'Gahy was a duel that took place b.c. 1654 between 

Megulus the Nineteenth, champion of Christendom, and the 
heathen crusader, Brutus Aericanus. The meeting, as originally 
fixed, was arranged to have come olf upon the plains of Pompeii ; but 
as^ ttie Amazon queen Dido had electrically telegraphed her strong 
I he present, and as there was then no railway from her palace 

to the vaiky of Philippi was appointed for the meet. It was 

j on thiB oceasion, saith Asser the historian, that the expression 'Ettu 


Brute P was made, in his death-gasp, by the assassinated Begulus, 
who fell upon his helmet in, the thirty-second round, and expired 
exclaiming, Veni/ vidil 


LAMENT BY A TEIIE BLUE M.P. 

{Tmching the state of the Clock aad the state of Barties,) 

When the Clock’s hands they won’t work, 

And the Clock’s wheels they won’t play, 

How are poor old boys in Westminster 
To be up to the time o’ day ? 

" Look at your private tickers,” 

That ’s all very well to say ; 

Wliat we want is something to set ’em by, 

And tell us the time o’ day. 

Oh, our father’s times were the good old times ! 

When, according as your lay 

Was Toiy or Whig, you ’d a leader so big, 

To show you the tmie o’ day. 

You’d no reasons to find, nor to make up your mind, 

But by what Pitt or Pox might say 

Yon set your ticker— ;be it slower or qiiicicer — 

And that was the time o’ day. 

Like a tall clock-tower that tells the hour, 

To the town miles and miles away. 

Those leaders so great, in matters of state, 

Gave small folks the tune o’ day. 

But in these mid times men scorn tower-cMmes, 

Por what their own fobs may say ; 

Big leaders are dumb, and the big Clock ’s mum, 

And none gives ns the time o’ day. 

Well— a watch of your own, and a mind of your own, 

Ai’e very good things in their way, 

‘ But I ’ve no watch to wind up, and I can’t make iny mind up— 
And I don’t know the time o’ day. 



Charity Measure. 

By tha Toa^ Master of tJte Lon0.on Taveni. 

One Pound elicits No Cheering, 

Two Pounds draic ovt The Faintest Response. 

Five Pounds Hear ! Hear ! Hear J 

Twenty Pounds . . . . „ Loud Applause. 

Hundred Pounds . , . „ Tumultuous Clattering of Glasses 
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A STRIKING DODGE. 

The Bublm Packet says that the following handbill has been exten- 
sively circulated. The document is so perfectly xmcp-e, that we give 
it entire. It would be an act of Yandalism to chip it, or in any way 
mutilate it. Here it is, in all its unprofaned beauty : — 

ST. PETER’S CATHOLIC CHURCH, PHIBSBOEOUGH. 

A proposal haying been made to provide a Clock for the tower of this Chm*ch on 
very advantageous terms, the clerg 5 Tnen have availed themselves of it The new 
Clock will strike for the first time at twelve o’clock noon, on Sunday, the 1st day of 
May, 1S59. The congregation are requested to be in attendance, in order to celebrate 
the event by their presence in front of the Church ; and, at the first stroke of the 
Clock, they* will make the sign of the Cross, tbe men uncovering their heads for the 
pui'pose. In order to save the buildmg fund the expense of the Clock, a special col- 
lection will be made on the occasion, every person giving whatever his own piety 
will suggest, be it only the widow’s mite ; and it is even respectfully suggested that 
parents will put something into the hands of their cMldi'en to offer, so that, ever 
afterwards as they will look up to the Clock, they may have the pious gratification 
of remembermg not only that they had heard its first sound, but that they had 
some share in its erection. — Thos. M'Namara, Administrator. j 

“ ISth April, 1S59 

“ P.S. The offerings will be received within the railing, around the gi'eat Cross in ! 
front of the Church, and the last Mass will be delayed 'Sil a quarter past twelve, to 
allow the congregation time to enter the Church.” 

We wonder if tbe ceremony did take place on tbe first of May- 
If so a Jack-in-tbe-Green would have added largely to the solemnity of 
tbe proceedings. As tbe Clock began to strike, tbe big drum and the 
pandean pipes might have raised a loud shriek of deafening congratu- 
! lation, and my Lord Duke and my Lady would have joined doubt- 
! lessly in a riotous dance to express their unbounded joy. It must 
I have been such an exhilarating tiling to bear a Cliurcb Clock strike. 
We are curious to know whether tbe borologieal de'MajitwdiS nervous, 
or husky, and whether it gave out tbe twelve notes it had to deliver 
in a clear bold unfaltering tone ? Tbe subscription might have been 
affected by the way in which the Clock recited its first lesson in 
pubbe, and if it gave out only eleven strokes, or went so far as a 
baker’s dozen, or delivered them in a stupid stutterbig maimer, the 
coppers might have melted away almost to nothing. We should like 
to learn how many persons waited, after the wonderful performance 
was over, for the hat to be carried round, and also whether any mad ' 
wag cried out “ Encore/’ as soon as the twelfth stroke had been eon- 
eluded. We trust that a report of this Phibsborough Mhut will duly 
appear, and that we may also be favoured with a portrait of the Clock. , 
The particulars of the mummery will be especially welcome, as they 
may ibrm an admirable precedent for the inauguration of our West- 
minster Clock, when its voice, like that of a new Member, is heard in 
Parliament for the first time. 


TPIE CURE EOR THE KING OE NAPLES. 

Wbt is the King oe Naples like a cat ? Because a cat is sly and 
cruel ? Por another reason also— because a cat has nine lives. Bomba 
was Once actually reported dead, and siuce that he ought to have ^ed 
at least as many as eight times. He has, according to our various 
correspondents, been for a long while dying of a variety of different 
diseases. Tbe Neapolitan sovereign has been the subject of a host of 
complaints, among which, for a few, may be enumerated apoplexy, 
paralysis, gangrene, psoas abscess, and tubercular consumption. He 
has been half operated upon by a bungiing surgeon, and he has been 
blistered all over his body with a vesicatory fluid by a quack. He 
seems, indeed, to have died a thousand deaths, and to have experienced, 
within the last few months, afflictions which must have been equivalent 
to the ^^Pifty Years of Indescribable Suffering,” endured, according to 
the advertisement, by our old friend Maria Jolly, of Wortham. 
What a case Bomba would be for Professor Holloway, if Hol- 
loway could get the ailing tyrant to swallow his pills and submit to 
be smeared with his ointment, instead of being bathed in the irritating 
lotion of the Italian humbug! In the event of Bomba’s recovery. 
Bomba might occupy the niche left vacant by the late lamented Earl 
OF Aldborough. Bomba had, by the last account of him, the cele- 
brated bottle which contains the stuff called the blood of St. Januarius 
in his sick chamber— placed there that it might cure that wonderful 
complication of diseases under which he labours. It is reasonable to 
suppose that miraculous diseases require miraculous remedies, and a 
king who has been for years inflicting fiendish tortures on his innocent 
subjects may naturally enough ascribe his own sufferings to super- 
natural justice ^ whilst anybody who is fool enough to believe in 
Januarius, noight be expected to have faith in Holloway. 


“Them’s my Cent-iments ! ” 

At a preliminary meeting of the electors of Old Rottenborough, the 
Government Candidate was asked to state what his opinions were. 
“ My opinions ! ” he replied, giving his breast (pocket) a significant 
sly slap, "The only ‘opinions’ which I think oi winning your votes 
with are ‘ golden ’ ones.” 


NEUTRAL ADVICE. 

Let Erance delight to go and fight. 

If ’tis her folly to : 

Let Austria cry for " territory ! ” 

With that we ’76 nought to do. 

Our shout must be “ Neutrality 1 ” 

To England peace is sweet : 

Bnt, friends, that she may neutral be, 
Let’s MIth our Ports and Eleet! 



We read the following curious story in the Carlisle j 

“ About five years ago a gentleman residing in the neighbourhood of Newcastle 
lost a valuable ring in his pigsty The nng, being an heir-loom, was highly prized, 
and the strictest search was made, but in vain, for its recovery. In the course of 
tune the contents of the pigsty were sold as manure to a farmer, and supplied the 
necessary stimulants to the production of a crop of potatoes. The field has under- 
gone a regular routine of cropping since that season. A few days since it was again 
ploughed up for cropping purposes, and a number of girls were employed upon it 
in gathering the ‘ quickens.’ Oue of these in taking out a handful of these weeds 
came upon the identical ring lost five years before, and which dming that long 
period had been reposing peacefully in the earth. The mother of the girl took it on 
sale to Messrs Lister and Sons, jewellers, here, who recognised the crest, and. as 
a matter of course; retained the ring. Its owner was communicated with, and had 
the satisfaction of recovering the ring so long lost, and of the I’egaining of which aU 
hope had long since been given up.” 

We have all been in the habit of hearing the proverb that “ it is no 
use casting your pearls before swine/’ urged as an excuse for not giving 
good advice when we don’t think it ttiIL be taken. It is to be presumed 
this gentleman’s ring was not a pearl one— otherwise the proverb has been 
falsified by the Ne\7castle pigs, who seem as greedy for precious stones 
as the bipeds who have maligned them. But how came the ring into 
the pigsty ? Cleopatra dissolved a pearl in her wine-cup ; could this 
splendid 'North-countryman have meant his pigs to rival the Egjq)tian 
queen, and swallow gems in their wash ? Or was it a pearl-ring after 
all, and did the wearer lose it, in the rash attempt to test the proverb, 
that you may throw your pearls before STnne, without danger of their 
being swallowed ? 

If this be the true account of the matter, it is to be hoped that the 
lesson has not been lost upon him. It is worth the five years loss of a 
ring to have one’s confidence in “ the cheap wisdom of nations ” 
shien, especially in a maxim which is generally used as a cloak to 
self-indulgence and an excuse for lazy acquiescence in evil. Hence- 
forward, we may e|:pect to find this gentleman active in all those good 
works which are commonly regarded as waste of labour — essaying, for 
example, to inculcate cleanliness on the neglected poor, unselfishness on 
the thoughtless rich, opposition to jobbery on town-councils and courage 
and truth-speaking upon Members of Parliament on tlie hustings. He 
knows now that pearls be tbrovni before swine, with some chance 
of their being appropriated. 


The Two Napoleons.— There is but one step from the Sublime to 
the Ridiculous. 




‘ FLUNKEIANA. 

lady . “Eesign totjii Situation! Why, tvjiat’s toono now, Thoimcas? Have they been wanting you to eat Salt 
Butteb. again ? ” 

Genteel Footma:i, "‘Oh no, thank you, Ma’am— but the pact is, IVIa’am— that I have heabd that Master weee seen last 
week on the top op a Homnebus, and I couldn’t apter that remain any longer in the pamily 1 ” 


BENJAMIM BOUNCEABLE. 

Mr, Benjamist Disraeli stated that the Conservatiye pai'ty in the new Par- 
iiament would number 300 members.”— JUay, 1859. 

When the fight first began, Beniamin Bounceable, 

When the fight first began,, out came the pay ; 

Cheques that the Carlton drew 
Off to each borough flew ; 

So the proud Tories went bribing away. 

At Dover you went the pace, Benjamin Bounceable, 

At Dover you went the pace, so people say : 

Osborne proclaims quarrels 
'With some gay gold laurels : 

So the proud Tories went bribing away. 

At Plymouth you did the trick, BENJAiaN Bounceable, 

At Plmouth you did the trick; never say nay : 
pleatly you won the fight. 

Turning out Jemmy White : 

So the proud Tories went bribing away. 

At Windsor the Castle screw, Benjamin Bounceable, 

At Windsor the Castle screw came into play, 

Ton worked that Castle screw, 

Turned Ghai^y Grenpell blue ; 

So the proud Tories went bribing away. 

At Yarmouth, you went> ahead, Benjamin Bounceable, 

At Yarmouth you went ahead, merrily, eh ? 

Bought pans and potkina, 

And sold Young and "Watkins, 

So the proud Tories went bribing away. 


At Prome too you managed well, Benjamin Bounceable, 
At Prome too you managed, mid Puseyite bray, 

The toby to tickle 
Of poor tailor Nicoll ; 

So the proud Tories went bribing away. 

At Berwick you played the game, Benjamin Bounceable, 
At Berwick you played the game, winning the day ; 
Tell ns what starch banks 
Cashed cheques to oust Marjoribanks, 

When the proud Tories went bribing away ? 

At Bodmin, and Colchester, Benjamin Bounceable, 

At Weymouth and Pontefract too, you made hay. 

And in other localities 
Showed liberalities, 

So the proud Tories went bribing away. 

But, we hear menaces, Benjamin Bounceable ; 

Certain election petitions will pray 
To expound to Committees 
In what towns and cities 

It ’s thought the proud Tories went bribing away. 

And the worst of the matter is, Benjamin Bounceable, 
All this expenditure, be what it may, 

Leaves a majority, 

Armed with authority, 

Coming to sweep you from office away. 


The Italian Boot.— Louis Napoleon is hitting his hardest with 
a view of trying whether the iron cannot be made to enter its very sole. 
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ADMIKAL PtJKOH. Pr— NOE AlEEED OT THE EURTALTJS. 

MEN FOR THE FLEET ! 


A35MIRAL Punch. "THERE, BOYS! THERE’S AN EXAMPLE FOR YOU.” 
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EXHIBITION OF REJECTED PICTURES. 

JPricatelij Viewed ly our Catchjyemiy Cntic. 

svMus iter mi. 

I ^ 7°^ pardon, ladies. 

'i f ' M m/i ^ would simply say, to use 
/If classic phraseology, 

/ / \ ‘ that the season of the pan- 

y'li , tomimes being counted 

'J'i V 'f ^5- 'here we 

'!' ! } jM'j , are again ! ^ in the season 

■;/ '.'! of the pictures. Theliang- 

' ■■' Committees have all 

m ' '' swing, but now 

^vli their labours of suspension 

‘\'i \ ' length suspended. 

■' rX ' Occupied as I have been 

. i ‘ ' with more important duties 

I , (there is no rest for the 
■ i ,1 sole of a literary man^s 

'" I ■■ :i ' boot, when once he sets 

I ■' .|i ■' ■ ' ' ■ wV '^ // ' ' I higher paths of 

'■'? 'll ' the profession), I have only 

! ' rattle 
S /■! ' round the galleries, and the 

i ' g ' a' shght acquaintance I have 

i ^ ' \ formed with their contents 

' I \ will not incline me to waste 

^ much more of my valuable 

/ leisui'e on them. As far 

as I have seen, the good 
pictures seem like the good 
poinfs in the Eeform Bill, ' conspicuous for their absence,’ as Hiber- 
nian Lord John has said. At the Academy, for instance, the only 
works of art wliich are worthy of the name are those done by one 
or two of my young friends whom I won’t mention; and as they don’t 
happen to have E.A. appended to their names, of course their pictures 




are so hung that one had need to be a ^ant or giraffe to get a glimpse 
at them. Quis ciistodiet custodes? 1 feel disposed to say, when I 
think into whose custody such paintings are committed. If we critics 
go on suffering the hangers to have rope enough, of course they ’h 

t o on hanging themselves only ' on the line,’ and won’t tliink of con- 
escending to make room for their betters. As I happen to know 
most of them, I don’t wish to be nasty ; but I would just remind ' the 
Forty ’ that vixere Forties mite Agamemnon^ and that n they don’t look 
out they may come to grief just like those ancient parties. There 
must be ' something rotten in the state ’ of the Academy when such 
daubs as Mr. Blank’s are hung ' upon the line,’ while the works of 
my friend Brown are hung upon the staircase ! 

" After this prelude, the public will not be surprised to learn that 
certain of the. artists whose works have been rejected, have decided 
upon opening a rival exliibition, where they may appeal against the 
judgment of the judges. I confess this happy notion is not a child of 
mine, but I am proud to say I know the gemus who fathers it : and it 
is by reason of our intimate connection that I’m the first to introduce 
his offspring to the public. I do so, it is true, not with his consent, 
but my business won’t allow my waiting for such trifl.es. Amdci 
nomtatis est gem netospaperam. The gents who read our paper are 
always singing out for novelty, and '’tis my vocation, Hal’ to some- 
how pick it up for them. Don’t preach to me about my ‘violating 
confidence,’ and ‘dragging private matters prematurely into print.’ 
Such sermons may be listened to by slow old-fashioned journalists, but 
we of the fast school are forced to ten deaf ears to them. What’s 
the good of putting one’s legs under a friend’s dinner-table, if one 
mayn’t make use of all the -good things’ one can pocket. I’m no 
respecter of persons or mahoganies. As a writer for the public, my 
business is to pick up whatever will amuse it. If one starts as a 
‘fast’ critic, one’s success, as my friend Barnum: says, depends on 
going a-head. To keep pace with the times, one must chuck all 
scruples overboard. Of course I don’t want to injure anybody’s feel- 
ings, but one can’t be always looking before one leaps, and people 
who’ve got corns had best keep out of my way. I repeat, I’m no 
respecter of persons or mahoganies. My business is to write what is 
amusing to my readers : and for the amusement of my readers my 
business is to blab. 

“ Foremost among the pictures which the, B. A.s have rejected, is a 
portrait of my friend Tomkins, ^ done by my friend Smith. This noble 
work of art was originally entitled The Fortrait of a Gentlemm; but 
for strictly private reasons (which, if I only knew them, I wQuld wil- 
Imgk divulge) the title has been changed to one less complimentaij. 

. ^ From the nature of the subject it is, I need not say, a highly inte- 
resting picture ; and although the judges have seen it to reject it, I 
cannot doubt its finding favour in the eyesight of the pubhe. ^ The 
likeness is most happy; the artist having caught the genial smile of 


the sitter, and transferred it to the canvas in a most becoming manner. 
The curl of the left whisker is rendered to the life, and the bold 
handling of the nose is exceedingly commendable. Mr. Tomkins 
needs no help to hand his name down to posterity, but his brow 
acquires fresh lustre from the brush of Mr. Smith. 

“ Not to mention some few score of minor gems, a picture which I 
look on as a ‘ pearl of greatest price,’ is The Fdnghter of the Rat- j 
catcher, by Mr. Eubens Bobinson. Had the name of this young 
artist been only better known, the judges would have jumped to hang 
this painting ‘ on the line.’ In portraying female loveliness, of feature 
and of form, hlR. Btjbens Bobinson lias outstripped all competitors, 
and will ere long be on the heels of his great namesake himself. The 
colouring of the cheek jef The Banghter of the Ratcatcher, would, I 
think, make Titian’s Venus blush with envy, hatred, malice, and all 
manner of nncharitableness. See too with what skilful tracery the ' 
master’s hand has stippled in the fringe of the left eyelash, and what a | 
purely vegetable dye ne has imparted to the hair, wliich, as the legend 
tells ns, was rather of a reddish, or perhaps a radish, hue ; and being 
freed from the conventional confinement of a bonnet, flowed with 
dehghtful freedom, we are told, ‘ all down her back, like hunches of 
carrots upon it.’ 

“ I don’t wish to say anything to make a young man proud, but 
hiR. Flashy has sent in a baker’s dozen of his pictures, and in each of 
them I think he has surpassed himself. For treatment of the ‘middle 
lights’ few can hold a candle to him, and his dazzling eUafosciiro 
throws all rivals in the shade. It is invidious to specify where all are 
so firstehop : but his best effort perhaps is one he quaintly calls Still 
Life, a painting which depicts a party of police poking their noses 
down a cellar, and sniffing out a private still Scarcely less consummate 
in design and composition is a more aspiring work, entitled. Crikey ! 
Won^t fie Catch it! representing a small errand-boy chevying a cat. 

“ Mr. Flipp, who is related I believe to Mr. X., nas done his 
best to copy the few failings of that gentleman. But a more successful ! 
copyist, I think, is Mr. Oribb, whose great work, Forbidden Gnists, 
is both composed and christened on a well known High Art model. 
The pictoe represents a couple of French poodles, sitting up on their 
hind legs, and eyeing eagerly the crusts which have been placed upon 
their nosetips. The expression of the noses is rendered with great 
taste ; by a little stretch of fancy, one might almost hear them sniff. 
The watery appearance, too, imparted to the mouths fully equals the 
best efibrts of the best of water-colourists. 

‘‘ A thousand thousand thanks are also due to Mr. Dauber for his 
delightful Neiv Taking Us First Lesson on the Fiddle. This really great 
picture (it measures 30 feet by 20) clearly ought by rights to have 
been hung upon the line, and it is a matter of surprise to all of 
Mr. Dauber’s friends that the judges should have had the want of 
judgment to reject it. 

“ My dinner bell is sounding, and so I must shut up ; adding just 
one word of thanks to Mr. Muepe, whose Donkey Fair reminds one 
of Bosa Bonjour’s horse ditto. And I ought to give a syllable of 
praise to my friend Spoone, whose Landscape— ^Uh Cows, which was 
so admired (by his family) last year, has inspired him to paint a 
Landscape — without Cows, which I have no doubt, although the B.il.s 
have rejected it, Tvdll descend to all posterity in the keeping, of the 
Spoones.” 


BIRDS OF THE CIYIC FEATHER.' 

On Tuesday last week the Court of Aldermen met for despatch of 
business ; when Mr. Alderman Conder was sworn in. Mr. Conder 
is the newly-elected Alderman for the Ward of Bassishaw. He was 
introduced by Mr. Clarke in a speech of admirable brevity, which, 
indeed, was almost too brief, and wliich is reported to have commenced 
with the remark that “ It was unnecessary to s^ much as to the 
character of Mr. Sheripe Conder.” Of course M:r. Clarke might, 
with a less ambiguous reticence, have more boldly declared that it was 
unnecessary to say anything. With a degree of taste, however, for 
which he deserves credit, Mr. Clarke abstained from any reference, 
with an ornithological view, to the aptitude of Mr. Conder’s name to 
the chief part of that new function on which he was about to enter. 
Well grounded in orthography, he was perfectly aware that the vora- 
cious bird of the Andes and the new Alderman differ as to the spelling 
of their names ; and he therefore very properly forbore to say, that he 
rejoiced in having the honour to introduce a condor into a society of 
vultures. 

IMPERIAL PLEDGES. 

It is said that the Emperor op Austria has pawned his Crown 
Jewels. It is not often that monarchs give their subjects so costly a 
pledge of their affection. Of course, the jewels were taken to the 
Lombards to be pawned? ‘ 

Mildness op the Season.—To the astonishment of all his’ friends, 
Frederick Peel made a joke the othnr day. 
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BEOOM versus BEFSH. 


On the ju^st Monday in May, Artists have the privilege of varnishing 
i their Pictures before the Exhibition is opened to the Public. Mr. DaUBE 
. has just laid on his final coat, when he 'is horydfied to find that the fiom' has 
to be Swept J 


ISfEW NAYAL TITLE. 

At tlie declaring of the poll of the Dover election, Mr, Punch let fall 
two tears for Ms dd friend Bernal Osborne, and then wiped his eye 
to take a sight at Admiral Leee:e, who amid a deafening uproar — 

Was understood to say, as alluding to some squibs wliicli bad been put in cir- 
culation, that the * yellow dog’ bad been found, and was now at the top of the 
I ‘ cberry-tree.' ” 

Every dog has his day, and Mr. Punch is not surprised to find the 
^‘yellow dog” has his. Eor a dog to climb a cherry-tree is not a 
common feat; but even this may be effected if the dog he but a 
‘^yellow” one, and have some “yellow boys” to back him and to give 
Mm a leg up. Mr. Punch has little wish to enact the part of Pistol, 
or he might let off a joke or two to show that he^ could “mock a 
Leeke.” But Mr. Punch will only hint, that in addition to Ms Admi- 
ralsMp of the Bed, or WMte, or Blue, Admiral Leeke may claim 
; distinction as Admiral of the Yellow. 


The Bills of the Carlton. 

When Tom Duncombb was told that Mr. G. H. Money (our 
talented Mend G. H. M., upon whose brow has fallen the nightcap of 
Soyer) had been- thrown out for Eochester, he said;— “I am afraid 
the Carlton will find^ after all their lavish expenditure of money, that 
they will have to write at the bottom of their bills, as they do at the 
; Theatre, ^No Money Eethrned.^ ” 

' DIEEERENT RIGS. 

' ‘ Eor rigging our vessels wire-Tope obtains praise, 

: Till by tons to our ports Messrs. Newall embark it ; 

But electric wire-rope, in these telegram days, 

Is not less in favour, for rigging the market. 


EXCELSIOR ! 

% of tlje 

The price of Eunds was falling fast, 

As to the Court of Capel passed 
A speculator for the rise ; 

"^Fho, when the tidings reach him, cries 
Excelsior ! 

His brow was sad his hat beneath, 

He crushed a curse between his teeth : 

Yet on his whitened lips there hung 
The accents of the tempter’s tongue, 
Excelsior I 

Of railway shares he held a lot. 

And had m Banks “ put on the pot,” 

Deep into Mines, too, he had gone. 

And dabbled in the Indian Loan. 

Excelsior f 

“ Try not to hold ! ” Dame Prudence said, 

“ Dark lowers War’s tempest overhead : ” 
He put such good advice aside. 

And heedless of the news replied, 

“ Excelsior ! ” 

“ 0 sell ! ” his broker said, “ And rest 
Persuaded the safe side is best ! ” 

Quoth he, “ The War is all my eye, 

My shares must rise, so more 1 ’E buy — 
Excelsior ! ” 

“ Beware of Austrian troops th’ advance 1 
Beware lest we ’ve bad news from Erance ! ” 
This was the broker’s last good night, 

A cheerful voice replied, “ AE right 1 
Excelsior ! ” 

Xext noon upon his startled ear 
There came the cry of newsvendere, 

“ The Roosliians with the Erench ’ave jined 1 
The Eon’s ’ave three per cent, declined ! ” 
Profundior I 

To Capel Court he rushed, and found 
It buried in a gloom profound : 

The sudden Panic spread apace, 

And ruin stared him in the face ; 

Profundior ! 

Since then the Court of Capel he 
Hath changed for that of Bankruptcy. 

Punch draws this moral from Ms late, 

^Tis dangerous to speculate 

On hrinh of War ! 


Inscription eor the Horse Guards. — “ J obhing done here,’^ ! by the belligerents who are murdering one another. 


THE NEW ECCALEOBION, OR DUCK-HATCHING 
MACHINE. 

Messrs. Reuter, Havas, and Company, respectfully invite the 
attention of the Press, and the Public — especially of all connected with 
speculative pursuits— to their gigantic Pccaleobion, or egg-hatcMng 
machine, which may be seen in" daily operation in London, Paris, 
Yienna, and the other chief cities of England and the Continent. 

TMs is not the machine so long exhibited in Leicester Square, 
Messrs. R. H. & Co., have constructed their machine principally with 
a view to the hatching of particularly of the Erench Dreed, 

known as canards, and the best evidence of the efficiency of their 
method, wMch is worked entirely by electrical agency, is afforded by 
the enormous flocks of canards which have been produced by it, their 
extraordinary size, and their dissemination all 'over Europe. Large 
stocks of Erench, Russian, Austrian, and ItaEan canards always on 
hand, and to he seen in aE stages, from the ovarian embryo to the fuE<- 
fledged bird. ^ Enormous reduction to persons taking a quantity. 

The machine is earnestly recommended to persons desirous of 
counting their cMckens before they are hatched. 


Our Peace and War Budget, 

We are to observe an Armed Neutrality. This wEl cost some money. 
That expense might perhaps he provided for by a heavy tax on the 
export of coals, or any other articles of wMch supplies may be needed 
by the belEgerents who are murdering one another. 
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THE FATHER OF THE OWL. 

HEY say, tlie owl was a 
•vvv baker’s dausbter.” Why 

so, pretty Ophelia? This 
question has at length re- 
^ ccived a satisfactory solu- 
^ tion, which wiH supersede 
^ conjectures and expla- 
nations of learned cominen- 
tato^^^The Master Ba^ 

Master Bakers of London 
^ Memorial with a view to 
^ V bring about "the iteration 

\ if/; ^ and restriction of the hours 

during which the practicM 
ih^jhlK. U ^ ^ \ business of baking has M- 

carried on by the ^rkmen 

heS.th,^bridgm_ent of exis- 

performance of the duties, 
experieime^of 

^'****'^^^ liS^ other men, owes ' to 

and should derive froin,^ 
his family and society, are described in this document as the results of 
the system which at present regulates the hours of journeymen bakers’ 
labour. These hours are long and irregular ; they are Passed ui a 
heated and impure atmosphere~an atmosphere not only loaded with 
carbonic acid gas, but also with flour-dust ; so that the conditions to 
the production of bread are also those of pulmonary consumption. 

These are grave facts, but they may not seem to throw a very strong 
light on the statement that the owl was a baker’s daughter. An 
additional circumstance must be mentioned in order to its elucidation. 
The work of working bakers begins at eleven o’clock at night. These 
nocturnal habits of industry afford a perfectly intelligible reason why 
people should call a baker an owl, and, therefore, why they should say 
that the owl was a baker’s daughter. ... . . , , . 

The owl, however, although he seeks bis living at night, roosts 
dufing the day. Herein the unfortunate baker differs from him, for 
whereas the work of that labourer commences an hour before midnight, 
it lasts until late in the afternoon of the day foUowiiig. 

Considering these things, the Master Bakers of Edinburgh proposed, 
some ten years ago, to commence work at five in the morning, and end 
at -five in the afternoon. They say that the experiment has thorou^My 
succeeded, even in a commercial point of view. They assert that " in 
no single respect have the customers of the Ediuburgh Bakers been 
put to any inconvenience by the alteration, nor have they been obliged 
to forego any of the advantages which they formerly enjoyed.” How 
this is managed, anybody may ascertain who will take the trouble to 
inquire ; on that point, ^ therefore,^ they deem it mmecessary to enter 
into "minute professional details;” and certainly explanations of 
mysteries like kneading will be allowed to be needless when their 
practical result is known to be, as the Memorialists declare, that — 

The RoUs are prepared and ready for delivery by seven o'clock in the morning.” 

If Paterfamilias wishes to be, and to render Ms proge^, " healthy, 
wealthy, and wise,” a system wMch enables Mm to breakfast at seven 
in the morning, will abundantly emp9wer Mm to observe and enforce 
the celebrated prescription for acquiring health, wealth, wisdom. 
If he is a resident in the neighbourhood of Wormwood Scrubbs, and 
summoned to attend ou the Mddlesex Grand Jury, such an. arrange- 
ment will allow Mm to shave, and do justice to Ms morning’s meal, 

' and yet be in attendance at the Clerkenwell Sessions House in time to 
escape a flue of twenty pounds for neglecting to abandon his busmess 
in order to perform a function which is lidiotdous and useless. 

I The above considerations may induce the London Master Bakers to 
adopt the system recommended to them by the successful example, ^ 
well as the advocacy,^ of their Edinburgh fellow-craftsmeu. The public 
will naturally desire its adoption too* for we cannot quite fancy the 
bread wMch we Miow that people knl themselves in making. Cus- 
tomers who are conscious of devouring their bakers, must feel them- 
selves on somewhat near a par with the subjects of bis Majesty, Kii^ 
’ HoKBt-PoKEt-WAiTiGBY-ETJM. It is therefore to be_ hoped that a 
deplorable reality will no longer be suggested to a British audieuce'by 
the interesting maniac in the noble tragedy of Sharspeare, from 
whose words they are justifled in inferring that the baker is an owl. 


" An TJgly Euse.” — One to the Pit X-^Manager of Theatre, 


A CLEEICAL HECATOMB. 

Our episcopal brother, S. Oxon, has been addressed by One Hundred 
of the clergy of Ms diocess, who remonstrate against Eomanising 
practices carried on in certain of the churches under Ms lordsMp’s 
superintendence. Our brother has replied to them ; but it will be 
seen, from Bishop Wilherporce’s answer, that the hand of 
Bishop Punch has largely aided S. Oson. The following is the 
document (extracted from the Timei) in wMch Ms lordsMp sacrifices 
Ms hundred black cattle. 

“My Eev. Brethren, 

don’t believe a word of what you say about there being 
much dissatisfaction about the practices you talk of. ^ There may be a 
few grumblers, but there are very few, and they are idiots. 

“A lot of people have told me quite the contrary, and the fact is that 
the handful of idiots in question are trying to kick up a shine for their 
own pleasure and satisfaction. 

“ ion string together a list of charges, and begin about processions. 

I should just like to know where you have seen these. If you had told 
me, I could have put ’em down. But that ’s not your little game. I 
see tM'ough it, my reverends. 

“As for the processions you hint at, they are nothing but orderly 
walking to church. But tMs is what the idiots in question dislike, and 
also the surplice. They are a pack of Disseuters, and descended from 
the Puritans who cut off the head of Archbishop Laud ; and they 
would like to cut off my head, but I flatter myself it ’s too good a one 
for their handbng. TMs walking in procession is Walker, my beloved 
reverends. 

“As for carrying a cross at Addington— -well, if you’ll talk of that 
you’ll talk of au;^hing. Why, the cross was a little bit of a thing, 
scarcely bigger than what a lady wears round her neck. It was on 
the end of a stick, and a curate took it by accident. He put it down 
agaiu as soon as I saw it, and spoke to Mm. But to make a fuss about 
that— I am ashamed of you, 

“Now about crosses in churches. Anybody who is not, as I have 
said, a good-for-notMng dissentiug Puritan, who wants to cut off my 
head, looks at a cross in church as a mere symbol.^ I suppose when 
you christen children, you would have an ought instead of a cross 
made on their little foreheads. That ’s what the Puritans did, and you 
are of the same lot. I shall say no more on that subject, except that I 
don’t remember what I said on the subject some time ago, but it was I 
quite right, my reverend brethren and everlasting pumps. ^ 

“About altars. A new stone altar fastened to the wall is Pagan 
and Popish, but a wooden table with a stone top is quite correct. And 
if you come to that, look at Westminster Abbey, Maudlin (which you 
are) New College, and other places. You must he out of your senses, 
it ’s my belief. I never read such twaddle. 

“In regard to decorations, when youllook^ at the condition of 
hundreds of our churches, damp, and green, with worm-eaten pews, 
and old nails in the seats, that tear your ‘inexpressibles, I am sure you 
ought iiot to prevent anybody from making churches look nice. Of 
course, if people go too far, and paint scenery, hang ghttering globes, 
like that in tie window of Button, the pastrycook, Chancery Lane, 
stick up flags, or anything of that sort, I shall stop it. 

“ You talk about a ledge behind the altar. It seems to me an archi- 
tectural cottvemence for the clergyman to put Ms pocket-handkerchief, 
snuff-box, or anything, upon. The man who cannot say Ms prayers 
because a bit of stone sticks out at the other end of theichuxch, must 
be in a queer state, I should sav. a i i. -i 

“Pinally, my beloved brethren, you ought to be most heartily 
ashamed of yourselves, for getting up disturbances about nothing. 
You are much more Hkely to drive people over to Eome by such 
folKes, than are the trumpery things you make pegs of to abuse me, 
your excellent Bishop, wno know particularly well what I am. about, 
and have not the slightest intention to be dictated to by you. There- 
fore, my beloved ones, hold your noise, and mind your several and 
respective businesses, 

“ Your affectionate Bishop, 
S. OXON.” 

British Chargers. 

A Writer in the To^t justly observes, that “a militarily inspired 
system of charging shrapnel shells leaves much to be desired in that 
department of our laboratory apparatus.” No doubt our gallant 
officers are much less at home in charging shells than in charging 
squadrons. — 

DERBY SWEEPS, 

There was an unusual muster of Derby Sweeps on May Day. 
The electioneering agents assembled in great force to receive the pay 
of their dirty work. Mr. Haigh, the barrister, was there, and enter- 
tained the company by going through Ms wonderful gypauastics, giving ! 
i examples of his peculiar trifle of trying to upset a candidate. 
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DREADFUL FOR YOURG OXFORD. 

Lady. "Aee tott at Eton?'* 

Young Oxford. "Aw, No J — I’m at Oxford ! " 

Lady. " Oxford ! Eather a nice place, is it not ? ” 

Young Oxford. " Hum ! — Haw 1 pretty well, but then I can’t get on with- 
out female society ! ” 

Yamg Lady. "Dear ! Dear ! Pity you don’t go to a girls’ school, then ! ” 


THE ENFIELD RIFLE. 

When Bonaparte the First prepared 
For England's coast invasion, 

Our fathers armed— by Mercy spared 
For valour from occasion. 

That swarm, about a foeman’s ears. 
Would then have proved no trifle. 

Although those British volunteers 
Had not the Enfield rifle. 

Their arms they learned by dint of drill 
Right cleverly to shoulder ; 

For native land to die, or kill. 

No Spartans e’er were bolder — 

But they to shoulder old Brown Bess 
Had then to be contented. 

The Rifle which we now possess 
Not having been invented. 

Now old Brown Bess was not a gun 
For shooting to depend on. 

Good work she did, but that was done 
With bayonet fixed her end on. 

And she ’d have served the vohmteer 
Full well, it can't be doubted 

To thrust invaders in the rear. 

Their forces having routed. 

From trusty bows of English yew. 

With rare and little error, 

Of old the cloth-yard arrow flew. 

Its very name struck terror. 

Let English Riflemen succeed 
In place of Eughsh bowmen. 

Old England to protect at need. 

From all invading foemen. 

We may, like bees, defend our hives 
From all who come to harry : 

Each in his pouch as many lives 
As rifle huILets, carry. 

From hedge, and bank, and wall behind, 
(A thought which care may stifle) 

A loreign roe his shot may find : 

Good speed the Enfield Rifle ! 


AN eye to RUSSIA, . I 

Let us hope that Alexander will not turn out a chip 
of the old blockhead. 



MANNING THE NAVY. 

BY MR. PUNCH. A PROCLAMATION. 

FOB encouraging SEAMEN AND LANDSMEN TO ENTER THEMSELVES ON 
BOARD HER MAJESTY’S SHIPS OP WAR. 


our Royal Sister aud Friend, Queen Victoria, not 
being deluded, like certain distinguished Muffs, by the humbugging 
representations of certain Powers that they mean no harm to England, 
hath, with her usual gracious wisdom, resolved that her Fleet shall be 
made so strong that neither She, nor We, nor the country will care 
one blessed farthing what the aforesaid beggars mean or don't mean. 
And whereas our Royal Sister and Friend. Queen Victoria, has . 
issued her Proclamation, offering £10 to able-bodied seamen, £5 to ■ 
ordinary dittoes, and £2 to landsmen who may enter her service. OTe 1 
haye thonght fit, in order to promote the views of our Royal Sister and ' 
Friend, and to assist in strengthening her aforesaid Fleet, and without * 
taking advice from anybody, to publish this our Royal Proclamation: ' 
and we do hereby promise and declare, that in addition to the Royal ■ 
Bounty above specified,, any gallant A. B. who shall signify through the J 
Captain of his vessel (who must put on his best uniform and cocked-hat ■ 
while he writes the letter) that he desires One Monthly Part of our * 
Publication called “Punch,” and remits postage-stamps for the same, ^ 
shall have it forwarded either to himself at any given address, or to any 
Black-eyed Susan, Pofl-of-the-Point, MoUy-who-has-never-been-false- 
‘ she-declares, or any.othef weH-conducted female to whom he wishes it 


ordinary Seaman, applying through his First Lieutenant, shall receive, iia 
similar manner, the current Number of our Publication called “ Punch.” 
And that any adventurous Landsman, applying through his Bo'scn^ 
shall receive a back Number of our said publication. And for pre- 
venting any difficulty in regard to persons trying to obtain the same 
Publication twice over or oftener, we hereby declare and command;,, 
that upon the terms aforesaid our Sister and Friend's Sailors, and all 
and every other person whomsoever, may have as many copies of our 
said Publication as they like. 

Given at our Court in Fleet Street, this 11th day of May, 1859, and 
in the 931st number of our reign. 


RotXischild ta the Rescue. 

The Society for tbe Conversion of the Jews held its annml meeting 
last week. The report stated that the income of the Society for the 
past year had been £31,305 165. It further stated that the number 
of Jews who have been christened during that period was 19 large 
ones and 1 little one : but we '11 say twenty. This, according to lon^ 
division, indicates, as the price of converting each J ew, the sum of 
£1565 65. ^\d. The process seems a little dear, but t^t 's the 
Society's business. Mr. Punch would only hint to his friends the 
Hebrews, that if they wish to balance tbe account, there are heaps of 
Christians who are ready to become Jews at a very considerably lower 
figure than £1565 65. 9|^. per soul. 


Fools.— W e 


fools, but it is impossible to’ express the 


remitted for her comfort and instruction. And that any brave and i contempt we feel for old ones I 
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UP WITH THE BUTTS. 

Mr.^ Punch don’t like playing at soldiers. 

Pipeclaying and drumming and drilling ; 

Your goose-steps and pacings, your filings and facings, 
ij:e for those who have ta’en the Queen’s shilling. 

But there ’s one thing he knows, if it ’s coming to blows. 
His dislike e’en of drill he will stifle. 

And relictis jocis/^ pro mis et focis^^ 

Is ready to shoulder the rifie — 

Tol de rol ! 

And if hitting the butt be the thing 
Proves a man knows his piece how to handle. 

Who will venture with Funch to compare ? 

Who is worthy to hold him a candle ? 

Who long e’er John Bull ever thought 
On the rifie-clubs’ practice to enter. 

Has been firing at butts everv week, 

And hitting them slap in the centre. 

Tolde rol. 

Then up with the butts, boys, and on with the belts. 
And hasten your Enfields to shoulder; 

That his teeth are the Lion’s most useful reliance 
We may find, e’er we ’re many months older. 

If it come to a fight, at the foe take a sight, 

Bv a squint down a brown twisted barrel, 

With our grey-coats in rank, we are safe as the Bank : 
Let each keep his piece and who’ll quarrel? 

Toi cfe rol ! 


i The Golden Mean. j 

stated by some of our Contemporaries, ! 
‘ ijy. plucky way in which they^have jn^aged the j 

■ — "" Elections, the Government have gained credit for ^ving i 

V \ “shown their mettle.” That there is some truth in this 

we will not venture to dispute ; but the sta^ment would 
^ ^ have been more in accordance with the facts, if the spelling 

of the last word had been slightly altered. No one will 
. deny that at Dover and elsewhere the Government have 

OPEEA rOE THE MILLION. done their best to show their metal. 

Om of the Million, Now, then ’Enery, come along! We shall lose the 
Hoverture I ” One op the Inevitable Consequences op the Eusso- 

Anoth&* ditto. Why, wot a precious ’uery you’re in. Can’t yer wait till Pranco Alliance.— Me. David Urquhart is sure to 
A Cove ’s dressed ? ” lecture upon it ! i 


AN INEDITED DEAMA. 

The following drama has been enclosed to Mr. Funeh by a corres- 
pondent who has neglected to explain his or her desires with reference 
to it; or' indeed tq do more than to poke it mto Mr. FuncKs letter-box 
in an envelope without direction. The brilliancy of the composition 
however renders any formality superfluous. .Erom. the mingled sim- 
pHeity and rapidity of the action, Mr. Fmch is inclined to think that 
the writer can hardly have had time to give many previous dram^ to 
the world, and the extraordinary size of the handwriting confirms 
Mr. Fmch in this idea. Of the merit of the play there cannot be two 
opinions, and if Mr. Kean would bring it out at the Princess’s, with 
a magnificent suite of drawing-rooms with golden furniture, for the 
first act, an allegorical history of Boulogne for an enfr' acte, mo. ^ 
view of that port, real water and ships, ^ and a splendid fete for the 
second, we have a strong notion that it would draw London. Or 
perhaps Mr. Harris, who may desire to keep up the traditions of the 
Priucess’s, would like to open with it^ However, we will not longer 
detain our readers from 

AN HOUR AT BOULOGNE. 

ACT I. 

Scene 1. — A Framing Room with TahUs and Chairs. Curtain rises. 

Clara. 0, Captain Thees, is it you ? How are you ? 

Captain Thees. Quite well, thank you. 

Clara. 0 do you know, that there is a Pair to-day ? 

Captain. ' 0, is there ? Shall we go ? 

; Clara. Yes, my dear, 
j FJnter Servant. 

i Servant. My Captain, your coach is waiting, 
i Captain. Yery well. Come along, Clara dear. 

I Clara. Yery well. 


Rnter Gilbert. 

Gilbert. You Lave wronged me, Thees. You robbed me. 

Captain. I did not. 

\Runs and fetches a sword. They tight. Gilbert is knocked down. 
Captain. Come along, Clara. 

[Change the Scene.) 

Scene %—A Fair, A Fame. 

Clara. Come along, Edward ; come and have a dance. 

Captain. Yery well. I wonder if Gilbert will come here. 

Fnter Gilbert. 

Gilbert. Well, monlcey head. 

Captain. Just like you. 

Gilbert. 0, is it ? 

Captain. Yes. 

Gilbert. You are a silly ass. Why did you wound me ? , 

Captain. Because I did. [They fight again. 

Clara. 0 don’t fi^ht, Gilbert. I like him. 

[They fight again. Clara falls in love with Gilbert. Gilbert 
kills Captain. Clara cries. Gilbert rejoices, Gilbert’s , 
mn cry . — 

“Hoorat!” 

Cwrtain falls. The end. 


Lex Talionis. 

It is seldom that if?*. Fnnch feels disposed to recommend homoeo- 
mthic treatment ; but, in such a case as that of a brute called 
WILSON, committed the ’other day for skinning a cat alive, he would 
f m. ** "that "WlLSON 


suggest (on the principle, 
should he skinned alive by 


nciple, smilia similibus curanturf 
ive by a cat— with nine tails. 
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THE CROWN CORMORANTS. 

I " ^ ^ ^ ^ tp pay costi if it loses 

■ a law-suit against anybody. But this Act omitted to specify Equity-suits as cases m which 
' the Crown should be liable. Those stupid legislators— always making some blunder or 
i other— no doubt forgot that Equity, meamng Chancery, is used in an ironical sense, and took 
it for granted that the very name of Equity precluded the idea of the omission, to say nothing 
of the refusal by the Crown to pay tire costs of a subject whom it had failed in the attempt 
to deprive of his property. 

What a mistake ! When the Crown lost the Chancery suit against Sm John HAnmeb, 
what did its lawyers do ? Pay the poor man his costs ? Oho ! Didn’t he wish he might get 
them? Why, yes; and, more than that, believed he should get them; for he gave his 


i counsel no instructions to secure him from 
bemg done out of them : ^ he, naturahy, as a 
: gentleman, could never think that the Crown 
would attempt to do that. But that was what 
the Crown lawyers attempted, and did— did Sm 
John Hanmer! They appealed against the 
Yice-Chakcellor’s award. Sir John Han- 
mer was undefended. Judgment was of course 

S 'veu against him in the High Court of Comic 
qnity. Lord Justice Knight Bruce, in pro- 
nouncing it, thus compassionately chafed the 
injured man : — 

“ Loud Justice Knight Bbitce said ho wished the 
Court could do that which the Vice-Chancellor had done, 
but he was afraid the precedents were too strong to 
enable it to do so. Still he must express his hope that the 
Crown would pay Sir John Hanmkr’s costs, though the 
Com-t bad no means of obtaining them for him." 

Now, if this is not a hit of fun, what do you 
call fun ? Do you call stealing and pocketing a 
goose, a leg of mutton, a fish, a string of sau- 
sages, aud a hot apple pie, fuu? At least, you 
I never saw any exploit of that nature, performed 
I by a gentleman in motley, more ridiculous than 
I the achievement accomplished — in Equity — at 
the expense of Sm John Hanmer, by the 
Attorney -General. 

What increases the fun, in connection with 
this case, is the fact that it is one of many 
equally itmuy. Immense activity appears to 
have lately beeu^ exhibited by the Crown law- 
yers, in attempting to wrest from individuals 
every hit, of every sort, of debateable property, 
— mined under the sea, or reclaimed from the 
bed of the sea, or from a river, or cast ashore ; 
and many of these attempts have failed — ^which 
would be fun for the winners, if they had not, 
in ail these cases, had to pay their own costs, 
which for them was no fan. Who can it be that 
instructs the Attorney-General to institute 
these ridiculously rapacious proceedings ? 


THE TWO BREAKFASTS. ! 

Being a cougle of Bomestic Inferiors, exhibited by the great social 
Reformer, Mr, Bunch, to show what different effects may be produced 
with the same materials, and that it is just as easy to take things 
pleasantly as not. 

DEDICATED TO ALL'. MARRIED COUPLES. 

“ Look here iipon this Breakfast, and on this.’ ’ 

' — 

THE BROWNS AT BREAKFAST. 

Mr, Brown (as Mrs. Brown enters ike room). At last, Maria! 
(Zooks at watch). Three-quarters of an. hour have you been dressing. 
Am I ever to have any breakfast ? 

Mrs. Brmon, That’s right, begin to nag the first thing in the morning. 

[Bings rather hastily, 

Mr. B, I don’t know what you mean by nagging, but I know that I 
shall miss the train and not he in the City till eleven o’clock. 

Mrs. B. All your own fault. If you kept a brougham, and drove 
into town, as everybody else about us does, you would be independent 
of the trains, instead of running out ;«dth your brealtfast half done, like 
a two-penny clerk. 

Mr. B. I don’t choose to keep a brougham. 

Mrs, B, And I don’t choose to be hurried dressing. 

Mnier the Servant with various breakfast necessaries, which she deposits. 

Mr, B, (in^ecMng them^,) Bacon again. I ’m tired of bacon. And ■ 
here’s an egg which I’ll bet (deemiiates ^V) — ^yes — of course, but half 
boiled. (Smagely to Servant.) How often am I to say that I like my 
eggs boiled hard? 

Serva7it (maJees the usual answer). Boiled the usual time. Sir. 

, Mr. B. Don’t tell me, (Exit Servant. To his Wife.) Mar tAj it’s of 
no use asking you to attend to anything. 

Mrs. B. (calmly .) cheap kitchen clock doesn’t go, I beheve, so 

Cook can only judge by ^ess. If you would furnish the house 
properly I dare say you would have things different. 

% R. -You’re always mjakang some pretext to get me to buy new 
ticmgs. 

5 SOBM tebaiids have too i^eji uride to need more than 
bemg' told a thing IS wanted. ■ ' ] 


pjR. Brown, floored, takes mean shelter behind Ms Times, and 
proceeds with his breakfast ; Mrs. Brown looks at the Sup- 
plement. After a pause, 

Mrs. B, Lor 1 Did you see that ? 

Mr. B. (snappishly See what ? 

Mrs. B. Walter Tansittart is married. 

Mr. B. What do I care ? 

Mrs. B. To Margaret, youngest daughter of Edward Gates, Esq., 
of Winterpool, Dorset. 1 hope she ’s a nice girl. I do hope she ’s a 
nice girl. He deserves a nice wife, Walter does. She will he very 
happy with him. He is so gentle and considerate with women, and 
then he is so handsome. $ 

Mr. B. Bah ! Face like a doll, and fawns like a cat. 

Mrs. B. Sweet manners, and the most beautiful dark hair and 
violet eyes. 

[Mr. Brown, by no means answering this description, abstains from 
any other answer. 

Mrs. B. I am so pleased. Mrs. Walter Tansittart, what a 
delightful name to have 1 

Mr. B. {provoked as intended^) Pity it isn’t yours. 

Mrs. B. Perhaps I think so too. 

Mr. B. I wish you had thought so earlier. 

Mrs. B. (sighs.) Ah! (With a world of secret meaning.) Never mind. 
What sweet verses Walter used to write — ^there was one poem which 
he called “Maria in Heaven ” — 

Mr. B. I wish— never mind. Now then, there’s no potted beef. 
What do you have empty pots biBught up for ? 

Mrs. B. 0, is it emptjr ? Poor Willy will be so glad, he begged that 
pot with the picture on it, for his paint-box. 

Mr. B. Talking of that, if I find that he has been paiutmg my Atlas 
any more, I shall give him something to remember. 

Mrs. B. I don’t believe the poor child touched your book, but 
you delight to find fault with him. 

Mr. B. Why, confound it, can’t I see with my eyes. There ’s a 
great red smear all over France. 

Mrs. B. I dare say you laid your cigar ou it, or spilt your brandy 
and water over it, but of course it’s Willy. ' It was Willy that took 
your letter the other day that when you had been scolding the child 
you found in your other coat where you put it when you were hardly 
in a state to know where you put anything. 

Mr. B. The other day ! That was last year, and you have mentioned 
it fifty times since. 
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I Mrs, B. I sliall mention it fifty times more^ if I like. I 

! ^ [Mr. 'Brown reverts to the Electioti Beturtis, | 

Mr, B. 0, Bloke is in for Snigborougii. I"m glad of that. I 

3Irs. B. What can it signify to you. ? 

Mr. B. I know him a little, he is a clever fellow. 

Mrs. B. The affectation of a City man pretending to take an interest 
in political business is amusing. I wish you would not talk about such 
things when we are out together, as I am certain that people laugh 
at you. 

Mr. B. {intensely wrath.) Your profound ignorance upon that and 
every other subject which you ought to try to understand, makes it 
absurd to answer you. 

^ Mrs. B. Then, my dear, I should expect you to do it. But we won’t 
dispute. What is at Covent Garden to-morrow ? {Takes Bayer from hm.) 
0, the Gazza Ladra. Just what I want to hear. Get a box, and I’ll 
take Mamma and Mrs. Atheling, and Hester, and you can see us 
into it, and go into the pit until the Opera is over. 

Mr. B. I am engaged. 

Mrs. B. WTiere ? 

Mr. B. A business dinner, of importance. 

Mrs. B. Of coarse. [Mr. B. having the ptill^ resurnes the Baper. 

Mrs. B. {with suppressed rage.) I allow that I ao not understand 
business. 

Mr. B. {impassively) I never accused you of understanding it, my 
dear, or endeavoured to make you. 

Mrs. B. ISTo. But I thought it was something re<iuiring a calm clear 
head, and a thoughtful mind, and I notice that after business dinners 
you are always in a state in which I should be sorry if the children 
saw you. 

Mr. B. It is untrue, Maria, perfectly untrue. 

Mrs. B. Such coarse language is quite in keeping with the company 
which you prefer to that of your wife and her friends. I was not in 
the habit of hearing it before my marriage. My Papa would sooner 
have bitten his tongue out than offered such an insult to Mamma. 

Mr. B. {starting up) I wish he had bitten it out before he offered 
marriage to your Mamma. 

Mrs. B. {courageously) No, that was not the mistaken marriage. 
But never mind, dear. Leave me a cheque before you go, and see 
about the box for to-morrow— ^Jlxit Mr. Brown, slamnmig the door. 

Mrs. B. {after a pause) Ah! (J/ter mother pause) Well. (Bause) 

I Mrs. Walter Vansittart. Well, well. 

[Bings for haby^ as she hears the street-door hang behind her husband. 


THl JONESES AT BBEAEEAST. 

Mr, JoneSy as Mrs. Jones enters the room. At last, Louisa! {Books at 
watch) Tinee-quarters of an hour have you been dressing. And I 
don’t know that you ’ve managed to make yourself look so very ;^retty 
after all. [Bretends to sw'vey her critically. 

Mrs. Jones {smiling). How dare you say so. Sir ? {JLisses him.) Now, 
don’t I look pretty? Say yes, or no hreskfast. Come. 

Mr. J. 0, if you put it on that ground. Yes. [Is pinched) Ye-e-e-S. 
Now, breakfast, dear, come. I shall be late. [Shows watch. She rings. 

Mrs. J. You are too fast, dear, a great deal. The clock on the stairs 
is a quarter of an hour behind your watch. l 

Mr. J. I thought that clock did not go well. 

Mrs. J. But I have had it cleaned and repaired, and it goes beauti- 
fully. You should see baby’s ecstacy when it strikes. To teH you the 
truth, she kept me, for she wouldn’t have her shoes on. 

Mr. J. La Belle Samage. I ’ve been thinking, Loo, that after all I 
must buy a carriage of some kind. I could go to town in it, and then i 
you 

Mrs. J. Now, dear Philip, you shall do nothing of the Idud. The 
walk to the station does you good, the children and I are better for 
exercise, and the money is saved for your holiday in the autumn, 

Mr. J. Well, you’ll go with me this time, so I’ll say nothing, 
but 

Enter the Servant with various necessaries^ which she deposits. 

Mr. J. {inspecting then). Bacon again. Loo, eh ? 

Mrs. /. My dear, I really don’t know what to get for your breakfast. 
1 wish you’d only think of something* 

Mr, J. What a Barmecide feast! Only think of something, and 
fancy J’m eating it. But bacon’s very good, I hope I may never 
have anything worse. Eggs— are th^ boiled hard ? [to Servant. 

Servant {makes the usual answer). Boiled the usual time. Sir. 

Mr. J. Tiien boil them a little more, Jane, please. [Mssit Servant. 

Mrs. J. Don’t beat me, I forgot to teh her. I thmk she’E suit us ; 
she seems wfiling. 

Mr. J. Bather pretty, too. Something like Elizareth Walton. 

Mrs. J. How quick you are at finding a likeness, Philip. 

Mr. J. I never found one like you, my dear. 

Mrs. J. Of course not. By the way, there axe a few articles wanted 
in the kitchen, and a new servant should have no excuse for not doing 
things properly. 


Mr. J. My dear girl, order what you need— you never order anything ! 
else. But 1st me finish my paper— here, don’t you want to read tlie ' 
births? [Gives her the Supplement, and Breakfast proceeds. ' 

Mrs. J. Philip! ^ ^ : 

Mr. J. Louisa, liis wife ? i 

Mrs. J. Eanny E\tirton has got a little hoy. 

2fr. J. {slotoly). Eannt— Eater-ton, I don’t remember— I 

Mrs. J. La 1 Panny Stubbs, the girl with the long dark ringlets : 

that we met at Broadstairs, and yon used to go on abont | 

Mr. J. Oh ! Ah ! No, I never went on abont her, but I thought her 
well enough. Perhaps I did her injustice, as I had no eyes then for i 
anybody with dark hair, because of certain golden tresses now becoming 
grey 

Mrs. J. You great big story-teller, not a *grey hair there, I know. ' 
Look, Sir. 

{Re-enter the Eggs with Servant) * i 

Mr. J. That ’s right. Bemember in future, Jane. [Exit Servant) i 
These eggs are capital, and you might write to Mrs. Everton. She I 
used to sing very sweetly, I think. j 

Mrs. J. A deheious voice, a contralto. I never heard anything so ' 
sweet, off the stage. ^ ^ _ j 

Mr. J. Your own, which is mezzo soprano, is much sweeter, so don’t ' 
talk nonsense, • i 

Mrs. J. 0, Philip ! I ’m sure it is not. ! 

Mr. J. I teE you it is, woman, and how dare you contradict vour j 
master? Here’s half the paper for you, there are some good police- I 
cases. 1 

Mrs. J. Noting horrid, I hope ? | 

Mr. J. Nothing worse than a few instances of marital castigation j 
with pokers and the like by husbands who know how to manage i 
wives. I 

{They read) 

Mrs. J. Philip ! {Me lays down Baper) I don’t want to interrupt ^ 
yon, but what’s {reads) what’s Auscultation ? I 

Mr. J. Derived from the Latin auseulto, I Hsten. It is the method | 
of distingmshing the states of hesdth and disease by the study of the I 
sounds produced by tbe organs in performing their functions. An 
instrument caEed the Stethescope, from a couple of Greek words, 
meanmg to explore the chest, is held against you, and the doctor 
listens at one end of it. 

Mrs. J. I think yon know everything. How wonderful it seems to 1 
me that you, being a City man, with so muck to occupy your mind, 
should find time to leam so much. 

Mr. J. There’s an awful deal I don’t know, my dear Loo. 

Mrs. J. I don’t believe it. I know that I never hear anybody talk 
so weE as you do, and I am so proud of you when we are oat together, 
you can’t think. 

Mr. J. {saucily). Is that why you are always wanting ns to go out, 
Miss? 

Mrs. J. I am sure I’m not, dear. At least — 

Mr. J. I was .only in fun. As you know. Indeed you have not 
been out enough lately. What are they playing at any of the places ? 
Let ’s go to-morrow night and see Henry V, 

Mrs. J. No, dear. You are engaged. Ion said you would go down i 
to Henley with Ereberick, and row. j 

Mr. J. So I did. But never mind that. I can row at any time, and i 
Ereberick may go by himself. Write, wiE you, and teE him I can’t I 
come, and I wiE send up for two staEs. | 

Mrs. J. No, have your holiday. You don’t go out half enough. I ; 
shaE have Mamma here, so I shaE not be duE. ^ [ 

Mr. J. {mumbling) She isn’t a very Evely old bird. : 

Mrs, J. But very kind, and you know you are very fond of her. 

Mr. J. So I am, and I have reason for being so, and here it is. {fLays 
Ms hand on Mrs. J.’s shoulder.) I say, Loo, had I had too much wine 
last night ? 

Mrs. J. {indignantly) CertaiiEy 'not. What makes you think so ? 
Certainly not. Nothing of the kind. You were very cheerful and 
merry, nothing more. 

Mr. J. Hm. Didn’t I do something out of the way when I came 
in? Didn’t I kiss somebody ? 

Mrs. J. Only Ellen Johnson, who considered it a great honour. 

Mr. J. Ah! Oh! AE right. We had a good deal of wine at the 
Club, though. 

Mrs. J. If you enjoy yourself, and it never does you more harm than i 
last night, j^ou’E never hear me complain, dear. Have you m^de a j 
good breakfast ? 

Mr. J. Capital. And I must go. 

Mrs. J. Stay, there’s one thing more— 

Mr. J. 0, yes, I have it for you. [Takes out cheque. 

Mrs. J.' I didn’t mean that. You must^ see baby in her new red shoes. 

[Mies away to fetch the article in question, re-enters with it, ami ■ 
after all sorts of noises, the drama mds loiih Mrs. Jones and^ • 
the baby saluting their departing husband and father through \ 
the window, as he walks to the iram^ : I 



' THE AWGIEES^ EETUEW. 

{After Walton.) 

Venatoe . LorA D, Piscatoe ' . Mr^B. Bvs. 


Punch. 


T'-P. Give you good day, Gentlemen. Erom your trim and your tack- 
ling, I perceive you have but how returned from the country, whither, 
when last ^ a ^I'eat 'hurry as I remember, going an 

angling. Welcome’ back to town ! . T pray you teU me how you have 
sped amongst the- ponds and rivers, with your hooks and your plum- 
mets, your floats, your lines, and your angle-rods ? What have you 
caught? . - . . ■ 

^isc. Truly, Sir, a few gudgeon. They are, indeed, but a small fry ; 
wh^eas we had hoped to bring home a good dish-of trout, and perad- 
ventoe, also, of perch and pike; but they were -too wary, and would 
neither rise at our gold fly nor run at our minnow of the same metal. 

.-?• ‘bait did you use to catch those same gudgeon 

witM? , ~ ' ' 

Pw^. One of' the like substance withppr fly and minnow ; marry, a 
jCadis : for your gudgeon is a groundling, and you must 
^n at the bottom, with a worm or grub. ‘ Eut, Sir, I will con- 

lessto you^-^nljr. mark you, this is between ourselves, and miqst go 
np turther,---we md take some of them with a drag-net, whereihto we 
“K them. For, indeed, to make free with the saying 
or the poet Ho^ce, my maxim is, “Fish, by fair angling if I can hook 
thm; if not, hy whatsoever means, fish.’* 

perceive you are a moraliser. Eut how comes it you 
caught oiUy sith, from what you stick not to own to me, I 

sumose^l to he fish that cometh into your net ? 

Nay, Sh; PiscATOK spake. of gudgeon, as it were, in’ the 
goss; but our fish are mostly of that breed, and the rest are like unto 
^em as chub, and dace, roach, and such-like fry. Eut now, here’ 
^ whereof we have caught two or three ; 

wmea naanot been done before by our party for some while. He is a 


crafty fellow, aud bites warily; you fish for him in troubled waters : he 
is called a Pope. 

P. In good sooth, la! , Methought that fish caine never nigh an 
angler wearing ypur colours. With what bait, may I ask you, did 
you tempt your pope ? # ! 

^ Fej^. Troth, Sir; keep it to yourself : with a bit of the end of the 
Protestant pig’s snout, and the tip of- his tail. 

P. I marvel, then, the pig hath’ not squeaked. As touching him, 1 
trow you will no longer pretend to go the whole hog ; and, I fear me, 
that, for 3 ;;our bait, you im shortly kill the Protestant pig. 

JPiso, Sir, I pray you, not a word about the pig let us to some other 
discourse. ^ 

P. Well, Sir, at what places had yon the best sport ? 

Fen, Marry, Sir, at Ashburton, Bedford, Berwick; also at Chester, 
Colchester, Devizes ; likewise at Dover. 

P. Pardon me, Sir : but I pray you resolve me this riddle Why 
are the men of Dover like unto Ancient Fistol ? 

Fisc, Good Sir, truly I am Dizzy, and not (Ediptts; and, albeit 1 
love not resignation, I will give it up. 

P. So ; ^d the next time. Sir, you are asked this question, you may 
say,.an'it like you, Because they were made to swallow a LsEKE. 

Fen, Truly Sir, a merry saying. Then, Sir, we did get ' some luek 
at Newport in the Me' of Wight; at Newryin Ireland; at Pontefract, 
Truro, TynemputiL ‘VJ^areham, Weymouth, Windsdlt .where we did 
tickle.spme small Thames trout; at Carnarvqm Ufid xarmouth,, where 
there are no fish so good as your bloater; tfTPlvmouth, Helston, and 
in a few other snug nooks, holes, and comers, where a man may have 
good sport for his money. 

P. After that. Sir, I shall essay to sing you a little song of my own 
composing : — 

THE CANDIDATE’S SONG. 

^ Come vote for me, and be my knave, 

And we a cask of beer win stave. 

That you may drink till homeward wheeled, 

As soon as you to sleep shall yield. 
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And in the Customs, or the Docks, | 

I "11 put you in a little box, 

To our Yote-giTers good luck falls, 

None to those odious Radicals. 

Hark, how these yellow sovereigns ring 
Eor thee, if thou wilt do this thing ; 

If thou -^t only conscience waive, 

• And vote for me and be my knave. 

Fisc. A choice song, Sir, quotha ! Commend me to the nightingale i 
but methought that in your ditty I heard somewhat of the note of the 
mocking bird. 

F. Yea, Sir, savest thou so ? Truly thou hast a mce ear. 

Fisc. Seest thou, good Sir, aught of green in this mine eye ? 

F. How, gentlemen, may you be off for soap? 

Fisc, ami Fen. Doth your mother know you are out ? 

F. Nay ; but her son' doth know that you very soon will be. 

Fisc, and Fen. Sir, I salute you! 

P. Sweet Sirs, the same to you 1 



THE CARLTON CLUB TO ITS ROSE. 

OxTE trust in the song of the Rose so deceiving. 

Poor credulous hulbuk, too late we deplore ; 

In counties and boroughs, our losses retrieving, 

He promised us sixty— and gives us a score. 

Yes— a poor, paltry score is the sum of our winnings, 

Or rather two scores (so the scoffers will say. 

As ‘we take up the bat for our short second innings). 
The score we have gained, and the score we Ve to pay I 


Golden Rules of Life. 

Never contradict a woman when she is abusing her husband— Never 
read your letters just before going to bed- as they may damage your 
sleep— Never ask a favour of a man until he has dined, unless you wish 
to get refused — ^Never inquire how a Erench dish is made, as the 
solution of the mystery may have the effect of spoiling your appetite. 


The £10 Bounty Men. 

What if Eagle with Bear, Bear with Eagle consorts ? 

Be their plots what they may, we ’h he ready to burke ’em. 
With the sixty-eight pounders that frown from our ports, 
.Amd enough of our gahant ten-pounders to work ’em. 


PUITCH DENIES THE MAJOR. 

Evertbody is eager to go a soldiering for the good of his country. 
It is said that the military contagion has actually reached Lord 
Derbt, and that he has been ardently striving to obtain a Majority by 
Ptirchase. 
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THE lAMENT OF ALHASCHAE-SEN-ISRAH. I 

! 

When we went to the country, a victory clear ( 

By the cash of the Carlton we hoped to have snatched, * 

But now the Elections are over, ’tis clear, i 

That We counted om* chickens before they were hatched.” i 

We ’ve bribed and we ’ve bullied : we ’ve put on the screw ; j 

With all party colours our banner have patched ; ! 

But in vain ; neither dross, dirt, nor dodging will do — 1 

To give ns the chickens we on^/il to have hatched. ^ 

Had I known what I know, ’gainst Pam, RnssEiii, and Bright, * 
Diseaexi and Derby had never been matched : I 

We’d have dropped to ’scape punisliment — ^thrown up the fight. 

But “We counted our chickens before they were hatched.” 

O’er the grave where we lie, by this act of our own, ; 

Like Japanese -Courtiers, “ happy dispatched,” ! 

Let tins be the Epitaph carved on the stone, \ 

“ They counted their chickens before they were hatched,” | 

1 


THE BATTLE OE PATIA. 1 

THisIRattle is being fought every day in Regent Street, in conse- ! 
guence of the disputes that are going on between the Yestry and the | 
inhabitants as to the proper pavmg of the thoroughfare. At the hour ' 
of our going to press, the entire street was up, and a proper settlement * 
of the question, that has completely changed the surface of the neigh- | 
bonrhood, is not expected for a long time. Mr. Donald Nicole 
repeats the words of Erancis the First, and goes about saying that 
“ Toni est perdu fors VhonmurF If Regent Street has not lost its ! 
honour, there is a hope that it will learn in time how properly to mend \ 
its ways. Now that the ex-member for Erome is no longer in Parlia- | 
ment, ne intends trying whether he cannot make matters a little ? 
smoother in his own parish, and is determined to leave no stone ? 
unturned with the view of filling up the horrible chasms that discord ; 
and litigation have left at the door of almost every peaeeM parishioner. ] 
We only hope that he may succeed in making the ground, that of late \ 
has been so terribly torn by the pickaxe of dissension, somewhat firmer \ 
than it was when last we had the jolting misfortune of rohiag qver it in | 
our carriage, the springs of whose body were nearly as much dislocated 
as the limbs of our own. Eor months and months, Regent Street has \ 
been the terradnfirnia of the metropolis. * | 


Imperial Chess-Players. 

Leadingt Article writers delight in alluding to Italy as the “politi- 
cal chess-board.” We suppose then that it may he said with perfect 
fairness of the Emperor op Austria, when he pledged Ms crown 
jewels, that he played his first pawn ? 


HOW TO win. 

You win a woman by appealing to her impulses— you win a man by 
appealing to his interests, it is all the difference between a compliment 
and a bribe. 


THE ply’s DEATH-SONU. 

(Aj^er sipping an wf vision of the “ Papier Mov/re.*') 
“ Mourir pour la patrie ! ” 


“I Know a Bank.” 

In connection with the Ragged Schools, farthing banks have been 
established. We are credibly informed that the Marquis op West- 
minster keeps a deposit account at one of them. , 


BE AT-HER. 

A Young Lady “just beginning” Greek, asks us, “Why a Margate 
horse must live for ever.” We are ashamed to reply, “Because it is 
a-Thanet-o^^.” 

BERNAL OSBORNE’S BEST. 

What is the height of the Bishop op Oxeord ? Why Sam, I should 
say, was five feet six— with his S. Oxon. {socks on), 

A Queer Eish.— T he Talking Fish is certainly a curiosity in its 
way; for it is a Seal that has neither crest, nor arms, and one that does 
not make the smallest impression. 
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'iVcwy, iJien, Old Fdl&h^ tucJc in yer Tuppenny — Do you thinh I'm a AggrdbatV' 


ELECTION RHYMES. 

To he Sung hy all good little Politiciems nTio have len a 
helping hand to support Lord Derby’s Government. 


Trickery, trickery, dock ! 
We've bribed like one o'clock ! 
But it strikes one 
Lord Derby's done. 
Trickery, trickery, dock ! 


Sing a song of bribery, 

A pocketful of gold ; 

Bree and independents 
Yoting as tney 're told ; 

When the Session's opened, 

Th' inquiries will begin. 

And who can say how many may 
The wrong box be found in ! 


The Members have been canvassing 
With speeches sweet as honey. 

The “safe men" from the Carlton Club 
Have counted out the money ; 

By the aid of the Committees 
The Press will soon disclose 
What laurels have by Government 
Been gained beneath the rose 1 


Italian Independence— We should be sorry -■ 
if Italy gained its independence through the 
means of a Prench settlement. 


rOB SALE-A cheistia:^-like pabbot, 

ANY advertisers in the Times 
appear to word their adver- 
IlkVv tisements expressly ydth the 

J| \\ view to gain admission into 

J®K M l\ Tunck. Here, for instance, 

; which amused us at 

H ' U breakfast on the 20th ult. : — 

mU'tX H-REY parrot for SALE, 

Jl ^ property of a lady. She 

ir ' talks like a Christian, and is in 

i ^ first-rate condition. Price, in- 

^sp]^ vJW eluding cage, £15, Apply, &e. &c. 

i parrot is not specifically 
¥ * i stated, one's first impression 

W/ ■ is, that the second sentence 

m ' V/ ' ill the paragraph bears refe- 
m y \ ■■ a ^ \ . rence to the noun substantive 

' "jf m . ' ' P '' I ' whic^imme^dktel;^ precedes 

wjt i ’ % fi'-' might announce ^herself as 

t talking like a > Christian,” 

^ \ 1 gallantry forbids that 

® ^ should fancy one could 

\ • ^ 'V%N advertise that she would be 
found to be "in first-rate 
condition.” We are driven 
to assume, then, that the 
parrot is a female, and that it is to her that the perplexing "she” 
refers: , Lnder this assumption, we should hke to be informed wherein 
the miality of "talking like a Christian” consists. Christians speak 
like langi^^es with Infidels and Jews, and it would puzzle us to say 
in what pecuhair respect their pronunciation differs from their fellow- 
creatures. 


TESTIMONIAL TO MB. COX OE EINSBUBY. 

The admirers of Mr. Cox— and he has many— have decided to 
present that gentleman with a testimonial as a congratulatory offering 
on his non-election to a seat in the House of Commons. The following 
is a list of some of the articles to be submitted to the Committee for 
selection : — 

A Wellington hoot supposed to have beeu worn by 
Nebuctladnezzar. 

A fourpenny piece of the Aztecs. 

Petrified potatoe. 

Gunboat of Bamesis the First. 

Penny loaf of the Egyptians. 

Eye-glass used by Nero at the burning of Borne. 

A Boman brick. 

A Yauxhall ditto. 

A Chip of the old block. 

A Bad halfpenny. 

A Plated dessert-fork, much worn and bent. { 

Bread-knife found on the field of Marathon. 

The ashes of a cigar smoked by Themistocles. 

Cabman's ticket and Soup ditto, date uncertain. 

Hussar’s jacket, found at Thermopylae. 

Admission to the slips of the Theatre Boyal, Carthage. 

Bill of groceries found at Pompeii. 

Telegram on papyrus found at Herculaneum. 

A pickaxe, iron heel, and wooden tap. 

Boman armour and an old saucepan, imperfect. 

Preserves found in a railway clerk's desk at Babylon. 

Letter from Telemaohds to Ione, autograph. 

A Bank (of Elegance) £5 note. 

Set of studs worn by Oleomenes. 

Wat Tyler's memorandum book. 


Bather Pishy. 


> ... "Bear Charles always gives me anew dress, or takes me to the 

, Ah Artistic Bouquet. Opera, _ when I ask him,” said a smiling wife, "and on my part I make 

Publishers, prinbrs, painters, purchasers, and the literary and objection to his having a latch-key.'' " Hmnph,'' growled her 
artistic wblic in general, will be delighted, we are snre, to hear that cynical uncle, Horace, Throwmg out a Chubb to catch a salmon.” 

the Pre-Baphaelites are busy in preparing a new edition of the iook of 

Tlem£y. It is expected to surpass everything of the kind that has ever Austria in the Mud. — It is clear that though the Austrian 
ycB. been seen, in this, or any other country. The Ladies will, of course. Generals (witness Haynau&Co.) may be considered good "whips,”' 
go Into ecstacies over the very great treat that is in store for them. they somehow can't manage the “ rains ” in Piedmont. 
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THE ARMSTRONG INSECTICIDE- 

lived once — and may still 
liveT-in tke New Road, a pro- 
fessionaigentleman, who wrote 
himself up, “Bug-Destroyer 
to HeB. hlAJESTY.” SlE WUr- 
LiAM Ahmstrong reminds us 
of this gentleman, and in so 
saying we mean highly to com- 
pliment Sib William Abm- 
STBONG. The resemblance, 
which at first sight may not 
he seen, will appear striking 
on the consideration of a few 
particulars mentioned by the 
inventor of the Armstrong 
Gun, at a banquet lately ,^i7en 
to him at Newcastle-on-Tyne. 
In replying to the toast of his 
healtli, he took occasion to 
describe, inas far as he thought 
proper, the construction and 
capabilities of the piece of 
ordnance called by his name, 
on the principle of which he 
stated that a 33-pounder had 
already been made; and ex- 
pressed the pleasing expecta- 
tion that 70-pounders, and 
100-pounders as well, would soon be made also, with a view to pounding ^y enemies who 
may trouble us to subject them to that process by assailing us. After explaining the mecha- 
nism which rendered the camion manageable, he proceeded to give some account of the 
beautiful projectile of cast-iron coated with lead, which will be propelled against aggrepors 
from its rificd interior. The ensuing extract from his speech conveys a pretty idea oi this 
interesting missile : — 

The projectile for field service, admits of heiug used as solid shot, shell, or common case. It is composed 
of separate pieces, so compactly bound together, that it has been feed through a mass of oak timber nine feet 
in tmckness -without sustaining fracture. When used as a shell it divides into 49 regular pieces, and about 
100 irregular pieces. It combines the principle of the shrapnell and percussion shell, z a, it may be made to 
explode either as it approaches the object or strikes it. Amongst fnends it is so safe that it may be thrown 
off the top of a house -wi-thout exploding, but amongst enemies it is so sensitive and mischievous that it bursts 
with a touch. The reason is, that the shock it receives in the gun puts the percussion arrangement, as it were, 
from half cock to full cock, and it then becomes so delicate that it will burst by striking a bag of shavings, ^ 
has been proved at Shoeburyness, Moreover it may be made to explode at the instant of lea-ring the in 
wMch case the pieces sprbad out like a fan, and produce the usual effect of or canister. In short, it may 
be made to explode either at very long or very short distances, and either by impact or by -the action of the 
time-fuse, and wherever it burs-te it operates like grape-shot.” 

Already it will he apparent that this excellent invention is admirably calculated for the 
destruction of those foreign vermin of which a cloud, with their present means of loco- 
motion, might attempt to make a descent on our coasts. A few other facts related in 
connection with it by the inventor may ,be cited, to render this pomt the plamer. Bor 
example ; — 

“ Two targets, each of nine feet sq-uare, were placed at a distance of 1500 yards firom the gun, and seven 
shells were fired at them. How the effect of these seven shells was that the "two targets were struck in 696 
places. Similar effects were on other occasions produced at distances extending to 3000 yards ; so I leave you 
toj judge what would be the effect of these shells in making an enemy keep his distance.” 

Then, with a view to more wholesale extermination 

For breaching purposes, or for blowing up buildings, or for ripping a hole in the side of a ship, a ^fferent 
construction of shell is adopted. .... The shell is caused to explode at the ii^tant of passing through 
the timber, and the smaller the hole made by penetration the more confined will be the explosion, and 
the greater the shattering effect produced.” 

The certainty of the destroyer is such that 

“ At a distance of 600 yards, an object no larger than the m-uzzle of an enemy’s gun may be struck at 
almost every shot. At 3000 yards a target of nine feet square, wMch at that distance looks like a mere 
speck, hn„ q on a calm day been struck five times in ten shots. A ship would afford a target large enough to 
be hit at much longer distances, and shells may be thrown into a town or fortress at a range of more than 
five miles.” 

At a moderate range, the Armstrong Gun, with its projectile, would probably hit a common 
fiea. if the gunner could see the insect, and it were desirable to smash so small a nuisance, 
with such ' a mass of material, which would be too much like breakiug a hutterdy on the 
wheel. But a good shot, anyhow, could make sure of the larger creature which may he 
called the Glory-bug, and destroy it, in the event of its approach to these shores, either 
singly or in swarms, — singly, in case of the appearance of any Big-hug, or vermin-leader, on 
the poop, for instance, of a vessel'^ in swarms, by sending the Armstrong Insecticide among 
the lioops of Glory-bugs aloft, on deck, or between decks, especi^ly in the latter situation. 
Two cannot play at this game on equal terms, if one side consists of a^gressi'^ Bugs of 
Gloryj» and the other of superior beings whom those vermin seek to infest. The Bugs must 
come in swarms, and expose themselves to wholesale destruction by a few hands. And u ever 
we descend to the level of such insects, and attempt, for the sake of glory, or prey, to 
attack our fellow-creatures, we shall deserve to fight;.thein upon an equality, and be 
smashed. In the mesi»n time, let us wish success to Sib William j^mstbong in a 
general way, and particSarly in those experimental researches which he is pursuing^ with 
a view of rendering his Queen and country the greatest possible amount of service in the 
office of, as we take the liberty to say, Bug-Destroyer to HnR Majesty and Heb Majesty’s 
subjects. 



THE EINGEE-POST POE LOUIS 
NAPOLEON. 

Louis Napoleoh— what a game 
’Tis at thy hand to play ! 

If to achieve eternal fame. 

And gain an everlasting^ name. 

Blest for all ages, be thine aim. 

Before thee lies the way. 

Thou wilt but have to keep the word 
Of honour thou hast spoke. 

And seek no further with the sword 
Which thou hast drawn, than to afford 
The aid by Italy implored. 

And rid her from her yoke. 

That done, thy sword if thou wilt sheathe, 
And fight not on for spoil. 

The w'orld thy victor’s crown will wreathe 
Of flowers that ever sweet will breathe : 

A noble name thou wilt bequeath, 
Eedeemed_from every sou. 

But if tlmu take that meaner line 
Tradition would suggest 
To low amhitiou— not divine— 

Of common conquest vdth design; 

Then, surely, will au end be thine 
Contemptible at best. 

More land, more slaves thy highest prize 
To win— against what odds ? 

A race whose every man wiE rise. 

And fight agarust thee till he dies, 

Or his last farthing sacrifice. 

To guard his household gods. 

Then, shouldst thou lose— enough to know 
The world will not again 
An age of anguish undergo 
Por nothing; to the vanquished woe ! 

The penalty of overthrow 
’Twere odious to explain. 

No more of that. Too wise thou art 
To miss so "bright a chance : 

And thou wilt to the high goal start, 
Louis Napoleon Bonapaete, 

And glory, from each honest heart. 

Win for thyself and Prance. 


THE HUM OP DEONES. 

M. About, the capacity of Louis Napo- 
leon’s Commissioner in the Papal States, asked 
a Eoman ecclesiastic how it was that the country 
was so badly cultivated. To this question the 
holy man thus answered;— 

** The country is not uncultivated, or if it is unculti- 
vated, the fault lies not with the Popjsj, or th# Cardiaails, 
ori their Government, but -with the people. The people 
are a lazy set of fellows, and sluggish by nafjm'e, although 
twenty-one thousand four hundred and fifteen monks are 
perpetually preaching to them -the virtues of industry mid 
labour,” 

If too many cooks spoil the toth, we may 
conceive that the preaeniiLg of industry to the 
population of the Eoman- States by upwards 
of 31,000 monks may be rather overdone. The 
virtues of industry and labour might perhaps 
be effectually inculcated by a few working clergy- 
men; but the example may have more weight 
than the precept of an enormous multitude of 
iffie friars. 


Scene at a Horse-Eating Eestaurant, 

Gmiorfier. You say you have got no filly and 
asparagus ? Why I see it entered here. , 
Spofiing Wa/Uer. It’s a mistake, Sir. It true 
the filly was entered, Sir; but it was scratched 
this morning. 





A SERIOUS HOAX. 


To the JEditor of the Record, ' ‘ ' 

Beab BaOTHEE, — ' •' 

The following^ information, deriTcd from the Great Babylon 
by Submaime - and 'British Telegraph, - needs, and isj I fe|iJ:» Ifolil^ely’ to 
receive, confirmation : * 


BBASONS .’FOE ; SUPPOEpiTa, LOEB . DBEBrS . 
^ 'GQ'VEENMENT.'J vl , 


BY A GENTLEMAN ,WH(>, GLO, BEES ^ IN. THE EACT 9 E, HAVING B02p} SQ.. 


« Ancona has been dcclared^in' a st^te. of siege. 

“ The’ligb.t'in the JighthouSe at the entrance of the harbonr has been extinguished. 
, “.The P ope hsi^ protested.” I . , , . • 7 : »! » ’ • - . 


Ip I knew a man who for Debby, would vote,' 
D’ye: think I would ask himvto.turttThis 'coat ? 

0 no LJVIy friend, J,woiild4piI^lEs.9^^^ • . 

Do you know' wKom’you are supporting, pray? ‘ 


* May wejcan'we? believe the flattering intelligence^ which declares 
theEbman Pontiff fO’Mve' ‘protected gainst the extinction of light ? 
Gan fWe- entertain? the. fond idea that ;the Pope has become a Protestant? 


You’re supporting a mam who in ’Thirty-Two 
Lent a haha^to^help the Reform' BiH through : 

mi 1 j > 1 _ .1 ^ !‘2’ nj.'.'* 


Alas! I* am afraid not. i‘ I apprehend that .the triple-crowned apostate 
isi'too‘*,deei)ly,eiiamLOured 'or‘the 'darkness of error to object to the 
.extinction of , any light, biit that of. one of .the wax-caudles of his owu 
idolatry.)- .Would,', indeed^ .that we could welcome to our bosoms, as a 


Then ratted, ashamed of his one wise’abt; * 

And thenceforth 6n'Eeformers has 'turned his hick,.' 


dove the report which we are constrained' to reject in the too palpable 
'form* of si;caM£9id:^oi duck! ^.Would.that we were - enablea to ’hidl 


•-f^r^^fQf ^tcam7:d;^ox duck! ^.Would j,that we .were - enablea to ’hidl 
^^Jh> the,' shout of -gladness the news which we are compelled to 
disTOsJwith the 'cry of .Walker! , ^ 

• • / V ' . Affectionately yours, - ^ 


You ’re Bapporting a man^ who in ’Fifty-Two ^ 
Was the chief of the Anti-Free-Trade crew) . 
Who appealed to the country, but all in vam. 
The Poor Man’s loaf to make dear again. 


You’re supporting a man, who in ’Fifty-lSTine 
Says, “ Eeform is in future no child or mine t’' 
And protests 'that the franchise never can 
Be given to the honest Worldng Man. , 


P.S. ^^pilWii i§ not true that the Prince op Wales dined wholly 
on saMfTsJst' Friday. 


PashioiL in Moustaches. 

Scene in the Burlington Arcade. 


You’re supporting a man, who has prophesied 
That altho’lsy no treaty our hands are tied, , , 
And with despots’ disputes have nought to do*. 
Yet^a war we must shortly be driven m‘ . • , 


' Young all {frfm. underneath a long towel). My moustache is 

getting too Ipud.a'red. V I say, my man, I think I will have it dyed. 

, Young' Tn^tt {deeply .hurt ^"^nd, starting baeh with horror). Dyed, 
ABirl Impossible! You must not. thinkof such a thing. I can assure 
dear Sir, on my honour, -that ‘m.'$le wfty of moustaches, there 
isar^mtiteig, but reds and browns worn just 'now ! 


To Lorp Derby, then, while ybu.give support. 
You are doin§^ precisely the thing you ought , 


Will keep in the Government-— if he can ! 


A Drop por the Pope, — ^Between two|seats 'of war^ Pio* Nono- 
may fall to the ground. 


rtii)rted%-W^G^ Bz^buir.of No. 13, Upper Woburn Place, and Predertck MuHett Evan^of No.l9. Q,usen?e Road West,EeiEeiit*8 ParlE,botliintliePan8liof Sf.Pauci^,In^e ^untr of 

Print«ai;,^-tlieir' Qmce, in Lombwd Street, in the Preciuct of Wytefriars, in the Orty ot Lwdou, and Published hy them at No.i Fleet Street, in the Parii& of St. Bnde in the City of 
Loiiidon.— 18&9. 
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LESSON EOE LOVEES. 



A Wife to make you happy ? 
Soft young man, 

Dismiss that hope with all 
the speed you can. 

The greatest liappiness of 
jnarried life 

Is trying, not in Tain, to 
please a wife. 

Most men, content to try 
and not succeed, 

The will must render happy 
for the deed ; 

The lady’s sighs, not smiles, 
requite her lord, 

And Love, like Yirtue, is 
its own reward. 


A Late Sumheb. — 
With such a very wet and 
cold May, how can any 
one he surprised at tlie 
backwardness cf July 
(Gytjlai) ? 


THE POLITE NOYELIST. 

OxjB excellent old friend, the Standard, whose youth is renewed like 
a beadle’s, shares, with the rest of the Penny Press, the provincial 
fault of admitting quantities of correspondence of the most anile and 
twaddling ’kind. Like children, our Penny friends are proud of 
receiving a letter, no matter what is in it ; and the correspondents of 
the Cheap Press are, generally speaking, awful Pumps. But there are 
occasion^ exceptions, and in the Shtndard, the other day, there 
appeared a letter, signed J. C. HouGSOx, 33, Durham Street, Scar- 
borough, which seems to us to demand the most respectful attention. 

It is headei “A Hint ^ to our Novel Writers,” and is an amiable 
protest against the practice pursued by certain writers of fiction, in 
making the uneducated personages^ of their stories talk as uneducated 
personages, do, instead of elevating their diction into purity and 
elegance. Our friend (for Mr. Fwich, who is always improving every- 
body, is the ex officio friend of all philanthropists) must be permitted to 
speak in his own delicate way ; — 

“ Sir,— Allow me in your judiciously ConservatiTO aud valuable paper, to call tbe 
attention of those novel writers who wish to improve the public taste, and inculcate 
a pure and undehled mode of speaking in conversation, to the mistaken views they 
entertain as to the way of accomplishing this. Let me in all respect tell those gen- 
tlemen, that representing the language as it is commonly spoki|a among the poorer 
and uneducated clahses is not the most- happy way. It may^show considerable 
ingenuity on the part of the author, but it alhO shows bad taste, and can only assist 
to keep the illiterate and inelegant talker illitemte and inelegant stilh by adminis- 
tering no corrective, flattering his foibles of speech, and leaving him in the mire of 
his ignorance and nng nn.l im perfection, instead of transmuting the vile elements 
that debase his tongue into good matter, that may minister unto edification and 
wisdom, by presentmg to his lips the pure and invigorating waters of a refined aud 
graceful diction.” 

Surely nothing can be more truly elegant than this passage, and its 
logic carry conviction to every right-minded writer. Why — 
but we despair to improve upon the censor ; — 

Why not, unlike the author of Bed& and many beside him, put such lan- 
guage as ought to be spoken into the mouths of characters, whose conversation is 
naturally barbarous and defective, instead of depicting it in all its hideousness and 
deformity to the detriment of evei*y reader, whether educated or not — the former it 
imperceptibly leavens, the latter it satm'ates ? Better Gra.ndisonian elegance than 
‘ pre-Raphaelite * barbarity I Better a work of pure ideality than a * faithful por- 
trait ’ of the times, a corrupt photographic reality, with all its tattered and many 
habiliments hanging about it— aacareorow to humanity 1 ” 

After a Httle additional touching expostulation to the s^e effect, 
our friend Hodgson bestows a kick upon Sm Slich and Sam Weller, and 
remarks that their style is calculated “to propagate and perpetuate 
a lingual and moral darkness that may be felt.” By a darkness t^t 
may be “felt,” he does not mean a black hat, hut an Egyptian 
obscurity. And he adds, that even if the editor of the Standard 
“demurs to the severity” of this criticism, Hodgson trusts that 
“insertion will not be refused.” Insertion, we are happy to say, was 
not refused. „ , . , , i i. 

Mr. Fmch, — ^who is the soul of euphuism and elegance, and who 
has never from the first day of his birth^ to the present hoM ever set 
one of his diamonds of thoughts except in the purest gold of words,-- 
can have no kind of objection to the doctrine propounded by his friend 
Hodgson. Why should Ve not all be polite and gracmul? Why 
should we smear our pages with the talk of the streets any more than 


with its mud ? He himself is so convinced that Hodgson is right, 
that, by way of supporting that gentleman’s arguments by example, 
Mr. JSnnch will somewhat prematurely give to the world an extract 
from a novel with which he has been retained, at the sum of £1,000 per 
week, to entrance the world, through the columns of a penny journal 
of fiction. Eor the purposes of the story, it has been necessary to 
describe the home of one of the drivers of those vehicles which 
inhabitants of the metropolis may engage at a limited stipend, calcu- 
lated on the lapse of time or the conquest of distance; and this 
conversation, framed on the Hodgsonian principle, takes place*.— 

“^Depositing upon the couch, with some irritation of manner, the 
well worn instrument wherewith he was accustomed to stimulate to 
rapidity the energies of his reluctant quadruped, William the Omni- 
vorous (coarsely called among his equals Gluttony Bill) demanded the 
mid day repast. 

“ Exacerbation ‘might have been detected, in the tone in which the 
feminine partner of his life and cares apprised him that his demand 
was premature. 

“ ‘ You are not more deficient than myself, William,’ she said, 'in 
the power of ascertaining, by a glance at the dial, how far the day has 
advanced; and that consultation wdll show you that fifteen minutes 
have yet to elapse before the sun is at its meridian, the appointed hour 
of banquet.’ 

“ ' What I now require, Sabah,’ responded the omnivorous one, 'is, 
not a statement from your lips, but viands to pass between my own.’ i 

'"And may I ask,’ returned the undaunted Sarah, ‘whether it be 
your desire to receive what you wish for at the present moment, or to 
delay until the same be placed before you ? ’ 

"'I would not have yon unmindi’ul,’ said her stem lord, 'that 
unguarded language on your part has, at no more distant date than 
the recently passed evening, eventuated in manual remonstrance on 
mine, and that what has once occurred is capable of repetition.’ 

'"There is no need to apprise me,’ replied Mks. William, ‘that the 
vice which the ancient Spartans deemed more disgraceful than any 
other (need I name cowardice) is nolTwithout its antetype under this 
roof; but I may add that, upon the present occasion, the iron monger’s 
art has funiislied me uith a means of defence, with which your 
phrenological developments will, upon provocation, become unfavour- i 
ably connected.’ 

“ The stern man smiled. I 

'"Courage,’ he said, ‘commands my regard; and I should state that 
which is irreconcileabie with truth, did I deny that you, Sabah, are, 
fundamentally, a favourable specimen of the genus woman.’ 

“In the cot, as in the palac^ woman’s heart over vibrates to the 
words of kindness, even as the iSolian harp whispers sweetness to the 
kiss of the wandering wind of heaven. In a moment she was sobbing 
on his manly bosom. 

“ But their happiness was as brief as the hfe of a dew-drop on the 
spangled sprav, for the next instant an outcry as of pain was heard, 
and the faithful Tilburina, the feline guardian of the household (play- 
fully christened 'Tib’ by the abbreviating fondness of its infantine 
members) sprung with a bound from her resting-place, hissing and 
spitting as vehemently as the contents of the domestic utensil left by 
the affectionate wife to its. fate, while she sought her rest on the 
heart of her husband. 

'"May my place in a future state of existence he other than 
Paradisaical,’ said he, with a smile, ' if those condemned Hibernian 
roots are not escaping from ebullition.’ ” 

And so on. Mr. Fmich has strong thoughts of dedicating his novel 
to Me. Hodgson, of Scarborough. 


ENTEETAINMENT IN HIGH LTEE. 

The Eight Honourable Sie John Pakington, M.P., and the 
Bight Honourable GenebalPeel, M.P., have recently entertained the 
Eight Honourable Sib James Gbahame, M.P., at dimer. 

The Bill of Pare was strictly to the taste of the eloquent and 
ingenuous Member, and consisted n -o 

First Gourse-Oi a Pretty Settle of PisEof the Honourable Baionet’s 

own catching, in the lamont, near Carlisle. i.xr 

Eemoved by Humble Pie, and followed by entrees of the Eight Honoiu’- 
able Baronet’s own words, which were- eaten with that hearty appetite 
which the Honourable Baronet never fails to bring to this, his favourite, 
dish. _ 

“That’s the Way the Money 

“ WhllI I’ll wote fim the Karnel, fur he’s a man o’ mettle!” 
exclaimed a free and independent elector of East Suffolk. 'Ah, yes ! 
said his canvasser, “The Colonel, as you say, is no doubt a man ot 
mettle: but’here,” slapping his breeches pocket, ' here is metal more 
attractive!’*” 
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PB.OMISB DEEDING. 

Mr. Disraeli displays his usual ability in 
feeding the hop-planters of Kent, and other 
distressed districts, with a liberal prodigality 
of promises. They always are to be blest, but 
somehow never are. Next year the duty shall 
I be repealed, or at least some of it ; bub next 
I year, like to-morrow, never comes. Their case 
I is always to be “ taken into consideration,” and 
! we all know the meaning of such a Govern- 
ment phrase. Things to be taken, in a public 
office, into consideration, invariably remain 
'"under consideration.” That is the only con- 
sideration ever paid to them. The poor hop- 
planters believe in this iowery sustenance, and 
come up to Downing Street regularly once a 
year to be fed. The Ch^cellor or the 
Exchequer feeds them with a tender and 
bountiful hand, and knows exactly how to fill 
their hearts, if not their stomachs, or their 
pockets. It is a 'species of spoon-meat, for 
which the hungry agriculturists evince a hearty 
appetite ; they relish the fopd, — thinner than 
any workhouse ^ruel, — and, like young Olwer, 
are always " asking for more.” Me. Disraeli, 
in liis art, is a most cunning nurse,— a perfect 
witch in his way; for he understands, in the 
Macbeth sense, how to keep, with each depu- 
tation, "the promise to tile ear” of these 
gaping gentlemen, and how, as unfailingly, to 
" break it to the ho^V 


Jones (singing his favourite Sesna). " Acldio Lean . , 'or , a, ad * . dio — ” [’Bus suddenly stops. 
Cad (with asperity)'. " Whai now / 

Driver. Why^ you hollered.** 

Cad. " 6o along with you. It wam*t me a-hoUmn*.** [Jones tacct for the rest of the journey. 


Many a True Word Spoken in Jest. 

Child. Papa, why does Parliament generally 
meet in the evening ? 

Fapa. Because, my child, most of their Acts 
won’t bear tlie daylight. 


IS COAL A CONTRABAND OF WAR? 

We hardly know how to answer the above ouestion. What says 
Coke 2 {p 07 i Littleton ? The point in dispute had better be referred to 
a committee of Carbonari, who, we recommend, had better sit upon 
it. For ourselves, we cannot help tliinkiDg, if a country is in flames, 
that coal ought to be looked upon as a decided contrabana of war, only 
tending to increase the fire of discord raging there — and more espe- 
cially in a country like Italy, where there are so many Italian irons to 
stir up the fire. Perhaps it may aH depend upon whether the coals- are 
hot or cold. We fancy, if we were pelted with hot coals, that they 
would warm us to that degree that it would be philosophically impos- 
sible for us to keep cool, and that war would very probably ensue. In 
lodging-houses, where there is but one coal-cellar^ we have known 
I several fierce wars to smoulder out of the coals, until the landlady has 
' been obliged, in self-defence, to treat them as though they were con- 
traband, and has made a practice of regularly confiscating as much as 
she could out of every chaldron that came into her house. Again : we 


have witnessed several painful eme^ites of a most fiery nature arise out 
of the fact of a husband amusing himself all the evening in poking the 
fire when there w’as not the slightest necessity for it. iffie poor wife 
has borne this as long as she could, and with a degree of patience such 
as wives only can exhibit, until, her tongue breaking out at last into an 
explosive flame, she has carried off the poker, and hidden it some- 
wliere in the hall. Declarations of wax have likewise been recorded 
when a gentleman has taken the liberty of poking the fixe before he has 
known the family the requisite period of seven years. 

In all these cases it would have been better to have treated coal as a 
contral^nd, of war ; for it is clear, if the coal had never been intro- 
duced into the establishment, the disturbance never would have taken 
place, and the war never would have broken out. Moreover, when we 
know that' odal cannot enter a gentleman’'s establishment without ^oing 
tlirough the noisy process of shooting, and never rests qniet until it has 
left all over the house undoubted marks of the sack it has introduced 
into it, “practices of shooting and sacking in which it is only equalled 
by an infuriated solffiery,— we should be incHned to look at coal sevei-al 
times before we declared, that it did not contain within it several of the 
elements of wai^ — such as fire, smoke, and ashes. If not war itself, it 
is certainly the fuel of war, and in that light should be considered a 
; 'donkaband that every one is justified in excluding from his house ! 
during the dog days, or any other period that the place is quite hot i 
enough without it, ... 


THE FRIENDS TO BACK. 

Rise, lisc, freemen and Englishraen, 

Why the deuce won’t you support law and order ? 
Rise, rise, yeoman and citizen ; 

'‘Ail the small Germans on frenzy close border. 
Austria’s banner ’s spread 
O’er many a loggerhead. 

Many a thief with his fingers all gory : 

Rise, and get ready then, 

Lovers and country men, 

Fight for the Kaiser and Pope’s might and glory. 

Arm, arm, Britons, for tyranny, 

Freedom of conscience and thought that denies man ; 
Help, help, priestoraffc and popery ; 

Austria’s patron is Cardinal 'Vviseman. 

Austria’s party, note, 4 -^ 

,Got every papist’s vote. 

Which way the cat will jump know by that omen. 
Then, if you’ve lost your wits. 

Fight for the Jesuits ; 

Fight for the Empire that ’s called Holy Roman. 

Vote, vote, soldiers and subsidy. 

Mind to enslave and maintain superstition, 

Winking Madonnas, Concordats, and monkery,^ 

Pay Peter’s Pence to prop Rome’s Inquisition, 
Austria’s whip to crack 
Still upon woman’s back, 

Englishmen, aid ; and the Pope’s domination, 
Protestant, fools, sustain, 

Bleeding from every vein. 

All at the cost of unbounded taxation ! 


THE rule OE three. 

Monsieur Guizot has nearly ready for the press a book with the 
title of TrokUoui Trois Feuptes s Trois Siecles. As the division ol 
, the subject would of itself imply, the work is dedicated to that great 
1 historian of Troy (in partnership with one Homer), the Right Hon. 
I W. E. Gladstone. 



AT ALDERSHOT-A RATHER DIFFICULT MANCEUVRE. 

Claba anx> Haubxbt, akd !rnE wo bice Giels who aee staying with teem, lee by Mamma, get into Cousin Heebeet’s 

Hut, and haye Lunch. 


" THE FOUNTAIN OP (DIS)-HONOHIl.” 

In reference to the course pursued by them at the elections, it hc^ 
been said by a contemporary, that " Government liave made their 
money flow like water.” Now, albeit this is a popular expression, we 
cannot quite agree that it in this case is a fitting one. That a golden 
current flowed from the Carlton we douH doubt, but there was little of 
the aqueous in this metallic currency.^ Water is not suitable to be 
compared to money; for water is a purifier, and money, when it flows 
at election-time, is not. One .may wash one’s hands, and cleanse 
oneseli^ water; but the Pactolus stream which flowed from the 
coffers of the Carlton must have dirtied all the hands which were 
allowed to dip in it. To coin a spurious quotation, tetigit qnod 
non cluhonoranit. The fountain or dishonour has dishonoured all who 
touched it. The remark that such a current “flowed like water” is 
untrue, and therefore think it proper to prevent its further cur- 
rency. It would he more correct to say, that Government have lately 
let their inoney flow like beer, for it was more in that shape it has 
generally been swallowed. As for likening to water— to purifying 
water — the money which is used for a corrupting influence, the only 
umter wliicli such filthy lucre can be likened to is the water of the 
Thames— and even that is hardly black enough. 


Home without Boots, and in Poul Weather too I ” 

The Austrian soldiers have suffered so much in shoe-leather, owing 
to the muddy state of their Piedmontese field of operations, that it is 
no wonder tlieir inroad should have proved perfectly bootless. But if 
the troops have lost the greater part of their boots, they have carried 
off no end of booty to m^e up for it. 

A Ministeetal Question.— If “there is a skeleton in every House,” 
we should like to know how many there are in every Cabinet ? 


THESE THINGS AIIE AN ALLEGOEY. 

We read the following in a North country paper : — 

“ Ctjbioiis Stout of a Cat.— Iu tlie village of Tottington, near Bury, at tlie 
liotise of Mu. Adam Brookss, sexton, may be witnessecl a curious instance of feline 
attachment- A cat, which has a kitten three weeks old, about a week ago caught a 
mouse, but instead uf devouring the little crea' ure. according to the old-established 
custom, she brought it to the kitten, and they are all living together on the most 
affectionate terms Puss evinces an extraordinaiy affeeti<*n for it, and appears dis- 
consolate should the mouse be out of her sight It is delightful to witness the 
tearlossuess with which the mouse trusts itself in tiic hands of its natural enemy, 
nestling itself for hours in its breast, running up and down its body, and evincing 
the most unbounded confidence in its new friend ; whiht the cat, if possible, 
lavishes greater attention on it than on its own offspring. Hundreds gO dully to 
witness this curious exhibition, and go away surprised and delighted." 

Surely the Editor in palmiiig off an allegory upon us under the guise i 
of an anecdote. What can be plainer ? 

The Cat is Louis Napoleon. Tlie Kitten is Yictoe Emmanuel. 
The Mouse is Italy. 

Notliing can exceed the attachment of Cat and Kitten to Mousey — 
so far— * 

But wait tiU. Puss is hungry. 


Ratlieir Pishy! 

i Loed Punch has his own authority for stating, there is no truth in 
the rumour which has recently been' current, that in the next batch of 
peers created by Loed Deeby will be found no less a persona^’e than 
the Talking Pish; who (it has been whispered) will be scon raised to 
the Peerage, under the nt title of Loed Say and Seal ! 

CONTEABAND OE WAE. ' \ 

Among the supplies laid in for Ins Italian Campaign by Louis 
Naboleon may be enumerated Naples soap, Homan Punch (on the 
head) and Sardines in pickle— all in great quantities. 
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SOMETHING LIKE EDUCATION. 


!• I 


H 




— mj— ■ il HEY have in Germany what I 

\m'^!ss =^1 -psMesy. ;| are called real-sclmlen. Mr. 

is a Teutonic scholar, I 
>. ^ but for the moment he 

‘.I insists on translating this 

\ schools ”~-a thing we 

have not had much of in 
'-'1 '■ this country, as yet. It is 

i . ■ . with immense satisfaction 

rf’A fv 

rarp Gazette thSik^ at last, a 
^ ;i r^isjtschool for girls has been 

%- opened in London. 

teach fine-work 

■'r^P-l nor plain- work— neither cro- 

''' Berlin wool— still 

i, reading, vrriting, or 

iW; ' arithmetic ; nor accomplish- 
Hil ments, nor geography, nor 

i til® w- Of 

^^®se things we have enough. 

^yeal-schooli" par 

' /n 4^ is about to teach 

\ something wliieh every poor 

■'h ought to Have at her 

'! } ' 1 finger-ends, and which not 

•I .iiUj-is e^sa^ one poor 'pirl in a hundred — 

or rich girl either, for the 
matter of that— knows anything more about than an Ojibbeway or 
a Hottentot. This school _ is to teach coohr^~i}id.t master-art of 
evei\v-day life, which comprises all the rest, and enters into domestic 
existence by more doors than any other acqidred knowledge a woman 
can possess : 

** Among those who have taken it up*' Cthe Lkwa^'y Gaz^ta informs ns) ‘*are the 
Countess op Eipon, Lady Colbuooke, Mas. Abchiba-ld Tait (the wife of the 
excellent Bishop of London,) Lady Lauha Palmer, Lady Bexdqes, and Mas. C. 
M. Lushinqton The object of this school is to teach correct principles of cookery 
and household economy, Girls are received as boarders at a fixed charge and 
instruction is given to daily pupils Ladies becoming subscribers may send their 
cooks for lessuna. Cookery for the sick is especially attended to We ought to 
have schools like this (which is situated at ITo 90, Albany Street, Regent’s Park) 
in every district of the Metropolis, more especially in the poorer and less cultivated j 
portions.” ! 

Amen, we say to our contemporary* We cannot conceive any more | 
thoroughly episcopalian employment for a Bishop’s wife than pre-l 
siding over a school of cookery. Bishops have been accused of too | 
great a fondness for the fiesh-pots; but' this is the last thing to be 
quarrelled with, so long as the fiesh-pots of their affection are those 
which boil on the poor man’s fire, and which are now, for lack of 
common cooking, knowledge, costly when they ought to be cheap, i 
wasteful when they should be thrifty, and untempting and innutritions i 
when they might so easily be savoury and satisfying. 

I If the man who makes two blades of grass grow where one grew 
before be a public benefactor, what is the woman who, day after day, 
makes the poor man’s one shilling go as far as two, and one pound of 
beef do the work of twice the quantity ? . Not that the work of this 
school should stop short with Wie poor man’s vnfe. Of a surety, the 
need extends much higher : witness the abominable plain cookery, 
waste, and wearisome monotony, if not slatternliness, of nine out of 
every ten middle-class dinner-tables ^ the impossibility of meeting with 
a well-boiled potato ; the pressure o± that domestic institution,” cold 
mutton ; ^ the more ambitious misery of the second-class dinner- 
party, with its costly yet hollow impostures of pastrycook’s made- 
dishes and attendant greengrocers. i 

These ladies are indeed public benefactresses. We would say to all 
our male philanthropists, — ^who are just now so eagerly setting up 
fountains to supply the public with, a glass ot cold water, and nouiing 
to it,— Go ye, and do likewise.” Set up a school of cookery by the 
side of every fountain^ and you will strengthen one great mainstay of 
domestic comfort, while you contribute^the pellucid but unexhilaratdng 
tipple of the Temperauco Society. 

If the Battle of the Constitution must be fought in the Begistration 
Courts,” the battle of home comfort must very often he fought in the 
kitchen. Too frequently the young wife succumbs in the unequal con- 
test with the cook, if she be rich, — with the victuals, if she be poor. A 
well-known proverb informs us of the channel through which we have 
hitherto been furnished with cooks. Let ns hail, in the establishment 
of the Albany Street Cooking School, the opening of a pleasanter 
source of supply of these great agents of domestic amelioration. 

Mr. IBunch may claim some share of the credit of this movement, as 
or movements to anything good. He has long urged the import- 
ance of founding such schools as this ; and one of his tondest Groans 


from the social treadmill,” some time since, was at the lack of means 
for teaching and training women of all classes in sound principles of 
cookery. 

May the new school fiourish, and its cooks (however numerous) 
never spoil the broth ! 


pehsentations at couht- 

Thb persons named in the following list write to Mr. J?unch clamour- 
ing about the non-insertion of their names by the Court Newsman in 
his report of the last Levee. Mr. ^mch really cannot be always sup- 
plying the omissions of the Court Circutar^ but as it appears to him 
that most of the persons about to he mentioned have as much claim to 
get their names paraded before the public as a good many of those 
who have been immortalised^ he Will for once make a sacriffoe of 
invaluable space. 

Mr. Jones, ou having had his corns cut, by Professor Bunyan. 

jyir. Bobinson, on being divorced, by Sir C. Cresswell. 

Mr. Brown, on moving from Goodge Street, Tottenham Court Boad, 
to Essex Street, Strand, by Mr. Smith. 

Mr. Wobbleton, on his little boy bein^ breeched, by Mr. Taylor. ^ 

Mr. Phaggs, on getting a rise of £5 in his salary at the Bank, by 
Mr. Abraham Newland. 

Mrs. Lilliwigg, on having been churched, by the Hon. Mrs. Trotter. 

Miss Amelia Lilliwigg, on having been jilted by Cornet Blackboy, 
by her mother. 

Mr. De Hopkins, on going through the Insolvent Conrt, by Captain 
Whitewash. 

Mr. Pipples, on the death of his mother-in-law, by Major Bruin. 

Mr. Gamm Boodge, on ^baving his picture rejected at the Academy, 
by Mr. Indigo Jones, 

Mr. Scattercash, on his being plucked, by the Bev. Dr. Gammer. 

Miss L(iuisa Wiggle, on having her ears pierced, by her mother. 

Mrs. Naggs, on obtaining a separatq maintenance, by her mother, 
Mrs. Jorr. 

Mr. Clyfaker, on receiving his ticket-of-leave, by Mr. Bjiffer. 

Mr. Snipp, on conforming to the Hebrew faith, by thcEev. Eabbi" 
Adler. 

Mr. Plounderby, on being picked ont of the Serpentine, by Lieut. 
Prodd, R.H S. 

Miss Bose Walker, on being engaged, by her aunt, Mrs. Junction. 

Mrs. B. Whicht, on her husband’s gomg to South Australia, by 
Mrs. Bolter. 

Mrs. Stuckupper, on setting up a brougham, by the Hon. Mrs. 
Slapp. 

Mr. Hatchment, on the purchase of a family vault, by the Bev. 
Grimm Shudderby. 

Mr. Charles Splashboard, on outrunning the constable, by Mr. 
Dunne. 

Miss Mary Coddlington, on leaving school, by her mother. 

Mr. Mopps, on having had his hair cut, by M. Isidore DandrifPe. 

Mr. Mclndenture, on being articled to an attorney, by Mr. 
Eeoffment. 

Mr. James Twiteber, on drawing his first patient’s wrong tooth, by 
Mr. Karious. 

Mrs. ICrape, on being left a widow, by Mrs. Howler Grigg, 

Mr. Twaddle, on being elected to the Dawdle Club, by Mr. 
Maunders. 

Mrs. Screwington, on letting ner house at Ball’s Pond, Mrs. 
Crimply. 

Mrs. Glarer, on having been photographed, by Mrs. Iodine Smells. 

Mrs. Careless, on having had her pocket picked in an omnibus, by 
La(^ Elabby. 

Mr. Squintum, on being couched for cataract, by Dr. Niagara 
Eilni, U.S. 

Mr. Cox, on losing his seat for Pinsbury, by Sir S. M. Peto. 

Mr. Pouter-Pigeon, on being married, by Ms father, Mr. Eantail 


Pigeon. 

Mrs. 


Pouter-Pigeon, on being married, by her mother, Mrs. Gamer 


Mr. Stumbler, on breaking his leg, by Mr. Splint. 

Mr. Decimalls, on publishing a new edition of the JSeads/ 'Reckoner, 
byMr.V.Phractions: 

Mrs. Bhododendron, on having some coloured glass put iato her 
conservatory at Peckham Bye, by Mrs, Chinaster. 

Pesterbody on receiving his Commission (on two premiums 
paid to the Ineligible Life Office;^ by Mr. Touter. 

Mr. Glump, on having made lus wall, by Mr. Probate. 

Mrs. Albert Bustlington on having had the carpets taken up, the 
paint scrubbed, and the house thoroughly cleansed, by Mrs. Scrimmage. 

Mrs. Spayre Bodde, on Master Pickle Bodde being expelled from 
school, by Mrs. Spoyle Chylde. 

Mr. Peter Snout, on his nose bleeding, by Mr. Oolde Key. 











r/>r/i3 

>//-■ 


a# 




iSS; 






5^ 




fmM 




?Ajr4Si^l v>- 






M^snl 


fM 


i':s 

1 

4i 


vm 








^s^'S®ii'iiiiH^ 




'Uisili 













A HINT TO THE “ENGAGrED ONES” OF ENGLAND. 

Aijcb (to Ronoipn, ou awimi to should say. Jokes). "NOW MIND, SIR! YOU ARE A YOLIJNTEBR 
RIFLEMAN, AND IT SNTIEELT DEPENDS HPON YODR ATTENTION TO DRILL, WHETHER 1 GIVE YOU 
TEAT LOCR OF HAIR, OR NOT!” 
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A MIEACLE ON THE CAEDS AT NAPLES. 

'-y „ Affliction sore 

long time he bore,” 

if Bomba lias really been suffering under that complication of disorders 
which he is said to have been afflicted with. It appears, also, that his 
state was at one time so desperate as to be considered beyond medical 
aid ; wherefore, in the belief that 

“ Physicians were in vain,” 

the royal sufferer had the blood of St. Januabixjs placed in his room, 
that its liquefaction might perhaps effectually supersede the doctors. 
Already, Fmch has expressed the suspicion that Bomba has been 
shamming. If he has, mark what will follow. Bomba will come ont 
some fine morning as well as ever, and as fresh as a daisy, declaring 
that, after having been given over, he had been restored to health by 
means of the blood of St. Januarihs. Then there will be a festival 
to commemorate his marvellous recovery : Bomba will go in procession 
through the streets of Naples, and the priests will institute a ff are-up. 
Now then, stupid; if these things should come to pass,' please to 
remember how many contradictory statements—therefore, how many 
falsehoods— haye been circulated as to Bomba^s ailments; and con- 
sider whether the story of his supernatural cure ought not to be 
concluded to be only one lie more. 


JUMPING JEMMY. 

My name it is Jumping Jemmy — 

The original Jem sumamed Crow— 
Pa^edfor leaping and turning about, 
And tor going right round— just soj ( 
But don’t call me fickle, good people,' 
Any charge of the kind I deny: 


{FirmHtes,) 


Any charge of the kind I deny : 

The weathercock up on your steeply 
To its pele sticks not faster than I, 

Chorus. 

With my wheel-ahont, turn-ahont, right-about-faee; 

I may change my line, but I stick to my place 1 

You don’t call your weathercock fickle 
Bor tehing each change of the wind — 

Then why try get me in a pickle, 

’Cause I ’m given to chgmgmg my mind ? 

A weathcicock, ah know, is useful, 

All the more, the more lightly it veers ; 

Of a pilot who ’d e’er be ahuseful, 

Bor heeding the wind as he steers':? 

Chorus. 

With my wheel-ahont, turn-about, right-about-face 5 
I may_change my line, but I stick to my place ! 

And how’s man alone to stand steady, 

When all around man’s on the change? 

In Life’s whirl, all to whirl must be ready 5 
Mine’s ordy a very long range. 

And I ’ve still been consistent all through. 

To make inconsistency pay ; 

Just as nimble my acts to undo. 

As I’m nimble my words to unsay. 

Chorus. 

With my wheel-ahont, turn-about, right-about-face : 
I may change my line, but I ’ll stick to my place i 

’Tis but to save strain in my motions, 

Bor an easier leap to prepare, 

That I’m always extreme in my notions, 

Smce extremes often meet, you’re aware. 

’Twixt two stools some men boggle and bother, 

And between them come, bang, to the ground, 

IJeap clean from one stool to the other— 

And safe in my seat still am found ! 

Chorus. 

With my wheel-abont, turn-about, right-about-face ; 
I may change my line, but I stick to my place ! 


A VERY POPULAR PRINCE. 

On the closfe of the Prussian Diet, the Prinob Recent ob PEtJssiA 
concluded a speech, whicL if someiyhat hastily minacious, was, tin&e 
the utterances of most Continental potentates, not altogether bom- 
bastic, with the following rectuest to his audience of legislators 
** JTom ms in the sTiout * Long Liyc the King i 

Bancy the Lord Chancellor, k proroguing Parliament on behalf 
of Her Majesty, calling upon the Lords and Commons to shut 

Long Live the Queen.” It was all very well for the counsel of 
Mr. Sickles to tell the mob to " Gk> it but it does seem a little 
below that dignity which we associate with the function of Sovereignty 
for a Prince Regent to address a similar invitation to his Chambers. 


THE RIGHT PERSON IN THE BIGHT PLACE. 

Sir John Paking-ton wants some one in the House who has a 
knowledge of nautical matters, and who can talk for him. Why 
doesn’t he get the Talking Bish to stand for some place ? The creature 
knows the sea thoroughly, can teU a ship when he sees one, and is not 
likely to commit himself by any act ot indiscretion, since he is not 
acquainted at present with more than two words* hut then you can 
hear each of them most distinctly. What Lord of the Admiralty can 
say as much? Can you give us the name of any one Lord, who can 
speak two words intelligibly ? Therefore, we recomm^d Sib John to 
get Ithe Talking Bish into Parliament without any provoking delay. 
His presence may somewhat compensate us, only on a less briUiant 
scale, for the absence of that other odd fish, Bernal Osborne, 


LABOUR IN YAIN. 

The Augsburg GmetU calls on the German ladies to give up pur- 
‘ chasing any Breach articles of miHmery 

We, must not,*’ it says, *‘let O-srman money pass oar pockets into those 
of the French, and, miable them to make war on ns.” 

Don’t Augsburg Cagetteymk itm^ get it? The same absurd 
German organ Wishes to extend the Anti-Gallioan crusade to Crinoline, 
The womanhood of Germany defy him from behind their entrenchments 
of fiounce and fwbelow. So long as Brench steel is confined to petti- 
coat-hoops, it will still be welcomed by every true German Bran and ^ 
Braulein. The more of it used in that manufacture, the less will be s 
left for swords and bayonets. ' c 

c 

Hobatian Maxim for a carps every '3 

day. ij- 


Ad Arabellam. 

A Bact, long known to Mm, kind Fumh may be 
Allowed to gratulate liis rwa mis on : 

Joy to the Lady of the Beys ! Brom G. 

The music of her life’s transposed to D, 

And Arabella GodUard’s Mrs. Davison. 


’Fhfe PardhtaeAt Interest. 

The Tims gives a list of Attorneys in the House of Commons, 
and adds the observation, that the solicitors can boast of a large acces- 
sion of strength by this election. This being the case warrants the 
confident expectation of the speedy enactment of the Registration of 
OKtles to LanW Estates Bill, contemplated in order to the simpM* 
oatkm of the forms and reduction of the expenses of (jonveyancing. 
The constituents of ^the parliamentary solicitors will be enabled to 
judge of them by their deeds. 
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POP GOES THE RIFLE! 

(A "Nev) Song to an Old Tune^ volunteered ly Mr. Fnnch.') 

‘ W \ I II / the papers 

1/1 Jly I’iads are downward 

8 / f // j going : 

Ir if/ / Athirst for blood the Eagles 
Wi scream, 

S ^ Jy abroad are blow- 

|li\ Wi vta 

England would fain from 
strife refrain, 

battle-storm 

"^^b peace 

, Onr rifle clubs we’re form- 

Eonds 

^i^Mfelfevi/^Si 'nil'ii] ii W Ee rcady aye to meet the 

foe! 

^/.'/ '(/hy Eiflb! 

'AllfijijM Englishmen in days of old 

Were world-renowned as 
bowmen, 

Cressy and Poictiers have told 
How they fought their foemen \ 

Bj practice they their prowess gained. 

By practice so may we too 3 
And till that prowess be attained. 

Our rifle sights we ’ll see to 1 
Chorm. Up, thenl Down the gauntlet throw \ 

Let none with England trifle ; 

Here, where once twang went the bow. 

Pop goes the Eipxe! 

Some may say they can’t afford 
To spare their precious leisure : 

Some may fear they may be bored; 

That practice won’t be pleasure : 

Willing hands there are enow. 

Brave hearts — ^who can doubt them ? 

Porm then, and the skulkers show 
We can d9 without them! 

Chorus. IJp in arms the country throw. 

The cost is but a trifle : 

Be ready aye to fight the foe— 

Pop goes the Rifle I 

We are no alarmists, scared 
By fear of French invasion ; 

Yet ’tis well to be prepared 
’Gainst War’s dread occasion- 
Touch us not, we ’ll touch not you; 

We own no wish for fighting; 

But lest a War you drive us to. 

Our practice-butts we ’re sighting. 

Chorus. Up 1 then. Up 1 Ye Rifle Greens ! 

Let none your ardour stifle ; 

Tmgere me noli means 
Pop goes the Reple ! i 


I THE VISCOUNT’S RETURN. 

The following announcement m the Morning Post is very likely to . 
be misunderstood on the other side of the Channel : — 

** Viscount Yiluess has derived considerable benefit from his sojourn at Pan ; 
in fact, his health is quite recruited. The noble Viscount and Viscountess, in 
consequence, intend to retum home sooner than was expected.” j 

Our gallant what-shall-we-call-’ems, if not allies, m perusiug the ^ 
above notification with that intense interest with which they regard 
the British aristocracy, will of course confound the distinguished 
nobleman, whose recovery of health, and approaching restoration to 
his native land, they will rejoice to learn, with the hon. Member for 
Lambeth. As sure as fate, the report current in^ the sdom of Paris, 
and published in the Parisian newspapers, will, with that slight varia- 
tion of English nomenclature and speHing inevitable in such a case, 
declare the happy recovery and homeward destination of that great : 
lord of the House of Parliament, Wiscoitnt Yilliams. 


A SENSIBLE SPREAD. 

In Celebration of the Anniversary of Her Majesty’s hirth^day on 
the 19 th instant. Sir Edward Bijlwer Lytton, according to a 
fashionable annouTicement, invited the Colonial Governors now in 
England, and other gentlemen connected with his department, to a 
banqnet at the Clarendon Hotel, described as a full dress dinner. That 
is the sort of dinner! Raw rump-steaks are all ve^ well to train 
Bill Sayers upon”, but for any set of civilised beings, how much ; 
I better is a dinner that is fully dressed than one where everything is 
underdone 1 , 




n 








DIVERS’ PEREORMANCES. 

■A-T the Pearl Fishery at Aripo, we read that, “ Bates, the chief of 
the !toopeaa divers^ was under water for three hours.” On many 
occasions m danger, it is as difficult to keep your head above water as 
under it. Eor instoce, there is that clever diver^ Lord Derby, who has 
^en down to the lowest depths in the hope of picking up a stray vote or 
wo. Low as he and Ms confederates have sunk. — and they could not 
h^esu^ lower, — ^they have uot fished up more than twenty or twenty- 
five of the precious “pearls of Parliament” that they were diving for. 
Jsow, when Lord Deoy again presents himself before the nation on 
PF politics, we should like to know for what period he 
^ nead above water P Will you give Mm three days, 

minutes P and, once under, we are afraid 
that ma Lordship will never come up again- 


I No Followers Allowed.” 

I Though Louis Napoleon and Francis Joseph are at open war, 
yet they are friendly and unanimous at least upon one point. There is 
one little bit of neuW ground upon which they meet and join hands, 
and are ready to join arms too, if necessary, to keep it clear of all 
villanous intruders. TMs glorious unanimity of two, is to the effect 
that no newspaper correspondent shall be allowed to follow the French, 
or Austrian army. However, it scarcely needed tMs warlike demon- 
stration to prove to us what enemies both. Emperors were, and alwaj^ 
have been, to a Free Press. Much as they dread each otto, they 
know they have reason to dread the Press a great deal more. 

An Additionax Duty on Paper.— R ussia, Austria, and Sardinia 
have suspended cash payments. 



SCENE-A BLOCK ON THE BRIDGE, 

Costermongor, “ Noiif, Cabby, spabe my 'Wabnish 1 ” 


SANCTIFIED GAMMON. 


MATEEIALS FOE LOUIS NAPOLEONS BIOGEAPHY. 


Subjoined is a good dodge 


NEW CENTBAL DEPOT, or Evangelical and other Spiritxial Publications, 

“ Paternoster Bow (Comer of Ivy Lane). 

“ J, B. Walker presents his Christian love to Brethren in Christ, and Informs 
them that he has taken — ^he trusts in faithfulness to the Lord — ^the commodious 
shop, as above, last occupied by the Pope’s Publisher, and purposes opening it for 
the publication and sale of all religious books which ho believes are pleasing to 
the Lord. 

“Books ‘for necessary uses’ in this life, especially for purposes of education, 
will also be produced. 

“ Estimates for Printing and Binding, and Term's for Publishing, sent on 
application.” 


A New office is to be established in Prance, under tlie title of the ( 
Bureau Historique, Its principal duty, of coiirse, will be to record, in | 
suitable grandiose language, tne future victories of Louis Napoleon. 
Tke principal minister is not yet appointed, but we know of no one 


better ad^ted for the post than Alexandke Dumas. If asked for 
Ms qualincations, he could say, pointing with pride to Ms 5000 


TMs notification has appeared in the Bible Eeader‘s Journal^ and 
veral other periodicals. Waliceb is not the name that figures in the 


several other periodicals. Waliceb is not the name that figures in the 
original advertisement ; the whole of wMch, however, may be included 
under that denomination. The object of the advertiser is obvious. Of 
course, he expects a large influx of custom from fast yoimg men, who 
will come to mquire for Boxiana^ and other works of a still less moral 
and rehgious onaraoter, wliioh, when asked for, will promptly he 
produced.” 

Me. Walkee may keep the biography^of the Bairymards Daughter 
f for the spooney and simple class of customers, but he will probably have 
plenty of other lives and adventures in store "for readers of the other 
description. 

If we do Walkee iu justice by tMs surmise, it is Ms own fault, for 
puffing Ms shop in the above example of profane cant, of wMch^ any- 
body who is capable may be well supposed to be capabJe of anything. 


volumes (more or less) of romances, " lee voila The central office 
is to be fixed in Tans. At first, it was arranged that the principal 
chefs of the Bureau were to follow the movements of the army m Italy; 
hut tMs plan was afterwards overruled by the Empeeoe MmseH, with 
the very sensible objection that, in matters of Mstory, everything was 
best left to the imagination. The writers are to be allowed carte 
blanche to say what they please, so long as it is all in favour of the 
[j^PEKOE, and redonnds to La Qloire and honour of Trance. We 
advise Teebes to look to Ms laurels. 


Who was the Genius ? 


The Liverpool Albion has a paragraph which thus commences 


“ A Ship on Eire. — A. fire broke out yesterday on board tbe Tk/imeSf Captain 
Calletobr, lying in Brunswick Dock.” 


The account then goes on to desenbe the progress of the flames, 
wMch, we are happy to say was brief^ they having been speedily extin- 
guished. Having expressed our satisfaction at that fortunate issue, < 
we may perhaps be pardoned for remarking that the Thames has at 
j length been set on fire. 


A Bark from Our Dog Tear ’em. 


^ The Theatee oe Wae.”— T hey are doing such a tremendous 


“ Peay, Sir,” asked a Sheffield blade, talking about the Sardinian stroke of business at this Theatre, that for the ;mesent afi compli- 
war, “what is yopx opinion of Italian Independence? ” mentary admissions are refused, and even the Public Peess is 

'"Preach Impudence,” was Eoebuck’s reply. 


I Suspended. 
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PUNCH ON PARTY COLOURS. 

Eveetbody knows that M. Chbveeul has been writing a most 
interesting treatise, which his translator calls “ Laws of Contrast of 
Colour Sy ani Him Application to the Arts^^ But everybody has not yet 
been favoured with the knowledge that Mr, Funch has some idea, 
when he has nothing else to do, of sitting down and getting up another 
branch of the same subiect, with a view to his compiling a companion 
treatise, to be entitled “ On the Contrast of Tarty Colours, and their 
ApUcation to Mectioneeirmg ArtsP It is of course a superfluity to 
give a proof of Mr, FuncTs never-disputable fitness for this or any 
other literary work, on which he condescends to suffer his vast inteUect 
to work. But as the subject is just now of more than ordinary inte- 
rest, Mr. Funcli will spare an inch or two to show how M. Chevretjl’s 
laws may be adapted to the contrast of colours in a purely party sense, i 

To begin at the begaafing, Mr, Fumh must quote the statement 
that 

“ M Cheveeui/s attention was iirst directed to tliis sutrlect in consequence of 
some complaints made as to the quality of certain colours prepared in the dyeing 
laboratory of the Gobelins; when, after some reSection on the matter, he became 
convinced that, although the complaints concerning tbe instability of the light blues, 
greys, and browns, might be possibly well founded, there were others, particularly 
as to the want of vigour of the greys employed in the shadow of blue and violet 
draperies, which were not so, and that this apparent want of vigour was owing to 
the colours contiguous to them, and that the matter was involved in the phenomena 
of the contrast of colours.** 

Parliamentanly phrasing it, Mr. Funeh is “free to own” that com- 
plaints coaceming the political “ instability of the Greys ** have been 
over and over agam preferred to Mi.Funel, and he is not quite uncon- 
vinced that they may not have been ‘'well founded.’’ As to the 
alleged “want of vigour of the Greys” when they are “Employed in 
the shadow,” that is of course to say, have had the shine taken out of 
them, Mr, Fmeh can see no reason to dispute this allegation. As 
employes under Government, the Greys, it is well known, have long 
been m the shade, and no doubt this has been owing to their proved 
“ want of vigour.” 

With this glance at the Greys, Mr. Fmch has now to notice the 
effect of party colours, as infiuencing each other when they come in 
coalition. “J^ot to make the matter too abstruse,” says M. 
Chevrbul— 

“ Let us remind the reader that there are but three primaries, viz.^ red, blue, and 
yellow, out of which, in various combinations, all other imaginable colours are 
composed. The secondary colours (not to go further) are three, severally composed 
of two of the three primaries, v>g , green, composed of blue aud yellow ; orange, 
composed of red aud yellow ; and violet, composed of red and blue. Takmgtbe 
whole three primary colours to complete the cycle of colour, the doctrine of comple- 
mentary colours commences : which may be briefly explained by statmg that every 
primary colour has for its complementary colour the secondary colour, which is 
composed of the other two primaries, and, vice versa, that every secondary colour 
has for its complementary the primary colour, which does not enter into its own 
composition. Thus red is complementary to green, blue to orange, and yellow to 
violet; and vice versd.** 

Adapting this politically, Tory, Whig, and Radical correspond to 
the “three prnnaries;” aud out of these the various shades of party 
colours are composed. Eor instance, Liberal-Conservative is that 
which corre^ottds to violet, being made of Tory (red) in combination 
with Whig (blue) ; a union which, in such a ease as Mr. Gladstone’s, 
makes a not unpleasing sort of Oxford mixture. The Derbyite, again, 
is that which answers to the orange, blending the Tory (red) with the 
Radical, or Chartist, yeEow; a combination which produces the 
strangest of effects, and in most eyes is regarded with a colourable 
suspicion. The doctrine of complementaries accords in politics pre- 
cisely with that which has been stated. The primaries— or premiers— 
need assistance from the secondaries, and it is by being compli- 
mentary to them that they get it. Eor instance, red, or Tory, premiers 
are complimentary to green, that is, to the united Radicals and Whigs ; 
and the compliment is returned by green becoming complementary, i. e. 
filling up the ranks, on a division, of the red. 

Coming now to the pith of M. Chevretjl’s observations, Mr. Funch 
learns that his “ principle ” consists in “ simply this : ” — 

** That the eye after looking for'auy period, more or less in duration, upon anyone 
colour, immediately acquires an aptitude to see the complementary of that colour, 
which will influence its appreciation of all objectsupon which it may simultaneously 
or immediately rest. For instance, during or immeoiately after loomng at red, white 
will present a greenish hue, and objects of all other colours will be more or less 
quaJifled by the latter hue. Thus— red, the complementary of green, placed by the 
side of green, increases its intensity ; and so of blue in juxtaposition with orange, 
and greenish-Tyellow with violet. And when the complementary colour to any 
colour acting upon another colour in juxtaposition is partly composed of the last 
named cplour, or when the colour in juxtaposition is partly composed of the said 
complementary, the colour common to both, becomes intensified in the colour in 
juxtaposition, For instance, orange being placed beside red, the orange will acquire 
a yellowish tint from the green complementary to red, and the red a purplo tint 
firom the blue complementary to orange. Again, as equal portions of the three 
primary colours mixed produce black, green beside black makes it look reddish, 
blue beside black makes it look less brilliant or somewhat rusty, while orange 
beside black makes it look more brilliant.” 

i ' , M. Chevretjl^ s “ simply this ” is rather a tough bit for the digestion 
i ^ w read.ers, but Mr. FuncFs adaptation wdll facilitate their swal- 
lowing it; ifn “principle” is (much more) “simply tfis:” 


— that he who looks on party colours with the eye of an observer^ 
“ acquires an aptitude ” for seeing of what shades they are composed, 
and may moreover see that any party politician is likely to be “influ- 
enced in his appreciation of all objects ” by the colour of the party by 
which they are pursued. ^ Thus, if he has green in his eye, the politician 
sees red objects from a biassed point of view, and their blackness will 
of course in his sight be intensified. Without much fear of contradic- 
tion, Mr. Funch may also state, that men of any colour often wear 
black looks, and get “somewhat rusty,” when men of a contrasting 
colour have a place beside them. That the “objects” of all party 
colours are more or less “ qualified by a greenish hue,” Mr. Funch can 
see no colourable pretext to dispute. Mr. Funch may likewise add, 
that the only party colour which finds favour in his eyes is the colour 
of the money of tne wise “party” who subscribes to his inimitable 
print. 


“ GOING IT LIKE YINCKE-ING.” 

Monsieur de Yincke tells us that he “ places great reliance on the 
ghost of Chatham, as a means of rousing the spirit of England.” 
How one’s spirit should be roused by the appearance of a ghost, 
Mr. Funch has not the ghost of an idea. The general impression is, 
that if one saw a ghost one would feel less elevation than depression 
of one’s spirit : but though John Bull is not the man to he fright- 
ened at a ghost, the sight of one would rather raise his wonder than 
Ms dander. John Bull has settled down to smoke the pine of peace, 
and he has no wish to he “roused” from that enviable attitude. 
Anyhow, it must be a substantial cause to rouse him ; a ghost would 
be by far too shadowy to do so. Besides, however much “ reliance ” 
M. DE Yincke may place on it, there is a doubt if Chatham’s ghost 
would rise up if he conjured it ; in fact, to speak more plainly, there’s 
not the shade of an excuse to think the Shade would do so, De 
Yincke’s reliance, therefore, on it as a means to rouse John Bull 
seems to Mr. Funch a little premature. “ First ca,1 ch your ghost,” is 
an obvious necessity ; and in calculating that John Bull wmuld let 
the ghost of Chatham rouse him, M. de Yincke is clearly reckoning 
without his g-host. 



Brag is a Good Eonxan Bog. 

What a noise the Roman Catholics do make, whenever they have 
converted anybody. They cackle as though Popery, like another 
Capitol, was to be saved by the noise they made. Now, we wish they 
would try to convert Spooner and Newdegatb ; and, when they have 
succeeded, we will give them fuE liberty to brag about the conversion 
as loudly as they please, nor will we quarrel with them about the noise 
they make over it. In fact, we“ are not sure whether we should not 
join in their cheers, and be the first to congratulate them on their 
two-fold victory. 
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FASHION BOOKS FOR BABIES. 


HERE, my dear Mr. 
Punch, I have sack a 
treat for you. Now, 
do guess what it is! 
But no, I^m sure you 
can^t, and so I mean 
to tell you. Am I not 
Jchid, Sir? NoWj only 
just read tliis : — 

“ The genial rays of spring 
sunshine have caDed forth a 
vaiiety of elegant novelties. 
Out-door dress, whether for 
the promenade or the car- 
riage, begins to assume the 
hues which Natm*e loves to 
wear at the present sea- 
son. Accordingly the most 
fashionable colours are the 
various shades of green and 
hlao, mauve and violet. 
Among the most favourite 
materials for out-door cos- 
tume may be mentioned , 
taffety moird, figmed with ! 
small sprigs or spots. Striped 
silks are also much in favour, 
but this year Fashion de- 
crees that the stripes shall 
run longitudiDaUy and not 
horizontally.” 

There now, isn^t that 
delightM!^ Only think 
of tlie spring sunsliine 
caJliug forth the ‘ele- 
gant novelties ’ of dress, 
just as it calls forth the lovely butterflies and buttercu^js, and all the 
other charming novelties of Nature. And how nice it is to find that 
what is natural is fashionable^ and that one may wear ‘ the hues which 
Nature loves to wear ’—that is to say, of course, if they suit one’s com- 
plexion. And 0 1 I am so glad that striped silks are ‘in favour,’ for I 
Bought 0 1 such a love of a striped sOk dress last autumn when we were 
in Brussels, and what ever we are to do for gloves this year I canH think, 
for of coui'se no one can dream of going abroad with^ all this fighting, 
and it ’s quite horrible to think of, Mr. Punch, idem isn’t it ? But of course 
it won’t be half so inconvenient to you men, for you buy your gloves 
anywhere, and indeed numbers of you now never seem to me to wear 
them, excepting upon Sundays and at Blower Shows, and places where 
the presence of us ladies obliges you to do so— But what was I speaking 
of? 0, 1 recollect, it was about my striped silk dress. I am so glad 
that it ’s in fashion, for I’ve only worn it twice, because you know 
we ’ve been in mourning, and it will do so nicely if I can put get it 
altered so as to make the stripes run up and down instead of round 
and round it. I wish to goodness Fashion wouldn’t be so changeable. 
It is so horribly expensive always altering one’s dresses, and you know 
with all one’s cutting and contrivii^ one can never make an old dress 
look as though it were a new one. But after all it ’s no good grumbling. 
Of course, whatever impress Fashion may decree one must submit to. 
One could never dream of wearing horizontal stripes, when Fashion 
has decreed that we must wear them longitudinally 1 ^ 

“ But, dear me, Mr, Punch, how I have been running on. I’ui sure 
when I sat down I had not the least idea of teUing you about my dA^ess. 
Of course so gf^at a fersona<jB ought npt to be troMed about things 
so imigmfimnt. What I wished to tell you, aud I ’m quite sure that it 
will great treat to you to hear it, is that in the paper where I spied 
out the above sweetly interesting passage, and it does surprise me I 
must say, Mr. Punch, that you who do so much for the imtruction of 
the public, do not do a little more to try and edify the ladies, and make 
your young men weekly write about the Fashions and such instructive 
topics, instead of all those horrid mlities, which we are all so tired of, 
and none of us a bit the wiser or the better for. It seems to me such 
a pity that your valuable smee should be wasted on such irifies as 
Beform Bills and thmgs, when there are such mperrtant matters. as 
new bonnets to be thought of, and subjects of such interest as wide 
skirts to be discussed. But all this while I’m keeping you, poor man ! 
from tl^ treat I have in store for you. You will find it at the end of 
the jarticle I’ve quoted. After describing some such dmchs of dresses 
worn in Paris, 0 1 how it makes one’s eyes water to think of them ! 
the dear delightful writer explains the illustrations, which have been 
added by some clever artist to the article, And this is the description 
which is given of— 

“ Fig. 2. {Baby.) Long roLe of nansouk, witli tablier front, formed of rich needle- 
work and lace in^iertion. la^:ter ie disposed so“ ae to leave intermediate Jozenge- 
fprmed spaces, wbicb are embroidered in satm stitob. The caP is formed of insertion 
and needlework and has a full double border of Valenciennes lace. On one side 
4^ei?e is a bow of blue ribbon. A' broad blu# sash is fixed on one shoulder, and after 
passing imross the hront of the poraS'ge is drawn under the and fastened at the 
baok of the waist In a bow with long dewing 


There now;, isn’t piat a treat for you 1 Is it not delightful to think 
ot even babies bemg dressed a la mode, and having their small toilettes 
made according to the fashion ! How nice it seems to think that the 
timy ickle sings should have their ‘robes of nansouk’ and their ‘satin 
stitch embroidery,’ and shoidd be costumed for the cradle as wdien 
more matme they will be for the carriage or the concert ! Besides, 
who can tell how this may not affect their disposition ? As tlie boy, 
f-r I iiTicfi, IS the father to the man, I suppose so is the girl the motlier 
to the woman : and by nurturing an early love of finery and fasMon, 
we may secure its ripe development in after years. You of course 
know, Mr. Punch, that to many of us ladies the employment of dressing 
is the chief business of our lives. As gourmands live to eat, fine ladies 
live to dress ; and if we wish to bring onr gii-ls up to this business, I 
^ I can’t do better than begmwith them as babies. To train up 
a child m the way in which the milliners and beau rnonde would have 
her go, let us have by all means a Fashion Booh for Babies, and let 
their first spelling lesson be taken from its leaves. 

“ I remain, Mr. Punch, your true friend and well-wisher (orfLY please 
now don’t make fun of me), 

“Augusta Gushington", 

“ {jiee Jones).” 

^ "P.S._ I suppose that as the father of a family you will say Valen- 
ciennp is too expensive for your nursery. But you ought to recollect. 
Sir, the dear little ducksy-wucksys are yom* own flesh and blood, and 
have as much right to their little luxuries as you have. Give up yonr 
^eenwich dmners, do, you greedy man, and then you ’ll easily afford to 
let your wife buy nice laced baby-linen. 

‘‘P.S. Do you notice that your poppet must wear a h-oad blue sash, 
which, mind, must be ‘ passed across the front of the covsagef and be 
‘ fastened at the waist in a bow with flowing ends.’ I suppose that to 
'give a proper shape to the corsage, it will be essential that one’s babies 
shoidd wear stays. The little feet of the Chinese laies are formed 
when in tlie cradle, and wdiile om‘ small waists are in I'asliion the pro- 
cess of compression might likewise begin in babyhood.” 


FINANCIEBS AND FLEABITES. 

The fact cannot be too widely known, and Ptmek may ilierefore 
publish it, that the Chancellor of the Exchequer, when addressing 
his Constituents, spoke of the National Debt as being “ a mere 
fleabite.” 

Now, knowing as he does the resources of the country, Punch is 
not disposed to make the National Debt a bugbear ; but still less is 
he inclraed to view it as a fleabite. If we call things by right names, 
we caamot talk of debts of some few hundred millions as being merely 
fleabites. Punch has very little doubt that were it necessary to raise 
the needful for the debt, our national resources would enable ns to do 
so. But there is no use in denying that the process would pinch 
us more than a “mere fleabite;” and Punch therefore enters a pro- 
test to the phrase, as being in accordance with neither truth nor 
taste. If Me. Disraeli thinks by speaking of our national expenses 
as “mere fleabites” to reconcile the country to paying a War Income* 
tax, when 'the country has no liking nor occasion for a War, and has 
said and done its best to keep its rulers out of one, Punch thinks, 
should this be so, that when Mr. Disraeli next “ goes to the country ” 
he will return to town with rather a large fleabite in his ear, by a flea 
bred from that by^which the country has been bitten. 


Advice to Those who wish to Pick up Somethin^ on the 

Turf. 

Young man, be moderate in your bets. Look at the Goose with the 
Golden Eggs, and reflect upon his ruin, and ask yourself whether it 
was not accelerated entirely by what he was in the habit of laying ? 
Take warning from his melancholy fate, and bear in mind that the less 
you lay, the less chance there is of yonr being ultimately cut xvg.’—The 
ffermft of the Eaymarket, 


Lamentable Ignorance. 

goM fools, who evidently know nothing of human nature, have been 
trvmg to bribe the Swiss m Borne. What a senseless waste of money 1 
The bloclcheads deserve to have lost it, as they did, for not having 
offered enough. “ ats Suisse ” if you like, but do not insult 

the poor faithful fellow by offering him a miserable -sum ‘that his C 9 n- 
science, knowing the fuU value of what an incorruptible siature like 
his is worth, to not allow km to accept. Shame 1 , 


Nqij-Intervention,— So strong is ICossuth in favour of non-inter- 
vention, that he intends disposing of the 40,000 muskets which were 
preseuted to him by subscription in America, apd forwarding the 
proceeds to the Peace Society. 
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THE CALL OP THE NIGHTINGALE. 

What dost thou sing, melodious Nightingale ? 

What and to whom ? Unto thy nestling mate 
Perchance thou dost outpour' thy tender tale. 

Begun so early and sustained so late. 

To her if thou dost warble loving vows 
Of constancy all night as well as day, 

Would I could understand thee like thy spouse ! 

What is the , meaning of thy tuneful lay r 

Tis the same story o*er and o’er again, 

An old, old story— that at least we know— 

Love thrills with rapture in thy gushing strain ; 

’Tis fond affection in incessant flow. 

But hark !■— thou speakest from thy leafy nook. 

In voice articulate among the twigs. 

What do I hear ? Thou callest Chook, chook, chook ! ” 
Oh, Nightingale !— so thou dost call the pigs ! 


DELICATE TEST. 

JEUmted Party. never think a el’er’s had t’mush wine s’long as a 
wiNDSUP-iSH WASH ! [Proceeds to ^&rform that ojteratim with coi'kscrew. 


Louis Napoleon’s Bight Hand. 

Monsieur de la Guerroniisre has recently been 
appointed the guardian angel of the morals of the Prench 
press. That spotless gentleman is the bosom friend of 
^ ouis Napoleon, and the principal collaborateiir in all 


other similar inspired productions. A Bonapartist was 
recently repeating the Bordeaux manifesto, which has 
since been so beautifully verified, oi U Empire c'esi la 
Ectiv. “Eetise, Monsietir/" sharply exclaimed the Princess 
Mathilde, “ say rather that BEmpire d*est La Guebre- 


oniere. 


Sticking to his Colours. 

"Noa! Use alius been true Blew, I’ll never wote for 
Taller!” exclaimed a “free and independent” some- 
where down in “ Silly Suffolk.” But the voter after all, 
although he plumped for “ Blew,” did give his vote for 
“Taller:” for yellow was the colour of the money which 
was handed to him. 


SEEIOUS STABLE-TALK, 


To the Editor of the Eecord, 


Sporting Intelligence’’ 


My Dearly Beloved Sir, 

Among our worldly t 
is a list of “ (Quotations,” which, I should explain to you, means a report 
of the odds, or proportional wagers laid on the horses that are to run 
against one another at the approaohmg Baces at Epsom, on a certain 
Wednesday, when a race of peculiar interest to members of the Turf — 
yea, and even to the greater portion of the public — annually takes 
place : and under the head of 

“ Derby,” 

winch, you must know, is the name of the grand horse-race in question, 
ou wiQ. ^ * 


you 


I find this announcement :• 

‘ 3 to 1 against Mr. W. Day’s Tho Pl'omised Land, taken.” 


Two to one may mean two pounds to one, or two hundred pounds to 
le hundred, or two thousancl pounds to one thousand, or even greater 
sums in the same ratio, which they who are given to horse-racing some- 


times bet upon a horse that is celebrated for exceeding great swiftness. 
Such persons have hitherto been, with too much reason,' accounted a 
profane kind of men : and hence the pastime to which their lives are 
devoted has acquired an unsanctified character. They have been 
regpdar only in the' observance of the Derby and similar days* and 
their conversation and language have been at* best unscriptural. 1 feel 

S *eat pleasure, therefore^ in calling your attention to the name of Mr. 
^ ay’s horse above mentioned; because it consists of a familiar phrase 
in the language of professors, and its adoption warrants the hope of 
a happy change of heart on the part of that animal’s owner. Perad- 
yentoe, Mb. W. Day is related to Me. John Day of Stockbridge, and 


ictation that his example may be followed by the conversion of his 
■^es, and that all the other Days will likewise embrace serious 


views ? Let us trust that we may be privileged to witness the reali- 
sation of this blessed prospect ; and that the brightness of Day, in 
connection with the “ Promised Land,” will henceforth shine not more 
often in the SportiTig Magazine than in the EoangelkaL Oh ! believe 
me, my dearly beloved contemporary. 

Tour affectionate FeUow Labourer, 


P.S. May not some of the itinerant preachers who frequent race- 
courses have been the instruments of that work which has resulted 
in inducing an ossy man to give his race-horse a serious appellation? 
By the way, could you not devote a leader to the enumeration of names 
which awakened jockeys and owners of studs might henceforth confer 
upon their quadrupeds, instead of designations borrowed from the 
heathen mythology, and other more or less sinful quarters ? 


Pellowship amongst Cups. 


Lord Ebury was remarking that there was no sincerity, ^no frater- 
nisationj no real friendship amongst drunkards. “Excuse me, my 
Lord,” interposed a rising briefless barrister, “but how do you account 
then for the Erench proverb, which distinctly tells us that * Vn sot 
trouve toujonrs m plus sot gui V admire^ — ^which, for the benefit of your 
Lordship, I may as well translate thus * A sot always finds a ^eater 
sot to admire him.’ ” Lord Ebury suddenly recollected that he had 
a most pressing appointment. 


The School for Butchers. 

A Company of Butchers has left Paris to join the Erench army. 


Is 


Italy to be made a greater slaughter-house tfian it already is ? of have 
these butchers simply gone to improve themselves in their business by 
taking a few lessons of the Austrians ? In this instance, we are afraid 
the professional butchers will be completely eclipsed by the amateurs. 



A MYSTERY ! 

“ Dear Punch, 

"There are a good many perplexing pictures sliown tiiis year 
at tlie Academy, but to my mind the most puzzling is No. 81, Of this 
painting the Tiones tells us that ‘ loyalty should silence criticism.’ But 
though criticism be dumb, curiosity will speak. The doings pf Royalty 
are dear to every Briton, and I want to know, what Royalty is doing in 
this picture. Not less wonderful; H.R.H. is not attired in martial 

1 - ? 1 - j 


this picture. Not less wonderful; H.R.H. is not attired in martial 
dress, in which he generally indulges when sitting for his portrait : 
he is simply arrayed in the costume of a gentleman, in the black 
coat, vest; and— so on— of the present period. 

"But it is not so much’ his person as position that perplexes me. 
H.R.H. is represented standing on a rock, and behind him is a light- 
house and a surging stormy se^ on which he has most prudently and 
wisely turned his back. His right hand is clenched upon his manly 
breast, and in his left he holds the scroll which is so dear to portrait 
painters. His features are as hxed as is the rock whereon he stands, 
and there gleams on them a glimpse of happy inspiration, such as they 
might have worn- in the proud moment of invention of his far-famed 
Hat! 

" Now, I ask in all humility, what is H.R.H. about ? ^ Whence 
Cometh this expression of ^Tlurehar on his face? Can it be that 
H.R.H. is on the point of embarcation, and thinks he has discovered 
a specific against sea-sickness ? Or is there a deeper meaning in the 
picture ? Is the storm in the background to be accepted as a symbol 
of the war-storm which is raging, and iS 'H.R.H. portrayed as having 
turned Ids back on it, to indicate the course which the Court means to 


pursue ? The Catalogue informs me that H.R.H. is simply pictured 
‘as Master of the Trinity House,’ and that his portrait has been 
‘ painted for the Corporation.’ ^ But this does not account for his 
peculiar position, nor for the inspired expression of his face. Neither 
does it explain the not a whit less curious fact that, albeit winds and 
waves are raging furiously around him,^ his hair fwhat there is of is 
neat and crisply curled, and his whiskers and moustache are both 
um’uffled and unwet. There is a mist of spray about him, and it is to 
me a myst-ery how H.R.H. keeps dry in it. ^ , 

" Why he is so painted, and why being so painted he is himg up so 
conspicuously, are also mysteries to me which only you, Mr, Funch, 
who know all things, can unravel; and as a constant reader, and, what 
is more, a constant purchaser, I venture to prefer my claim to hope 
you will. - , 

" I remain, with utmost reverence both for you and H.R.H. (the 
Man, but not the Mystery), 

" Gior&ione Jones.” 

" P.S. Talking of mysteries, do you know wh^ sculptors send their 
works to the Academy ? It can’t be for Exhibition, for nobody can 
see them.” 

Roman Xiotters. 

So anxious is PioNono to get out of Rome, if he can, that the 
Princb oe Wales said that " the true meaning of Papacy, it jg-med 
out to the letter, would at the present moment be found to be r.r.C.— 
Four Frendre CongiF 
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THE ITALIAN QUADRILLE. 


A NO-WAE SONG. 


AS DAlsCED BETTOEN THE PRENCH AND AUSTRIAN ARMIES. 


ii / -r AV" 

i" i 



Cavalier seul by General Gyulai. 

General Ronde d/UlanU, 

As soon as this Quadrille is ovei'j they begin again. 


UR Own Correspondent 
informs ns that the fol- 
lowing have been the 
movements of the two 
- armies for the last ten 
■ ^ days. As they are 
l:snow perfect in their 
steps, it is supposed 
they will shortly oegin 
to take a few fresh 
ones : — 

The Austrians ad- 
vance. 

The Trench retire. 
The Trench advance. 
The Austrians retire. 
They change sides, 
and repeat the same 
figure several times. 

They fire down the 
middle. 

They join arms, 
cross bayonets, seize 
each other in the best 
way they can, and 
chamz CToisSe for some 
considerable time. 

Both halancez to.take 
breath. 

Opposite sides ad- 
vance, meet half-way, 
salute one another, and 
then retire to their 
original places. 

Cavalier seul by 
Louis Napoleon. 

Cavalier seul by Yic- 
TOR Emmanuel. 


Grand galop round the coimtry. 


' To Her Majesty^ s Ministers, 

Beneath Protection’s flag arrayed. 
But not once more against Tree Trade, 
Advance, you gentlemen in power. 

Or change your places for the Tower. 


Protection of 70U we require. 
Against invading sword and lire ; 
By sea and land attack to bide,7-‘ 
We Want all that, and more beside. 


Protection from those German tricks 
^onfound all foreign politics !) 

By which endeavours will be made, 
Through your means, to obtain our aid. 


Know, we will fight on no pretence. 
Except alone for self-defence; 

Trom either side aloof we’ll stand, 
We care but for our native land. 


Then, oh ! if you arc wdse, beware, 

Good Sirs, of Pope and Kaiser’s snare ; 
Tor them request us wars to wage ? 
Pause ere you tempt a nation’s rage. 

You, Wiseman’s new allies, take heed ! 
Tor Home shall we be taxed and bleed ? 
Tor Austria draw both sword and purse ? 
Say yes ! — and take the nation’s curse. 

May we have cause to say no more, 

Or you shall hear the people roar : 
Meanwhile, mark Enriand’s gentle cry ; 
It is—" No war ; no Popery ! ” 


The Heat in Paris. 

A Lady writes from Paris to say that the 
heat during the last week has been so intense 
that it is impossible to keep a secret for longer 
than half-an-hour. 


THE PEE8S AND THE LAE. 

A Late police report, of no interest to anybody but the prisoner’s 
friends, and the prosecutors, informs us that : — 

The prosecution was conducted Iby Mb, Blank, and the prisoner was 
defended by Mb. Stars, the barrister.” 

Will the gentlemen who report police-cases explain why it is that, 
whenever they have occasion to name a forensic gentleman as con- 
cerned on either side, they invariably prefix the definite article to the 
word barrister? "The prisoner was defended by Mr. Stars, the 
barrister.” Why the barrister? Is ^Hle barrister” equivalent to 
"the celebrated barrister?” Is Mr. Stars pre-eminent above other 
barristers ? He may come to be ; we hope he will ; he maybe a rising 
counsel now*, he will perhaps be Attorney-General, Lord Chief Justice, 
or Lord Chancellor By-ana-by; may we all live to see him on the 
woolsack! But he has not yet attained to the top of his profession. 
Nothing^ is generally known of Mr. Stars the barrister, to distiii- 
guish him from Mr. Smith the barrister. In fact, if there is a 
barrister named Smith, he also will figure in the police reports as Mr. 
Smith the barrister. The same rule will be observed with respect to 
Messrs. Brown, Jones, and Eobinson, barristers. Not so with 
Mr. Smith and the other, or any other legal gentlemen, if attorneys. 
Mr. Smith will simply he called Mr. Smith, solicitor, and the rest 
likewise*, solicitors without articles, definite or indefimte. What is 
mept by the peculiar distinction assigned to the barrister ? Pre- 
eminence of some kind. But, as has been shown, that pre-eminence is 
not pre-eminence by comparison VTith other barristers. By comparison 
with whom then? By compmson, we presume, with the other 
parties principally concerned in police-court business. "The bar- 
^ ^ relation to people of an Werior grade. The 

indefinite article denotes estimation, as the definite does the reverse. 
The gentlemen who wte ^\the barrister” would write " a sweep.” 

The honour of the iudefinite article conferred on an advocate, whose 
humble function is perhaps thie deteuce of a pickpocket, appears to 
evmne a sense of the superiority of that leatnetf gentleman to every- 
of except perhaps the magistrate, in respectability 


ME. PUNOTS PEEBY PEOPHECY, 

That He, and a good many thousand other' extremely respectable 
persons, will have on Thursday morning a perfect recollection of the 
way they went down,* and a very imperfect one of the way they 
came up. 

That He, and the others above mentioned, will try to propitiate 
the partners of their bosoms, by presenting them with handsful of 
those abominable little long-legged dolls for the children, and will be 
eminently unsuccessful. Possibly they may succeed better, towards 
the end of the week, with the long-promised dinner at the Trafalgar, 
and the opera-box for the inext nightjj^r something else which may 
mitigate the well -merited wrath of the British Matron. 

That about three o’clock in the afternoon of Wednesday the tele- 
graph will have proclaimed, throughout the length and breadth of the 
land, the name of the victor hi the great race. 

Mr, Hunch has, in the above observations, named the winner 5 so 
make your bets. Tooey-tooey-tooey-too I 


An Admirable War Pootin^j 

Cousin Alered was reading out to Julia (his arm was round her 
waist, for he found that that attitude helped hhn over the Italian 
words wonderfully) the account of the Austrian Campaign. Julia 
listened with a rapt attention that the subject scarcely deserved. " The 
late Marshal MarmoNt used to say ” (pursued Alfred in his deep- 
tpn^ed voice), “that Austria could stamp armies out of the earth*” 
‘ Good gracious me, dear Alfred,” laughiugly exclaimed the peach- 
tinted Julia, half hinshing to interrupt a narrative so intensely inte- 
resting, " if Austria can stamp in that way, what famous military heels 
she^must have.” 


THE HSHuroe OF imagination. 

An Imaginary Conversation between a Dumb-Bell ahd % Dumb- 
Waiter.— Tupper’s doing it I 
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“NOT A EAP TO CHOOSE BETt^TEEN ’EM.” 


^ell! Chippenham 
—as we learn from 
Keene’s Bath 
Joitnial — has at 
length, done some- 
thing to distin- 
guish itself. That 
respectable mar- 
ket-town should 
henceforth stand 
recorded in the 
Gazetteer^ as the 
“Toss-up Bo- 
rough."^ To its 
ancient and once 
Tory precincts, 
railways have, it 
seems among 
other innovations, 
brought the pesti- 
lent doctrines of 
Liberalism in their 
train. Young Chip- 
penham has de- 
termined to have 
henceforth at least 
one Liberal Member. But young Chippenham, though mighty, is 
merciful. It will be content for the present with half the repre- 
sentation. One Tory shall be taken and the other left. Old Chippen- 
ham recognises its fix, and, on the principle that “half a loaf is better 
than no bread,” consents to make a Jonah of one of its Tory Members, 
in order to save the other. But which shall be the Jonah ? Neither 
Colonel Boldero nor Mr. Long has any disposition to play Otwtius, 
and leap into the gulf which the Earthquake of Liberalism has opened 
in the Eorum of Chippenham. Since neither will go to the wall, one 
must be pushed, which one shall it be? How are the respective 
Committees to decide ? 

By merits ? 

Boldero is as bad as Long : Long no better than Boldero. 

By services ? 

Boldero has done nothing for the Borough : Long has helped 
Boldero. 

By opmions ? 

Boldero says ditto to Lord Derby: and Long says ditto to 
Boldero. 

The scales won’t do— that’s clear. Shall we try the sword ? No. 
Long and Boldero are brothers. If Tor^sm be a failing cause in 
Chippenliam, let it at least die decently, and not go out in a row. Let 
it sink before the blows of its enemy, not fall by intemeeme strife. 

And so, the Tory Committees— as jurors in a perplexity have done 
ere this— agreed to settle the great Chippenham cause of Boldero 
V. Long by a toss. The Homans asked the will of the gods by the 
■ entrails of a heifer, or the pecking of a chicken; the augurs of Chip- 
penham will ascertain the will of the great Tory god, TVminus— by 
.skying a copper. AH agree there isn’t a rap to choose between the two 
men : then let a rap decide the choice. 

So said, so done. The eventful halfpenny was produced—big with 
the fate of Boldero— laden with the lot of Long. Whose genius 
perched on which side of the coin we are not informed-^-^whether the 
gaHant Boldero— as "None but the brave deserve the fair”-ftaok 
the side of lovely " Woman,” while Long — in his capacity of Major of 
the Hoyal Wilts Yeomanry— stood firm by "Man,” and stiH more, in- 
his character of gentleman farmer, by George the- 'BhiRd, whose 
head probably adorned the copper. 

On aU these points the Muse of contemporary Mstb]^ is- silent. 
She hut records the fact— so imposiug in its naked sampHcityMihat" on 
the spinning of a mean coin of the realm, of the denonmation of one 
halfpenny, was staked the T^ry representation of CMppenKaih, and 
that Long won the toss ! • ' ^ . 

The mode of decision seems at first blush undignified; but to 
Mr. Punchy deei)ly reflecting upon it^here is much that is admirable 
in the device of Old Chippenham. How many canHdates are there 
worth a contest ? How few, of whom we must not, m fairness, admit 
that it is only a toss-up between ’em ? Why not in all these cases 
settle it as Chippenham Has done, by a toss-up ? Smee brass has so 
often decided elections, why shrink from a selection^ determined by 
copper ? Only, it should be insisted upon that the coin used in these 
cases should be carefully chosen, and its devices consistently appro- 
priated, each to its party. Let the one ^side ijresent the narrow, 
retreating brow, rabbit mouth, and receding chin of obstinate old 
George the Third, and let his “head” be the consecrated symbol of 
Old Toryism; while Britannia,— no longer "La Belle Stuart,”— shall 
stand for the watchful and awakened genius of the country— Young 


England — calm on her wave-girt rock; the wisdom of "a thousan 
years in her eyes; in her hands the sceptre of the sea ; by her side the 
couchant Lion. 


LOED DEEBrS HOEACE. 

"My Dear Punch, ^ Si. Jameses Square^ SvMiay. 

^ You were civil enough to speak well of my translation of 
Donee tihi, in Eaten sworth’s Horace. But here’s another_ version 
of it, more in your line. I knocked it off while I was shaving, this 
morning, and cut my nose at ^obleege,’ laugldng. Stick it ia. You 
left out that bit I sent you about Eothschud and the boy Mortara, 
which was a shame. 

"Ever, my dear Boy, yours faithfiHly, 

The Lord Pumh, " Derby.” 

EECONGILIATION. 

Donee tibi gi'atns eram.”— Hor. iii. 9. 

PAM. 

When you liked me, dear John, and we fought side by side, 

And nobly thpse bigoted Tories defied, 

My fiery ambition your praises were fanning, 

By J ove, there were times when I thought myself Canning. 

JOHN. 

Ah ! those were the days when my Pam was a Brick, ] 

Nor over the traces had ventured to kick, 

But submitted, in duty, his views and his letters 
To revision by statesmen, his patrons and betters. 

PAM. 

But Clarendon now is niy fidus Achates, 

My Mentor, my prompter, ng project, my Yates, 

He smokes all the games of King, Despot, or Czar, 

As quick as he smokes his eternal cigar. 

JOHN, 

My views have advanced since the year Thirty-Two, 

John Bright has informed me the right thing to do. 

With him to the boroughs I mean to lay siege. 

In fact at his wish I’d do aught to obleege. 

PAM. 

But if griefs were patched up, and we worked the same way, 

As we did in the times of Brougham, Durham, and Grey, 

And I snubbed smoky C., and I joined, heart and wx. 

With our only great statesman since Somers and Pox ? 

JOHN.’ 

Though Bright is in earnest his objects to gain, 

And you are as frothy as Clicquot’s champagne, 

I’H drop the plebeian (for Lords should consort). 

If you join me, and flummox Lord,D. and the Court, 


PASHIONABLE YTJLGAEISM. 

The following is an example of a style of fashionable announcement 
lately grown customary: — 

“Lady PAKisraroN ‘received' last evening at the official residence of the Eirst 
Lord of the Admiralty.” 

Observe that " receive ” is printed between ^inverted commas. 
Why ? The question may be answered by a quotation from the poetry 
of- the lower orders :— 

“Joseph Buggins * guv* a party.” 

The inverted commas in the foregoing line serve to mark the word 
" ^v ”as the vulgar preterite tense of the verb "to give.” In the same 
way, peihaps,' those which enclose the term "received” are meant to 
stigmatise it as a verb active, which ought to govern an accusative case 
es^Vessed, but which only does govern an accusative case understood; 
that* accusative case to be conjectured from its obviousness, in a spirit 
of candour. We know that Lady Paxington received company. 
There are ladies who receive stolen goods— for example.^ Thdse com 
siderations should prevent a refined journalist from puttmg^the word 
“received” in inverted commas after the name of a lady. 


The Whole Duty op Neutrality. — never says nuffehl^to 
nobody, and when I says a thing I always does itP — Anon . 


The' Song or. the Dials. — " We m Seven.” 





Inva^sioNj indeed ! Why, hebe is a Cobps op Voldnteebs, who have neveb even been tiioeght op *'' — what with the 
1 Glances and the Abbows they would shoot, an Enemy would be Wobbied to Death in no time! 


^ The Royal Kniclcerbocker Archers. 


THIEULATION AND 
SPANISH BONDS. 

Touching tlie claims of tlie 
Spanish bondholders, defrauded 
by a uation of rogues, an opinion 
given by Dr. Bobebt Philli- 
MOBE has lately; been published. 
One would thinlc there could 
be only one opinion on the 
subject, and Db. Phillimobe’s 
coincides with it 5 but we par- 
ticularly ag< ee with the follow- 
ing portion of that delivered by 
the learned Doctor ; — 

“ In the unhappy eTent of such an 
attempt to procure justice proving in- 
effectual, it vsdll remain for the Govern- 
ment of the injured subjects to take 
such measures in their behalf as -it 
may deem expedient.” 

Certainly; and as any wise 
Government will deem no mea- 
sures that it could possibly take 
on behalf of those ag^ieved par- 
ties expedient, no wise Govern- 
ment ^ take any. It is hard 
for the dupes of Spanish rascality 
to lose their money, but they 



had no business to lend it to 
foreigners. Let their example 
he a warning to aU other un- 
patriotic fools who supply the 
sinews of war to brutes who are, 
or may be, the enemies of Eng- 
land. We hope that all those 
who shall henceforth be guilfy 
of such base stupidity will be 
ruined, and go to the workhouse. 
To encourage them to commit a 
blunder so gross and a crime so 
atrocious, by extorting redress 
for .the Spanish bondholders 
from the debtors by whom they 
have been deservedly swindled, 
would be the act of a Government 
— ^if not of blocklieads—of trai- 
tors whose heads would merit tlie 
block. 

Bunning and Bolting. — 
Pirst the Derby then the Lunch- 
eon. In the former, the race is 
to the Swift ; in the second, to 
the Swallow. 

A Bad Second.”— A Qua- 
ker in a Duel. 


How the Peelings of Pfinces do run away with Them! A Little Lesson for the Pope. 

of You must do at Home precisely as Home does, and as Eome cannot 
tke “ove, you must not think of moving. You must both stop where you 

infWrr^L® ™ known the Prmoe are.— Mmee, pointed Ip the haponet, Ip the Trench on one side, and the 

'-^runea. « Aminam on the other. 







THE DERBY— THE RETURN. 

John Bull. « NOW THEN, SHOW YOUR TICKET ! THREE HUNDRED AND TWO ! YOU CAN’T GET THROUGH WITI 
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SLANG AND SANSCRIT. 


LANG is tlie fashion at the 
r',' present moment, and there 
‘ ^ ;j'' seems a fair prospect that the 

. J language in winch Addison 
and Gibbon wrote, and in 
which Lord Macaulay and 
X Mr. Buckle still contmne to 
A'\ write, which was spoken hy 
Burke and Sheridan, and 
<• in which Mr. Gladstone and 
■ ^ Mr. Bright are still able to 
\ express their sentiments, will 
soon be overwhelmed by a 
torrent of extraneous expres- 
^ sions, coming we know not 

whence, and hurrying ns we 

Every day the Genius of 
Slang embraces a wider area 
beneath its extending wings. 

Its influence is no longer 
confined to the male youth of 
the nation, the class in -whom 
we may expect to find the 
Athenian element developed, 
ever searching after novelty, 
or receiving it with open arms. 

Long since it penetrated 
into the Eorum, and now we 
meet it in the Senate, and even the ptdpit itself is no longer free from 
its intrusion. 

It greets us from tlie lips of beauty. The fair sex have even dropped 
the faint pretence of apology, which at first they were wont to add to 
a highly flavoured sentence: ‘^as Henry or Adolphus would say,” 
unfairly endeavouring to transfer the guilt of their plmaseology to an 
unfortunate brother or cousin. Probably some young ladies who were 
unable to resist the fascinations of the new dialect were not blessed 
with male relations, so even this faint admission of impropriety has 
gradually become extinct. These ladies have much to answer for, for 
their utterance gives a fair stamp to the base metal, which must 
necessarily increase its circulation, and as far as they are individually 
concerned, the habit is dangerous. There have been many courtships 
which have ultimately ended happily, in whose course the suitor has 
met with occasional rehufls ; hut we can scarcely imagine the lover 
whose courage would be sufiS.cient to enable him to return to the charge, 
when his first advances had been checked by a simple suggestion to 
“ Shut up ! ” But the blame does not rest with the^ younger ladies 
alone, even the British matron on whose fair brow sit dignity and grace 
enthroned, does not always escape contagion, for she has been known 
to observe with iregret that the youthful hope of the family looked 
‘‘seedy” at the morning breakfast -table. 

The allegory wliich pervades the conversation of all Eastern nations 
is the foundation of Western slang ; and the increased number 9 f 
students of the Oriental languages, especially since Sanscrit and Arabic 
have been made subjects for the Indian Civil Service Examinations, 
may have contributed to supply the English language with a large 
portion of its new dialect. While, however, the spirit of allegory 
comes jfrom the East, there is so great a difference between the brevity 
of Western expression, and the cumbrous diction of the Oriental, that 
the origin of a phrase becomes difificnlt to trace. Thus, for in^ance, 
whilst the Turkish merchant might address his friend somewhat as 
follows : — “That which seems good to_ my father is_ to his servant as 
the perfumed breath of the west wind in the calm mght of the Arabian 
summer ; ” the Western negotiator observes more briefly, “All serene 1 ” 
The compliment which one friend is_ understood to pay another 
when he states emphatically; that he is “a bean,” is evidently of 
Oriental origin ; since, to give it the weight which it actually possesses, 
we must consider the bean (or some similar pulse for which the word 
bean has been substituted) as forming a much more important article 
of food than either broad beans or scarlet runners do in this country. 
The expression has not the authority of Gulliver^ though we can 
understand the importance it would possess as an appellation if it had 
been current among the Houhynhms.’^ 

“Brick” must be allowed to he an exception, its Greek derivation 
being universally admitted, corresponding so exactly as it does in its 
rectangular form and compactness to the petfection of manhood, accord- 
ing to the views of Plato and Simonides ; f but any deviation from the 
simple expression in which locality is indicated^ — as, for iastanoe, 
genuine Bath,” — decidedly breathes the Orientm spirit, 

A similar argiiment at)ply to the expression “the cheese” when used to 
denote perfection. It may bo fairly surmised that this mode of compliment has 
come to us from the Arabs ; as it forms an important part of the hospitality they 
display towards strangers. t Plato, Bcotagoras, cap. 29. 






There is nothing at first sight in the idea of being “up a tree which 
conveys anything particularly unpleasant to the imagmation. In a 
warm summer day it would be rather a pleasant place than otherwise ; 
and, as a general rnle,^ if the chmbmg experiences of onr youth are 
recalled, it is much easier to come dovoi than to get up. But if to our 
condition “on the tree top” we introduce the element of a tiger 
walking roimd and round and waiting for us at the bottom, the case 
becomes quite altered ; and certainly some supposition of this kind is 
necessary to give the expression the moiunful signification it usually 
bears. 

Whilst the allegory of slang is Oriental, it must he admitted that 
the form of words it takes is occasionally decidedly European. Eor 
mstance, “getting a pull,” an expression redolent of advantage to 
English ears, if construed literally, would be the last thing in the 
world that, under any chcumstances, a Turk would wish to have. 

On the other hand, there are some Turkish words which have been 
engrafted bodily on the English language. There is one, whose innate 
force and beauty the slangographer is reluctantly compelled to admit. 
It is the only word which seems a proper appellation for a great deal 
which we are obliged to hear and to read every day of our life. It 
will be scarcely necessary to mention that that word is “ Bosh.” 

An eminent historian* has recently advanced a theory, that the 
inhabitants^ of climates subject to violent convulsions of nature become 
more imag^mative than those who dwell in lands where there is little 
alteration in the ordinary course of things. If this theory is adopted, 
it may be fairly concluded that the violent epithets which slang applies 
to everything and everybody are exotics; and they would he only 
excusable in those whose life is passed amidst the roar of cataracts, 
the roll of thunders^ the rambling of volcanos, and the crash of earth- 
quakes. But the single thunderstorm of an English summer is not a 
sufficient excuse for calling a pair of peculiarly-tinted trousers “howl- 
ing-bags ;” or denominating a graceful girl, with blue eyes and fclr 
hair “ a crusher or even for stating that she is “ awfully ” pretty. 

It has been suggested that there is no novelty in the existence of 
“slang;” that in all countries and in all times there has been an 
unwritten language, as well as an unwritten law ; but it cannot be 
denied that the English language, during the last few years, has 
been planted too assiduously with these flowers of speech. It will 
he found, too, that many of the older slang expressions were used 
eniDhemistically ; as, for example, the variety of forms in which 
allusion was made to inebriety, — “half seas over,” “three sheets 
in the wind,” or a suggestion that the individual had been “in 
the sun,” or was a little “ cut,” — for all these there was an excuse, as 
they avoided the painful simplicity of the word “ drunkj*’ or, as our 
German neighbours might put it, the memory-of-the-rolice-Court- 
recaUing-epithet, intoxicated. A similar amnesty might perhaps be 
extended to modem variations used for the same purpose, whether 
they partake of the brief and business-like or the J ohnsonian phrase- 
ology ; whether the votary of Bacchus is described as the “ screwed ” 
or the “ materially altered.” 

Let these pass. When deformity is hidden, if only by a mask of 
words, a momentary advantage may be gained. But who can defend 
the clothing beauty with the garb of ugliness ? What can be said in 
favour of a dialect from whose repertory the beautiful woman, the 
! eloquent statesman, the brave soldier, the stirring preacher, and the 
successful prize-fighter, may he all comprehended under the denomi- 
nation “ stunner ? ” + 

Can the slangographer venture to suggest a remedy ? If a know- 
ledge of Arabic and Sanscrit is necessary to the future administration 
of the British Empire in India, patriotism would forbid the suggestion 
that those studies should be curtailed. 

Erom wheresoever the Slang plant di*aws its sap,— ^from the East 
or from the West, or from suckers indigenous to the British soil, — it is 
a rank weed, and the sooner it is rooted up the better. 

' * Me. Buckle. 

t The phrases that have been examined are but a few out of hundreds. We have 
landed on the islands and out-lying territories, and endeavoured to gauge their soil, 

: but the great continent of Slang lies still unexplored before us. 


LATEST BETTING ON THE POLITICAL OOUESE. 

THE DERBY EVENT. 

2 to 1 against Lord Derby’s Majority Ctaken). 


3 to 2 
10 to 1 
16 to 1 
20 to 1 
25 to 3 
30 to 1 
40 to 1 
60 to 1 
100 to 1 
1000 to 1 


John Russell’s Succession (“ wanted”). 

Mr. Disraeli's War Income-tax and Fleabite, coupled. 
Lord Malmesbury’s Sagacity. 

Lord Chelmsford’s Nepotism. 

John Bright’s Reform Bill (offered). 

Cardinal Wiseman’s Irish Boy (if ridden by Rriestorafb). 
Sir Jamie Graham’s Blarney. 

Mr. Whiteside’s Bluster. 

Lord John and the Bottleholdei: being coupled* 

The Dizzy Lot and Ofidee, coupled. 


THE COUNTRY STAKES, 

Rifleman the favourite at 999 to 1. 

Austrian Eagle and Court Influence continue Without backers. 

Long odds against Neutrality, if Government remains in the Tory stables. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVABl. 



POLITICAL PROSPECTS. 


Ragged Qapitalut to Ditto. “ Tiie ^Yar can’t last, Sir ; France and 
Austria haven’t the means ; they must come to us for Monet 

BEEORE LONG.” • 


PARTICULARS OP THE EUSSELLO-PALMER- 
STONIAN ^VLLIANCE. 

{From the Morning Advertiser.) 

Wn are liappy to Tae aHe to give, exclusively, tlic particulars of tke 
last interview between the noble leaders of the Opposition party — ^we 
mean, of course, Lord Palmerston and Lord John Russell; and 
we are equally delighted to be permitted to add, that the discord 
supposed to exist between those two noble lords will not longer inter- 
fere with their acting in concert for the benefit of the country. The 
great difficulty was, to get the two noblemen to meet in any place 
where discussion was uossible. Tt would not have been hard for them 
to have met accidentally at the same dinner-party or soirie; but our 
readers, though not accustomed, like ourselves, to the highest society, 
may take it from us, that it is not usual for statesmen to begin debating 
political topics from the two ends of a dinner-table, or in the laby- 
rinthine mazes of thti Lancers (a species of quadrille dance, in which 
Lord Palmerston is a proficient, but which Lord J. Russell sadlv 
bungles) ; and therefore the object could not thus be accomulished. 
It was then thought that the two distinguished individuals might meet 
at the Exhibition, and that in the gloomy, and solitary cell in which the 
statuary is placed the necessary interview might have occurred. But 
Lord John Russell had been at the private view, and from econo- 
mical motives, which do him the highest honour and promise well for 
our finances, declined to lay out a shilling ;in procuring admission; 
whiloj we need hardly say, the high spirit of the true British noble- 
man forbad any one’s venturing to advance the money for him. To a 
meeting at the Zoological Gardens, on Sunday last, Lord Palmerston 
raised the objection, that it was well known that he never counte- 
nanced, far less bore part in, any political business transacted on the 
Sabbath. At the last moment, when the destinies of England seemed 
tremblmg in the balance of Fortune, feminine wit, as usual, interposed 
and solved the problem. Lord John Russell’s residence is in the 
delightful park of Richmond (not the RLchmond in Yorkshire, but the 
enchanting place in Surrey, which Pope perhaps had in Ms eye when he 
wrote— 

“ Thy forests, Windsor, and thy grefsn retreats, 

At once the monarches and Ihe muse’s seats, 

Invite my lays i 


for there is a forest in Richmond Park ; it was formerly the site of the 
palace of one of our kings ; and many of the pleasing verses which 
have from time to time been written for this Journal were composed 
in some of the excellent hostelries at Richmond— but tMs is a digres- 
sion, wMch may be pardoned), ^ To invite Lord Palmerston to come 
to Lord John’s house, which is called Pembroke Lodge, on account 
of the number of Pembroke’tables in it, would have been impossible. 
But, as we have said, a lady’s wit made all serene, to adopt the popular 
phrase. We believe that to Lady John Russell may be attributed 
the merit of the suggestion, made on coming out of the Opera, tliat the 
scenery from the balcony of the Star and Garter (a happy name for the 
hotel— Hail, Star of Brunswick 1 and so on) was now very charming in 
the viridity of spring; and that the pleasant thing was to order dinner, 
stroll in the park while it was preparing, and then return to the repast 
and the view. With the exquisite finesse of highly-cultivated woman- 
hood, the Lady Palmerston apprehended the meaning of the hint, and 
asked which day was the best, when there were fewest of the London 
club men and the rest of the lower orders hanging about and staring. 
Lady John thought Wednesday a good day, being one of the London 
dining-out days ; and the distinguiSied ladles entered their respective 
carriages. , . „ _ , 

By a curious coincidence, about ten minutes past six on Wednesday 
evening last, Lord and Lady Palmerston were seen traversing the 
green sod of Richmond Park, when they suddenly came upon Lord and 
Lady John Russell, and mutual well-bred surprise was manifested, 
wMch we may inform onr readers is called embonpong, or good taste. 
The distinguished party strolled along, and fortunately came towards 
the spot where our reporter, to whom a hint had been given, lay hidden 
in one of the iron tubular drains which intersect the Park. Prom the 
carelessly colloquial tone of the two statesmen, and from the difficulty 
which our reporter had in keeping some frogs and toads, whose 
residence he had invaded, from nopping into his ears, he could but 
imperfectly gather what was said. But he distinctly heard Lord John 
Russell suggest to his noble friend to take a peerage, to which pro- 
posal the late Premier responded with an allusion to a party who had 
taken a name from his habit of constant perambulation. Some laughter 
followed, and then some talk in a lower key, of which our reporter 
could only catch, “Lead of the House; they won’t stand your 
chaffing ! ” Some kind of arrangement was come to, and Lord Pal- 
merston said, “Jot down the sort of motion, and send it to me; and 
Gibson shall see Bright.” The conversation seemed to flag, when 
one of the ladies— they appeared to have withdrawn a little distance— 
playfully exclaimed, “ Well, are Her Majesty’s Ministers ready for 
their dinner ? ” A general laugh followed, and Lord John was heard 
to say, “Talk of that on Tuesday sen’n%ht.” The whole party then 
retired, and our reporter, extricating himself from the pipe-drain, 
hastened to the Star andr Garter, but was refused all information, 
except that he had better be off. We have, however, stated enough to 
show that the good and true men of England will not lon^ be left 
without patriotic leadership ; and we would conclude by hoping that 
the Richmond statesmen will ere long seize the reins of power, for, in 
the inspired language of the Bard of .Avon, ♦ 

“ Eicliraond is on the seize, ,niy Lord.” 


An Army that takes Everything. 

If the marauding exploits that are reported of the Austrians in 
Lombardy be true— paying for nothing, and helping themselves to 
everything— we should say that Austria could boast of the largest 
Rifle Corps in the world. So perfect is eveij Austrian apparently as 
a Rifleman that he is sure to take off everything he aims at, and when 
his great aim seems to be plunder, we need not say what an unerring 
hand he is generally at it, ^ 


“ CHILDREN MUST BE PAID FOR.” 

“ C’est le premier Pa qui coute*” — ^ 

Gammon ! “ C’est le premier Eils.” 

\7omg Paterfamilias — apropos of a first experience oj the bills on 
account of dear bahyP 


The Horse for our HConey^ 

Mr. Ptoch, to show Lord Derby its good points, trots out 
“ Neutrality,” the country’s favourite. 

Mr. Punch loq. There, my Lord! that’s the horse for you to stand 
upon ! He ’s safe to pull you through, if you will but stick to Mm I 


C.®SAE THE Second.— Prince Napoleon is to be sent to the 
blockade of Yenice, so as to giye him an opportuniiy of writing home, 
' Venice, mdi, viciP 




THE ADVANTAGE- OF TAKING A SHOET ODT THEODGH A COITRT. 

(^1 JPicim'Q dedicated hy Mr, Punch, with Ms best loishes far success, to the Playground and General Recreation Society**) 


POOE PLATGEOUNDS, 

Theeb is, just now, a very laudable desire for rifle practice, and 
grounds are oeing everywhere adapted for the purpose. Clubs are! 
beiag formed with a rapidity which shows our hearts are in the 
matter; and the ladies would, if need were, change their diamonds 
for spades, as the wherewithal to throw the earth up for our butts. 
Subscriptions have poured in with an incredible profusion— incredible, 
that is, to those who liave no purse-onal acquaintance with John 
Bull, and do not know what interest he takes in a good cause, and 
how wiUmg he is always to invest in it Ms capital. i 

But there are other grounds than rifle-grounds just now to be 
subscribed for; and though they are for little people, they are not of 
small importance. While remembering our riflemen, we must not 
forget our popgunners, nor omit to furnish them with fit places for 
exercise. It is with tMs view a Society has been set on foot, called 
“The Playground and General Eecreation Society;” and it is with the 
view of "getting John Bull to subscribe to it, that Mr. Punch, who is 
all charity, is tempted once again to notice its existence. As no good 
work in England proceeds without Ms influence, Mr. Punch, a year 
ago, proclaimed himself a Patron of the Playground Society, and was 
pleased to print a column of Ms reasons for supporting it.* As every- 
one remenibers every word which Mr. Punch delights the world by 
writiug, it is needless to repeat the arguments adduced; and as 
Mr. Punch exhausts every topic that he touches, it is not easy to 
bring forward now fresh reasons for Ms favour. The^ establish- 
ment of rifle-grounds is, however, a new point of mental view to look 
from ; and it is with an eye to them that Mr. Punch sees cause for the 
formation of popgunneries, or, as they have otherwise been called by 
him, “Poor Playgrounds.” 

A proverb is the essence of a century’s experience; "and a proverb 
has declared, in too familiar words to quote, that an immature intellect 
is dulled by constant worl; and that intervals of play are requisite to 
brighten it. In extension of tMs truth, it may be laid down, likewise, 

* Vi^ '* Bagged Playgrounds,” Punch, May 1, 1858. 


that the absence of amusement has a not less bad corporeal, than it 
has mental influence, and not only blunts young minds, but is apt to 
stunt young bodies. It is for this reason especially that, speaking as 
a rifleman, Mr. Punch would speak up for our having more Poor 
Playgrounds. 

It IS not absolutely needful that a man should be sharp-mtted, in 
order that by practice he may perfect Mmself in sharpshooting ; but 
the skill of a snarpshooter depends upon Ms nerve, and a stunted frame 
has less of tMs than has a well-grown one. The children who woidd 
use poor playgrounds (if they had them) become the chief material 
from wMch we make onr troops, and the- stronger they grow up, the 
stronger is the force in battle of our forces, Besides,^ as play expands 
the intellect, we perhaps may teach the ragged young idea to shoot, by 
providing it with proper ulaygrounds for the purpose. As the child is 
proverbially paternal to the man, a good shot with a pop-gun, or with 
a how and arrow, may become, as he grows np, a good shot with a rifle. 

I At any rate, Ms Hmbs, by active service in the playgroundj will be 
made more capable of active service in the field ; and as the sinews of 
poor children become in many instances the sinews of war, the more 
power we give to their young elbows the better. 

P^nch views, then, a poor playground as being, in fact, one of om* 
National Defences : and on this ground alone it has found favour iu his 
eyes, and should fiud favour also in the vision of the public. Other 
pleas for it are not less obvious to sight, as any one who walks abroad 
in any narrow street can testify. Let the carriage-going Croesus, who 
has any doubt of this, procure a new sensation hy con-descending, just 
for once, to take a short cut through a court ; and, with a tipcat in Ms 
eye and a pegtop on Ms toes, he will both see and feel the need there 
is now of poor playgrounds. 

Not having puhSc play-places, poor children make playgrounds of i 
the public pavements ; and if the public considers tMs a nuisance, the 
road to its removal lies through the public’s pocket. Let the public 
subscribe liberally to the Playground Society (as many “potent, gravje, 
and reverend ” gent- and noblemen have done), and the Society will 
remove the tip-cat from the. eye and the hoop and pegtop from the 
corns of the public. 
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COMIC OBSEQUIES, 

filiE read in the Journal an 
account of the funeral of 
Prikce Rospigliosi, at 
Rome ; a story which looks 
Tery much like a hoax. Ac- 
cording to this narrative the 
Prince was buried in the 
family vault of the Rospi- 
GLiosi, at the Church of San 
Prancesco a Rippa — conveyed 
thither in a coach “gaily 
decked and newly painted for 
the occasion ” — like the Lobd 
hlAYOR’s, we suppose. The 
ceremony concluaed with the 
following absurdity : — 

“The head cook costume 
of chxqve cmlo, advanced respect- 
fully to the foot of the bier, and, 
bowing to the ground, asked the 
usual morning question, ‘ Your Ex- 
cellency has ordeia for me ? ’ The 
inquiry was made with an expres- 
sive smile and a distinctness of 
utterance ■which almost shook the nerves of the bystanders. The dead man, ho'w- 
ever, not betraying by -word or gesture any comprehension of the question, the 
great functionary of the Eospigliosi household, after waiting patiently for a few 
moments, withdrew, walking backwai*ds to the door of the church, and, standing 
in the porch, called out with a stentorian voice to the drwers of the Eospigltosi 
carriages, gathered in vast numbers m the piazza, ‘ Drive home ! His Excellency 
has no further orders to give you, and will requu'e your services no more.’ ” 

Tiie Court Journal remarks tliat'tbe ceremony above^partly described 
will, as belonging to aaother century and a ^ bygone order of tilings, 
doubtless be the last of its kind; an observation which implies a belief 
that it really did take place in the present century, and the other day. 
It is difficult to conceive that such a piece of melancholy bnffooneij 
"could have been perpetrated anywhere offi the stage or out of a lunatic 
asylum ; nevertheless, when we consider that foolery yet more solemn 
is often performed at Rome with the Pope for first Alerry-Andrew, we 
see it to be possiffie that this burlesque burial may also have been 
enacted in the Eternal City. One fool makes many—especially a fool 
whose cap is three-crowned, and whose bauble consists of the keys of 
heaven and the other place ] and after his Holiness’s benediction of 
cinders, Rospigliosi’s cook may perhaps have thought that he was 
not making much of a profane ass of himself by playing Leporello, as it 
were, to Ms dead master for Commemlatore in Ms coffin and in a 
Church. 

There are, however, fools in other places than Rome, and so lon^ as 
when we look at home, we see that dismal zanies are customarily hired 
on mournful occasions to attend black vehicles pranked out with 
feathers, and masquerade in the guise of Lord Lovel, we must not say 
very much about the above Italian tomfool, who rendered himself 
more ridiculous than a British mute only by speaking. 


Mother Wit. 


The following bit of playfulness was overheard in the crush-room of 
Covent-Garden Opera. The intellectual gladiators were Sir Roeeet 
Peel and liis great chum Spooner ; — 

“ I say, what diyision of Natural History 'does the Talking Pish 
belong to ? ” 

“ Why, my dear Dick, from the very facile way in which it says 
I should say it was the Mammalia"' 


EetaUation. 

The Munich ladies have entered into a solemn compact not to wear 
any Prench dresses. The Parisian ladies are about to take fearful 
revenge. . A female league will shortly he formed, every member of 
wMch is to take an oath that under no circumstances whatever, medical 
recommendation only excepted, will she drink a drop of Bavarian beer I 
It is expeefcedihat it will be the tarn of the sansages next. Cat off the 
sausages and the beer, and you abolish all the exports that Germany 
sends to Pranm. 

The Orosfiiing Sweeper’s Best Priendu 

The Deuce take you, you’ve 

spout my best peg-tops. 

Crmim-Bmeper iappeaUmly), Don’t swear at ’em, Sir— please, Sir, 
dont, Thev’re the wery best friends we’ve got. We should starve, 
4^'y ^®ather, if it wam’t for them blessed waterhig- 
a l3^ead and meat and drink and washing to us. Sir. 

They ao make such a jolly messi 


THE PUPIL TO HIS PARENTS. 

“ 'Euphemia House Academy, 28/5/50. 

“ My dear Papa and Mamma, 

“ At the request of my Preceptor, I take an opportunity of 
writing yon a few lines of my own composition, and consisting of remarks 
on a subject of interest wMch has presented itself to me in the course 
of my studies. 

“ Laurence Junior’s parents, the other day, sent him a cake— that 
surest token of paternal and maternal affection. It was wrapped np 
in a newspaper called the Morning Jost, in which I read a singular 
account of a horse-race at a place named Newmarket, signed with the 
name of ‘Argus.’ 

“ Argus was the son of Arestor, whence he was sometimes called 
Arestorides, on the same principle, my beloved parents, I believe, as 
that on which is formed the well known name of J oiinson, which 
originally signified John’s son, or the son of John; being what the 
learned denominate a patronymic. Argus married Ismene the 
daughter of Asopus, son of the heathen deity Neptune, and the tutelar 
divinity of a river in Thessaly. The poets represented Argus with a 
hundred eyes, thus elegantly adorning with the garb of fiction the fact 
that he was always uncomraonly wide awake. I am at a loss to explain 
how tMs peculiarity occasioned the adoption of Ms name by a writer 
whose observations relate principally to the subject of horses. 

"Among those observations I encountered the following extra- 
ordinary passage 

“ Me Meeey, wlio ■was not present, stood a nionkoy on his marc, whose con- 
dition was quite as good as her opportunity.” 

" I have devoted several moments of leisure to the consideration of this 

E jssage, which contains an expression of extremely doubtful propriety. 

et us, my dear parents, endeavour to analyse this very remarkable 
phrase. ‘V\Tiat may wo imagine to be the meamiig of the statement 
that Mr. Merry ‘stood a monkey on his mare.’ 

" The lower oi'ders, with whose idioms, I have thought it my duty 
to acquaint myself, only, believe me, in order that I may carefully avoid 
them, are accustomed to talk of standing an object in a position — for 
example, standing the poker in the corner, or standing the pewter 
vessel on the mantel-picce. This is incorrect. Instead of saying I 
stood the poker in the corner, we should say I placed the instrument 
so called in that situation— should we not ? 

" May we therefore conjecture that, when Argus siai-cd tliat Mr. 
Merry stood a monkey on his mare, he hitended to describe the gen- 
tleman in question as having, with a view to create divci’sioii, placed 
an ammal of that mischievous disposition and ridiculous appearance on 
the^ mare’s back? If this supposition is correct, the sport of horsc- 
racing must surely be regarded as consisting, in part at least, of very 
puerile absurdity, and we shall be inclined to suspect that the name of 
Mr. Merry is an abbreviation of that of Mr. Merriman, 

" The above conjecture is, however, irrcconcileablc with tlic general 
correctness of .^gus in point of grammar ; which is the more striking 
from the consideration, that persons who arc conversant with the 
stable are exceedingly apt to contract the stjde of convcisation whicli 
characterises those who are employed in it. TMs contagion, however, 
he has not, I fear, entirely escaped. There is too much reason to 
apprehend, that in the passage under consideration, ho uses the word 
‘stand,’ not, indeed, ungrammatically, but as a cant expression. I 
have ascertained that, in the language of the populace, to stand a 
measure of porter, for instance, means to undertake the responsibility 
of paying for it ; to stand, as it were, sponsor for that quantity of 
liquor. ^ 

" I imagine, therefore, the meaning of ARGUs''to be, that Mr. Merry 
rendered himself responsible for something called a monkey, which, I 
fear, is another popular synonym, and signifies a sum of money. My 
Preceptor informs me that the vocabulary of persons who frequent 
horse-races, and are in the habit of laying wagers, abounds with similar 
expressions, which are also commonly employed by all those classes 
that devote themselves to the acquisition of wealth by other means 
than those of industry. 

" I trust, my dearest parents, that a scrupulous purity of language 
vriE always accompany and correspond to that refined morality to 
practise which will ever be the undoviating aim of your affectionate 
and obedient ChEd, 

" JoBEEH Punch.” 

" P.S. Enclosed is a Ettle sketch, wMch I trust will attest the 
progress I have made in my drawing. It is the portrait of my vener- 
able Preceptor. Perhaps I need not observe that old Windus has 
not perused this concluding portion of my epistle ; to wMch I will only 
add that t am hard up, having been regularly cleaned out at ‘ llcads 
and Tails,’ and I hope, Governor, you’ll fork out; and please, Mother, 
send us some grub. JoE,” 

One or tiie Horrors of War.— Mr. David UnquiiAUT lecturing 
upon it. 
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SISTERLY lOVE. 


CANZONET EOB, THE CABINET. 

BY AN TJN-CHBISTIAN MINSTBEL. 

Air — “ Come where my love £« dr^ming ! ’* 

TTEST VOICE. 

Come where my Diz. sits dreaming ! 

Dreaming the happy hours away; 

While Fancy's eye is beaming 
With Hope’s delusive ray : 

Dreaming that in power he ’ll stay — 

Alas I prophetic Pi^nch says, ‘‘ Nay ! ” 
Chorus. Come where, &c. 

SECOND VOICE. 

Soft is his head, yes, soft must it be. 

To dream that much longer he ’ll sack his salary : 
The Whigs soon will meet, and then out will go he, 
Sacked not his pay, but himself, we shall see. 
Chorus. 

Come where onr Diz, sits dreaming ! 

Hope o’er his brain holds sway ; 

His mental eye is gleaming 
With its delusive ray : 

He dreams that still in power he ’ll stay. 

Punch simply answers, “Wish you may 1 ” 


PREYENTIBLE DISEASES. 

Surely, amongst the number of preventible diseases 
ought to be included the many fatal cases which are con- 
tinually resulting from the practice that ladies wiU 
suicidally cling to, of wearing tight stays and thin shoes ? 
We thinkj if the number of deaths that annually occur 
from obstinately persisting in such injurious habits were 
regularly published, the female mind might at last be 
brought to see that the Family Doctor has not two better 
friends in the world than the lady’s Shoemaker and Corset- 
maker. It is sad to think that ladies, good housewives 
as they generally are, should allow He’s sacred flame to 
be so often sacriflced to such an offensive folly as a taper 
waist. 


Pa^a. “ There, there ! mt Little Poppet. Don't cry ! don’t cry I — ^Ip you 

ARE GOINO TO HAVE THE MEASLES, YOU WILL SOON BE WELL AGAIN, I HOPE. — 

There, there ! ” 

Blanche {soiling violently). “I — I — I — I’m not crying. Papa, because I’m going 

TO HAVE THE MeaSLES ; BUT BECAUSE I — I — I THOUGHT I WAS GOING TO BIDE 

Mary’s Pony all the time she was ill, and now I shan’t ! ” 


A Sum in Proportion* 

Ie I poEceman is able to make 12 honest orangewomen 
move on in Cornhill, how many policemen will be sufficient 
to clear Bride Lane, Fleet Street, of an obstruction con- 
sisting of 200 rascals engaged in betting and gambling ? 


ALDERMAN HUMPHERPS MARIA. 

Honour to Alderman Humphert for the mnnificence with which 
he has provided for poor old Marta Wood, so that she shall be taken 
care of for the remainder of her days! The worthy Alderman has 
bought Maria for £410 ; she was knocked down to him for that sum. 
No, Jonathan ; we do not buy and sell humans. Maria Wood was 
not a Divine image carved in ebony; she was not a female nigger. 
No, Monsieur ; Maria Wood was not sold by her husband Sm Wood, 
late First Lord of the Admiralty, in Smithfield. Maria Wood was 
nobody’s weaker vessel, though a vessel she was ; but not a vessel of 
Her Majesty’s Navy, nor yet of the Mercantile Marine, exactly. 
She was, in short, the old City Barge, the State Barge of the Lord 
Mayor, in the days when the Lord Mayor ruled the waves of 
London’s river with undivided authority. When the brightest jewel 
of the Civic crown, the conservancy of the Thames, was stripped from 
that ensign of sovereignty, Maria Wood and the City Monarch parted 
company. She became the joint property of the Corporation at large ; 
that worshipful body commanded her to be sold. Accordingly, on Tues- 
day last week Maria Wood was put up for sale at the Auction Mart 
of Messrs. Pullen & Son. The cost of Marta’s construction had 
been £8,000. It ought to have amounted to some money : she is 140 
feet long by 19 broad, and draws 2 feet 6 inches of water. Her grand 
saloon, 56 feet in length, will hold and dine 140 persons, many of whom 
are Aldermen and other individuals who occupy considerable space. 
Her saloon and cabin windows are all of plate glass; and Maria WoOd 
is, as to the whole of her outside plankmg, mahogany^ wood. She has 
a powerful cooking-apparatus on board ; a fact, of which the mention 
wnl dispel any erroneous idea that the banquets which used to take 
place on hoard of her, during Civic royal progresses on the Thames, 
consisted merely of cold capon and other meats of the same low tem- 


perature. From £100 the biddings rose to the sum at which, as above 
stated, Maria was knocked down to Alderman Humthery. The 
object of the generous Alderman in purchasing Maria Wood was, we 
are told, “ to save her from the fate of becoming merely a tradition of 
civic grandeur, and to enable the corporation and civic companies to 
avail themselves "gratnitonsly of her many conveniences for pleasure- 
parties as long as she lasts.” And last she will, let ns hope, for many 
and many a day. Bless her old timbers ! As her only bones are those 
timbers, we cannot say that there is still flesh on them ; but we may 
express the belief that there will be meat in her yet—meat which win 
often include plenty of venison. 

Mr. Alderman Humphert is one ^of the Conservators of the 
Thames, a member of that body of governors amongst whom^ the 
aforesaid jewel of its conservancy was, having been broken, divided. 
Long may he wear that fragment of the civic Koh-i-Noor ; long may he 
he requited for the rescue of Maria Wood from degradation or demo- 
htion, by her faithful and efficient services ; and, m the meanwhile, 
may he often have occasion for them, always enjoy them, and never feel 
the worse after having employed them. 


To Persons fond of Prodigies. 

In the way of Prodigies, we beg to introduce to the reader the Pc^ 
Polka and the Pmsy Waltz^ both of which are composed by a Master 
C owEN, who, we are informed, on the authority of the title-page—and 
title-pages spesk the truth just as much as tombstones — ^is “ pnly seven 
years of age.” This young gentleman must be a prodigy far in advance 
of his time, and must put old Cocrer’s nose completely out of joint ; 
for he notably proves, in spite of all the numbers which that elderly 
gentleman can bring forward to outvote the fact, that seven can make 
a score ! 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

% UESDAY, May 81, 1859. Mt. 

'Bmch went down* to the 
9 House of Commons, and 
9 deshed^ that^MK^DENisoN 

9 conr& came running in at 
H t^gLmmon|^^dJfr. 

w general satisfaction with 

f I ^ Speaor’s ^conduct 

ii' '■ '■ • ',.'■ ■'> Denison ought to he a 

i' 5' ' v-"!". :, lirrle more wide awake, ^d 

i i ^ decision, 

li,. I! Denison, in a very hecomiug 

' ii I thanked l/^.^uncJ^ 

'i i accorded to fim in any emer- 
*; ' gency.^ Mr. then s^, 

' ' Mr. Denison to be 

^ re-elected; and, taking him 
N\\\ into the House, iutimated 

. the imperial wish to Colonel 
Wilson Pullen and Ser 
Prancis Baring. They, '^pleased their master^s mandates to per- 
form,’’ immediately proposed and seconded Mb. Denison, who was 
of course elected, and thereupon complimented by Mb. Disbalei and 
Loed Palmerston. Colonel Pkench then desired that the House 
might not meet on the next day— the Derby; but Mb. Disbaeli said 
it was necessary to meet, but Prench might go to the Derby if he 
bked. Next day the Chancellor intimated to Mb. Denison that the 
Qdeen approved her friend Mr. T%mchh selection of a Speaker. The 
rest of the Parliamentary week was devoted to swearing. 


NETJTBAXITY AND WAH* ! 

Air— “ Ii mio tmro.*^ 

Yes, dear John Bright, I grant you, 

I don’t want to go to war. 

You very wed can see why— can’t you ? 
I ’ve nought worth fighting for. 

But if either side, my hearty, 

Sha-11 conquer too much sea-shore, 

I am down upon that same party. 

And soon you will hear my guns roar ! 


I New Imperial Titles. 

I Louis Napoleon, from the fact of his having made preparations for 
the present War long before any one suspected that -gunpowder was 
broodmg in the atmosphere, has been called VHomme a primution. 
Certainly, Prince Napoleon is entitled to a similar honourable title, 
m aM matters where personal safety is concerned. In fact, precaution 
j is his great military virtue, and he has been known, whenever the danger 
appeared great, to carry it to an absurd length. On one occasion, it 
took him all the way from the Crimea to Paris. 

m 

THE BIPLE SERVICE. 

The Irish Brigade are about to form themselves into a Eifie corps 
for the ensuing Parliamentary campaign. Their services, are to be 
restricted to the field of politics. Mb. Lever, of the Galway Mail 
Steam Packet Company, is to be at the head of the Biflemen. 

Character of the War. 

Military gentlemen, '‘who sit at home at ease,” are crying out 
against the slothfulness of the War^ The Austrians, they complain, 
pe dreadfully backw^d in coming forward. If the Preneh accounts 
be true, it must beconifessed that the Emrebob Joseph’s army has 
uistingoished itself as yet not so much for its action, as its exaction, 

LA'LOGIQUE. 

■ - P^3; ; la guerre est arriv^e : 

Voila de I’Empereur I’Empire termini 


DEEBY-DAY STATISTICS. 

kicked, up on the Course iy our VUquitous Reporter* 

PiVE hundred and fifty Clerks in City houses were so “sudden^ 
indisposed” (for work) upon the Derby Day, that they were “unavoid- 
ably compelled to absent themselves from business,” and to prescribe 
themselves a dose of Epsom “malt ” as a restorative. 

More than a thousand Husbands of high commercial credit told their 
Wives that they (the H’s) had been summoned on a jury, and that they 
(the W’s) had therefore better not sit up for them. 

Out of sixty million shies which were taken at “ Old Aunt Sally,” 
an average of only one and a half per cent, proved hits. 

No fewer than twenty thousana bets were made (and lost) in conse- 
quence of the receipt of “private information,” or from the insanity of 
trusting to a “tip.” i « . 

Exactly half a million “ o’rect cards” were sold, and upwards of nme 
hundred “funny men ” inquired whether, for a change, they could buy 
an ^kcorrect one. 

Two thousand and twenty “pretty gentlemen” submitted, for the 
lark of the thing, they said, to have their fortunes told them. Nine 
hundred and ninety-nine were cautioned to beware of trusting a dark 
lady, and no fewer than five hundred were informed, to their great com- 
fort, that a “fair face would smile on them” before the month was out, 
and. that if they crossed the hand of the prophetess mth silver, they 
might rely on being “ married to a money-bag ” ere Christmas, 

In hundred and six hampers (all of which had been home-packed) 
the knives and forks and salt were all “ conspicuous for their absence.” 
In seven thousand others the corkscrew was forgotten, so the phrase j 
of “ cracking a bottle ” had to he carried out in literalness. i 

Of three hundred and three thousand tongues which shouted “ Now i 
they’re off! ” more than 99 per cent, cried out so when they were not. 

No fewer than two hundred prudent ^atfes^amilim put their wives 
and daughters in the five-shilling stands, on the plea that they “dis- 
liked the crush” upon the Grand one. 

Out of twenty thousand men who “put the pot on” the wrong 
horse^ nineteen thousand nineteen hundred and nmety-nine declared, 
that if they’d trusted their own judgment, they would have won a 
hatful. 

An average of nine and eight-ninths postboys in ten got so screwed 
after luneb that their employers all drew lots as to who should 
turn postilion. But when the time for starting came, the defunct gave | 
si^s of life, and being lifted to their saddles, by some miraculous I 
adhesion they managed to stick on them. i 

Precisely fifty thousand and five pairs of gloves were bet, and, of the 
forty-nine thousand and nine ladies who lost, only two have had the 
honesty (as yet) to pay their bets. 

Of the thirty thousand gents who “tooled down” by the road, 
twenty-nine thousand and ninety had to walk up all the hills, eleven 
hundred and eleven stopped for beer at Sutton Cock, seven thousand 
and fifteen sported pasteboard noses when they left the course, and 
twelve thousand came home with naked dolls stuck in their hats. 

Of the thousand flats who lost their half-crowns to the oardsharpers, 
all but six have since declared that they just threw down their money 
that they might learn the trick. 

There were exactly twenty millions and two throws at the sticks; ' 
by these, in all, eight thousand pincushions were bagged, five thousand 
five hundred and seventy-six rattles, four hundred and four cocoa-nuts ' 
(of which only three had any vestige of milk left in them), three 
thousand six hundred and nineteen snuff-boxes, one thousand six I 


< # Xi.All.VUJ-'A-lXU.U AOlUIWJ * JL/bLUVAl lAUJUaj UJL 

which ten thousand one hundred and sixty had either an arm or a 
leg knocked off, nine hundred had both, and only thirty -nine were not in 
some way maimed jfor life before their owners could get hold of them. 

Ten thousand cigars were lit on the road home, and of these only 
fifty were smoked ^ove half out. 

Upwards of five hundred prudent gentlemen in chambers, for safety 
took their keys out of their pockets when they started, and having (of 
course) forgotten to take their latch-key off the bunch, were forced to 
make a night of it, and come in the next morning with the laundress 
and the milk. 

^ Of the thirty thousand headaches which were suffered the day after, 
eighteen thousand were allegedly occasioned by the heat, nine hundred 
and nineteen by the banjoists and bagpipers, and as many as one 
thousand and eleven by the dust ! 


Lavater at Pauli. 

The first days of Parliament were occupied in swearing in 
Members. Wiscount Yilliams says that he studiously watmd the 
countenances of Lobh John Bussell and Lord Palhebston, wh&t 
they were taking the oaths, and for the life of him, he couM mot tdl 
whether they were sworn friends or sworn enemies ! 
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PXnrCH EIGHT AGAIH FOR THE MILIIOHTH TIME ! 
HOORAY ! ! 

MR. PUiTCH, m HIS PROPHECY OP LkST WEEK, 

WAS 

THE ONLY OHE OF THE PROPHETS WHO ANHOUHGED 
THE TRUTH, 

He stated tliat in Ms observations be bad named tbe Winner, And 
so be bad. 

In tbe ninth line of bis prophecy will be found tbe word PHOMISEB. 
In tbe fonrteentb wiR be found tbe word LAND, 

" Eut Frommd Land did not win,” eagerly sbonts a well-informed 
reader. 

Hold your tongue. Spooney. '^Ybo says be did? In tbe tenth line 
of tbe nnmortal oracle will be found these words ; 

SOMETHING- ELSE/’ 

Sold again, and bought a Eifle with some of tbe money. 


m PUNCff s OWN EIHLE COHPS. 

Peeling deeply conscious that at a crisis like tbe present, tbe eyes 
of all tbe Contineat (as usual) were upon him, Mr. Punch convened a 
meeting at bis offimal residence (called vulgarly bis ofiice), with tbe 
object of determining wbat measures be should me for tbe purpose of 
increasing our national defences. Keeping punctually tbe appoint- 
ment be bad made with Mmself, Jfn Punchy having voted bimseii into 
the cbmr, forthwith opened tbe proceedings by calling for some beer, 
observing to himself as a pretext for bis doing so, that be felt some- 
what exhausted by the warmth of tbe weather, and it was needful that ■ 
as chairman be should be well supported. TMs preliminary over, 
Mr, Pmch informed Mmself that the object of the meeting was to 
determine bow be best might serve bis Queen and Country, and pre- 
serve that neutral attitude wMcb be and England bad assumed. Having 
spent many sleepless nights in meditation, Mr. Punch remarked that 
he bad come to the conclusion that tbe best course to pursue was to 
form a Punch’s Hiple Corps, and take immediate steps to place him- 
self upon a war footing. Mr. Pmch declared be bad no wish to give 
offence— -in fact Ms writings proved Mm quite incapable of domg so ; 
but England was expecting mm just now to do Ms duty, and Ms duty 
was to arm, and have a care that no barm came to her. Tbe bare 
announcement that be (Afr . Pmch) bad formed” a Hide Corps would, 
be could assure himself, strike terror to the hearts of all the double- 
beaded eagles, and scare them from tbe nest of tbe British dove of 
peace. {Hear I hear ! from Mr. Punchy Every man, be thought, who 
bad a stake in tbe country, must wish as earnestly as be did to keep 
Ms band from foreign broils. But, if be might forgive himself for 
using a quotation, he thought tbe maxim vis jpacem para bellum^^ 

ought to guide us (a cheer from Mr. Punch) \ and be for one meant to 
be ready, if be might use one more quotation, to “ Cry havoc ! and let 
slip tbe dogs of war.” {A growl from Toby) Mr. Punch would not 
detain Mmself with further prefatory remarks, but would request him- 
self at once to move tbe foUowing Resolution ; — 

“ That in tbe opinion of this Meeting, Mr. Pmch being entrusted 
with tbe national defence, it is expedient for tbe safety of both Great 
and Little Britain, that Mr, Punch request himself forthwith to form 
a Riffe Corps, in conformity or not to the rules laid down by Govern- 
ment according as seems meet to Ms superior sagacity.” 

Mr. Punch, in rising formally to second tbe resolution, observed that 
its last phrase was an addition of his own, made mtbout imputing ^y 
' censure to tbe Government, but simply with tbe view to tbe assertion 
of Ms right to do in this or anything precisely as be pleased. As Ms 
“ superior saga 9 ity” was a world-admitted tact, be would not be so 
i weak as to shrink from an avowal of it ; neither would be condescend 
to be guided by tbe Government in points whereon be knew, be was 
more fit to judge than they were. For instance, the authorities ap- 
proved of dark green uniforms, as being tbe least visible, and therefore 
. the most fitting dress for a sharpshooter. But be {Mr. Punch) could 
tell them be knew better ? that to suppose green was invisible, was an 
optical delusion, and only those who bad that colour in their eye would 
view it as a safe one for them to wear as riflemen. It might be proper 
for parade, and would look well enough on field days ; but though 
quite prepared to lay Ms Hfe down for bis country, be {Mr. Punch) 
was not quite such a fool as to sacrifice^ himself for the mere sake of 
appearances. Mr. Punch felt that bis bfe was far too valuable to risk; 
and as for wearing visible green when going out a sharp-shooting, be 
{Mr. Punch) might be shot if be would. {Bear / hear / from Mr. Punch) 
No. Tbe Government were green, and they therefore wore it; but be 
{Mr, P.) must own a preference for Grey, wMcb not only was least 
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visible, but most obviously suitable for our rifie suits just now, as it 1 
symbolled our neutrality, being itself a neutral tint. {Cheers from the 
Chair) 1 

Mr. Punch having held up both his bands m its favour, declared bis ’ 
resolution carried nemine contradic. Yoting himself Ms thanks for ! 
Ms conduct in the chair, Mr. Punch then brought the business of the 1 
Meeting to a close by moving that a full report of 1 he proceedings ' 
should be pubbshed in his universe-pervading paper, with the view to ' 
their obtaining tbe pubHcity they merited. , j 

Mr. Punch then proceeded to Ms practice ground, and having 
assumed bis easy chair, and lit a calumet to prove that his intentions ' 
were pacific, be showed with wbat good aims Ms Rifle Corps was ' 
formed by planiing Ms first shot in tbe bnlFs-eye of tbe butt ; a report I 
of wMcb be telegraphed to aU tbe Eagles on tbe Continent as being a — ' 
Bullet-in from the Seat op Peace.” I 



PERSECUTION. A PASTORAL, 

Tune—** Fauok^.** 

We, Nicholas, ^ to all tbe Faithful: Benediction, greeting. 

And health, whilst you on Fridays fish shall persevere in eating. 

The Enemy who hates the Church with constant animosity, 

Has lately raged against her with a singular ferocity. 

Oh,ob, oh! 

Hi cockalorum, biddy, boh, oh oh I 

Under an execrable law. that Evil One’s invention, 

A holy Priest— oh sacrilege !— has suffered apprehension. 

Nay, wbat wM add more fuel to your pious indignation. 

This venerable man has undergone incarceration. 

Chorus. Ob, oh, oh I &c. 

That law against us levelled as a means of persecution 
Is a part of tbe abominable British Constitution,— 

I mean tbe Habeas GorrniS'Ani, opposed to mqnasticity, 

And many other beautiful extremes of Catholicity. 

Chorus. Oil, oh, oh 1 ^c. 

Tbe horrid writ a good Priest bade a small school-girl deliver up | 

To her apostate father, and tbe Priest declined to give her up ; 1 

At least be swore— and of then* oaths wbat men than priests are , 
tenderer P — 

That be didn’t know her whereabout, and so could not surrender her. 
Chorus. Ob, oh, oh 1 ^c. 

Contempt of Court tbe Judges termed this plain dbect assertion. 
Because their minds were biassed by heretical perversion. 

Confined three days for wbat tbe Court called Ms evasive answer, be 
Lay in the Street of Cursitor, that joins tbe Lane of Chancery. 

Chorus. Oh, oh, oh ! &q. 

Then was tbe girl delivered up, and be was liberated, 

But tbe malice of his Judges was as yet unsatiated ; 

They ordered him to pay the costs attending tbe transaction. 

And thus their cruel hearts enjoyed a pleasing satisfaction. 

Chorus, Ob, oh, oh I &c. 

Now, all you faithful on your knees ! and fast let every tongue go, 
Addressing your petitions to adorable Saint Mungo, 

That Ministers, Conservatives in nothing but profession. 

May Habeas Corpus sacriflce.by way of next concession,- 
Chorus. Oh, oh, oh I &c. 


We always bate those whom we have wronged, TMs is consolation 
for those who, having been ill-used by the' world, .are, like all ib-used 
people, unpopular."— Dew-drops. 



THE EXPEEIENCE OE A DOWNING STREET 
LETTER-BAG. 

Give ear to the groans of a Downing Street Letter-bag, 
Impressed with Victoria’s broadest red-seal. 

Than, which there was never a kinder, or better, bag. 

One stouter to travel, or slower to feel. 

When I first came on duty, I might be conceited. 

At Post-Office bags apt to turn up my nose ; 

Had I dreamed in what style I was doomed to be treated, 
How small I had sung, not e’en Downing Street knows. 

I flattered myself I was meant to be trusted 
With weighty despatches—important and grave— 

With cipher and signet of office encrusted, 

To spin down the rail, and to steam o’er the wave ! 

State-secrets, I deemed, would be placed in my keeping; 
And protocols monarchs were d™g to see, 

One whisper of which would set Europe’s heart leaping, 
Methought would be freely entrusted to me. 

Nothing less than a Consul 1 1 bought e’er would handle 
My briglit Bramah lock, and my leather so white ; 

No taper, below an attache^ s wax-candle. 

The wax of my seal he permitted to light. 

Bright dreams of my youth, how I laugh to recal you. 
Contrasting the facts with the fancies ye wove ! 

Young bags by my side, I am loth to appal you. 

Describing the mean and mixed calimg I drove. 

There’s nought that a Custom-house duty is paid on, 

But I have been rudely compelled to convey: 


No burden, the basest that hag can be laid on. 

But I must find room for it, blush as I may 1 

No man or no woman that boasts an attache 
By way of acquaintance hut makes me a fag; 

Nought ’s too hot or too heavy, too trenchant or trashy, 

To ask for a place in the Downing Street Bag. 

Odder bed-fellows misery ne’er brought together,^ 

Than at times in mv bosom have lain side by side ; 

Till with luughier 1 oli could have split my own leather, 

But that laughter was checked by my sore-wounded pride. 

Pork-pies in my depths have with protocols jostled, 

Dutch cheese and despatches disputed for space; 

A Treaty I ’ve seen in a crinoline nestled, ^ 

And a pink billet-doux, round a Hampshire hog’s face. 

I ’ve borne toys and tai'ifls, ties, trimmings, and treaties, 
Pills, pickle-pots, breaches of peace, liunting smalls ; 

Declarations of war, sugar-candy and sweeties, 

Shining razors, sharp answers, revolvers, recals. 

I have ta’en parcels heavy as Maxmesbtoy’s letters ; 

Lace light as a Palmerstoit’s touch-and-go style ; 

Many bales of red-tape, and some slave-trading mtters, 

The Complete Story-Tellof and Mo 7 ilteur's file. 

I ’ve carried the news of the exit of Bomba ; 

The report of Poerio’s escape from his chain ; 

Cavour’s declaration, and “ Suoni la irowba,"' 

And^a head of Prince Plon-Plon in alicampane. 

And wonder of wonders — o’er all I have carried — 

.A despatch of Lord hlALMESBURY’s late I conveyed, 

Wlierein common sense to good English was married. 

And not e’en a blunder in speUing was made 1 ! 
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DERBY STEREOSCOPE. 

BEING TWO VIEWS OF THE SAME EVENT^ 


BY A GENTLEMAN WHO PUT BIS MONEY UPON 
MUSJID, 

A Lovely day, witli just enougli uncertainty about the weather to 
interest without frightening one. We started at 9*35, which was only 
five minutes after the appointed time, in a capital trap, with an excel- 
lent postilion. Party was to consist of myself, and five friends, namely, 
Barnacles, Gracechurch, Prettyboy, Tom Barnacles, and 
Charley Yale,_ but some humbugging law business kept Prettyboy 
in town, and he joined us on the course, which was for the best, as it 
materially lightened the vehicle, and moreover, he brought us the 
latest telegraph of the War. A very pleasant journey down, Grace- 
church’s cigars first class, and I think I never saw so many pretty 
girls at the doors and windows. The road was exceedingly fun, but 
not inconveniently so ; time was no particular object with us, and on a 
Derby day all wise folks keep their temper. Some of the stoppages were 


httle cart. We laughed a great deal, and I said some thmgs which, if 
not witty, were meant to amuse, and did ; and Barnacles gave some 
capital good-natured chaff, especially to the girls. At one place we 
had a great shout, Tom Barnacles saying that one of Lord Malmes- 
bury’s model attaches had been at work, and pointing to a little house 
on which was written up^ TEA MADE HEAR.” Afterwards, 
Barnacles pere^ shouting in vain to Tom, who was on the box, wdtn 
some remark, said I wish that T could he made hear,” which we 
agreed was very neat. At the Cock, at Sutton, we pulled up by the 
roadside^ aud wetted the horses’ mouths, and as it is good to have sym- 
pathy with dumb animals, we also wetted our own. Some hock and 
seltzer, washing down some prime sandwiches of pressed beef, set us 
up for the rest of the journey. We bought lots of correct cards,” 
not because we wanted them, but the poor vendors looked so eager, 
and it is their one day of luck, poor creatures. The fresh wind was 
delicious as we got on the Downs, and we secured au excellent place 
I for the carriage, opposite the Grand Stand. BEere Prettyboy joined 
I us, having come down by rad, and gave us some hints about the race, 
which were invaluable, and which he had obtained from first rate 
authority. BCe told us that Musjid was to win, and no mistake, and ‘ 
I when Sir Josepe^ Wells, and a horse Hke unite in a resolve 
to win the Deriiy, it is a very likely thing to be done. So I betted 
accordingly, in a good many places. We strolled about, met all sorts 
of people we knew, who all seemed as jolly as sand-boys, relieved a 
few beggars, knocked down a few pia-cusmons and jointed dolls, for 
the children of such of us as have any^ and amused ourselves with a 
sweepstakes. Tom Barnacles and I got rather hungry, hut as the 
others preferred waiting longer, we would not hear of touching the 
hampers, but had another sandwich or two, and a glass of sherry. 
The first race was really a very good one, and I happened to draw the 
winner, OrGheUll^ ridden by a jockey iu white, werehy I pocketed 
sundry half-crowns, of which my youngsters will have the benefit. 
Then came the Derby, The sun shone brightly, and the crowd, which 
was immense—I never saw so many people — ^was a stupendous^ sight. 
The race was one of the best that ever was run, and at the finish the 
sight was superb, so close did the splendid animals keep. But Pretty- 
boy proved a true prophet, and Musjid won famously. I calculate 
that 1 have made about three hundred pouuds, which will buy Lau:^ 
a new piano-forte, and leave a handsome balance for the autumn trip. 
Then we dined, and admirably well had Tom Barnacles catered, the 
meat pie, lobsters, and salad being particularly noteworthy. Ble had 
forgotten nothing, a lump of ice as big as a coal-scuttle kept every- 
thing deliciously cool, and we mopped up a"* precious lot of first rate^ 
ohampagne,^ to say nothing of hock and seltzer, and other neat things 
in the libation line, as Charley classically called them. A good many 
good fellows came up and had drinks, and we chaffed like fun, asking 
Tomkins, the prosperous Old Bailey barrister, whether he had laid on 
EighwaymaTty Tiehet^of-ZeavCy or Galhs, and on Sam Biggins saying 
he had^ drawn FoloniuSy presenting him with a cold sausage on account. 
Iu fact we smoked, drank, and joked tOl we could get awa;j-, which our 
postilion, who had kept sober, like a good fellow, managed admirably, 
with the aid of Barnacles’ invaluable servant, Haydon (who was 
indefatigable in taking care of us), and we aH came off to town, rattling 
along merrily when we could, and taking it easy when we could not. 
Of course we had lots of jokes from other vehicles, but aU were in good 
temper, and I was really delighted to see so many thonsands, especially 
of the humbler classes^ enjoying themselves. We got to town in 
extremely good time, and went to Prettyboy’S house, where we had 
some anchovy toast and a quiet weed, and home early. My wife was 
delighted that I had enjoyed myseK, and upon my word, I don’t know 
that next year I shan’t see whether I can’t manage to let her see the 
race, just for once. Avery good night followed a delightful Derby Day. 


BY A GENTLEMAN WHO PUT HIS MONEY UPON 
THE PROMISEE LAND, 

I SAID I ’d never go to the Derby again, but like an ass, I let myseR 
be persuaded by old Sykes, Blobber, and Mealybugg to join them 
in a c^iage this time. We were to meet at 9, but of course I was 
kept kicking rny heels at the club till near 10, and when Blobber 
came, he had his ass of a brother Jim with him, who, he said, poor 
fellow, could go on the box, — ^he seldom got a holiday, poor chap. A 
seedy looking snob, with black gloves, and a sycophant smirk on his 
hungry face ; I should like to know why I am to pay for taking him to 
Epsom, and giving him grub, which he ate, too, as though he seldom 
got a dinner any more than a holiday. We got away at last, and* 
Sykes and Mealybugg began smokmg directly, though they know I 
^te smoke in the moruing. So I made Master Jim Blobber get 
inside, instead of me, and i had the pleasure of seeing that he looked 
precious sick with the smoke, but Blobber could say nothing, as 
Master Jimmy went ^atis. Of course, as we were late, the road 
was crowded^ and the lellows^ in vans and carts were as insolent as 
ever,^ dehghtmg iin seeing their betters annoyed, and makmg the same 
stupid coarse jokes as usual. Some of the women were as bad, but I 
flatter myself I stowed oue womb’s impertinence. She had toought 
a young child (the idiots drag their brats everywhere) aud I told her 
that if any accident happened to it, I should he sorry to be in her 
shoes. Didn’t she turn white ? Mealybugg and the others made a 


ridiculous nonsense, and Sykes made a downright ass of himself. 


what right a person has to speak to me, merely because I am travelling 
the same road. We got to Sutton after the most dawdling journey 1 
ever biew, and then the other fellows must stop to get beer, instead 
of waiting till we got to the Downs. Here I gave a beggar, wno would 
not take an answer, in charge to a policeman, but I saw the scoundrel 
let her go as soon as we were off, and. I wish 1 had taken his number. 
The delay in town of course got us a bad place by the course, and we 
were near some chaps whom Blobber knew, and took on himself to 
introduce, and that created more row and affected good fellowship. 

I did not talk to them, but ^ey seemed to me to be snobs, thou^ 
Sykes, like a booby, asked some of them to his house* Mealybugg 
wanted to put off diimer tiE after the Derby, but I was not inclhied to 
be dictated to, and I insisted on having miae after the Bentinc^ and 
those who didn’t like it then, could take it when they did. However, 
they were obliged to give way, and as the first race was not worth 
seeing, I soon got to work. The other feEows all praised the commis- 
sariat, just because Sykes had taken it in hand, but it was anything 
but what it ought to have been at the price we were to pay, and the 
sherry was simply beastly. Not a bit of fruit, not a drop of liqueur, 
(except brandy; which I hate) and the fools had forgotten mint-sauce 
to the lamb. No wine-glasses, we had to drink out of large or small 
tumblers. However, it was no good my saying anything when the 
others had resolved that aE was right, so I neld my, tongue and 
watched Mr. Jim Blobber eating at my expense. Sykes told me 
to back Musjid, but he always pretends to know such a deal more than 
anybody else, and I was disgusted^ and besMes I had heard that the 
Land was safe. He lost, having been abominably ridden, and being a 
much better horse than any that came in before him. I have lost about 
a hundred and thirty pounds, so there wEl be no parties this year, 
Mrs. Grunxebbt^ and it wnl be a case of Gravesend instead oi 
Belgium, I can ten you. I wouldn’t let the other feEows see I was 
savage, but I tried to make them come away. Not a bit, they would 
stay till the last race, and then our chaps were at least an hour before 
they got the horses to. The road was even more abominable than in I 
the morning, and we were exposed to aE the insults of the ruffians in | 
vans and carts and omnibuses, who were^perpetuaEy flinging things at 
us, and annoying us (or at least me, for it just suited the others) with 
vulgar remarks, coarse laughter, and beastly shouting and yelling aE 
the way up. Some of them came to grief, which I was glad of, as such 
people have no business aping their betters, and iusnlting them into 
the bargain. I beEeve the .postiEon was drunk, Eke everybody else,, 
man, woman, and child] but we got to town with no broken hones* 
The others wanted to dismiss the man and the horses, and gb some- 
where for a glass of grog, but no thank you. I’d had en©upiM>f my 
company. I made him take me from the Strand to Haverstock BEE, as 
being taken home was in my bargain, and I chose to have it; Had a joEy 


swore i would never go to tne l/erby agam as long as i live, uouidn t 
get to sleep for indigestion ; but at last had a comforting dream that 
old SYKEshad been riding Mmid, and was to he hanged for breaking 
the beast’s knees. The only pleasant thing in twenty-four hours I 
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THE VAH-DEMOH. 


The Tan, the Tan I the hurrying Tan ! 
Terror alike of beast and man ; 

With awful rush and roaring sound 
It thunders merrily over the ground. 

It smashes the cabs, it crushes the flies^ 
Before it in ruin the tax-cart lies. 

on the Tan, I^m on the Tan ! 

Let people get out of the way who can. 

Jolly the day when the Tan was bom. 

In the noddle^of PicKEORD, or Chaplin and 
Horne ; 

Says they, "‘The people denounce as slow 
The waggons' so huge from our yards that go. 


We ’ll build a Tan that hath equal space. 

And horse it with horses that go the pace ; 
With a scowling blackguard the box we’ll man. 
Let people get out of the way who can.” 

I have lived since then in storm and strife. 
The fierce Tan Demon’s right jovial life. 

I drive like mad,— if a cove complains. 

He gets an oath or a cut for his pains ; 

And right and left doth the traf&c fly, 

When my thundering Juggernaut car comes by. 
I scrunch folks’ spokes as you’d scrunch a 
fan— 

Let people get out of the way who can. 


THE BALLET OE THE BEATE* 

A Letter in the represents a portion of 
the Brench army in Italy as a questionable race 
of beings. Describing some amateur theatricals 
got up by some of the men, it says that— 

Some 0 £ our Zouaves were lodged in a bam wbicb. the 
inhabitants bad converted into a theatre for a stroUing 
company, and there still remained a stage, a curtain, 

scenery and foot-lights In the evening the 

theatre was crowded, and the performances were charm- 
ingly varied ; namely, a vaudeville, a pantomime, a 
ballet, and singing. For my own part I laughed till tears 
fell from my eyes at the ballet, which was executed by a 
dozen Zouaves who were attired like the dancmg-girls of 
the opera.” 

On the eve of highly probable battle, and con- 
sequent departure from this life, beings capable 
of dancing with the gaiety evinced by these 
Trenchmen, must be either much more or 
much less than common men. Either they 
must have been endowed with a fortitude and 
courage capable of contemplatiug any amount 
of bodily suffering, and of meeting death with 
indifference, in addition to enjoying a conscience 
entirely at ease as to their ultimate destination ; 
or they must have been incapable of fore- 
thought, and destitute of rational sonls. On the 
former supposition, they were saints and philo- 
sophers : on the latter, apes. Their countryman 
who witnessed and described the performance 
was himself clearly a philosopher — a double 
sage: Democritus and Heraclitus in one. 
The sight of it occasioned him both to laugh and 
weep. He naturally laughed— though he might 
more naturally have hissed— at seeing the heroes 
display their “ attired like the dancing- 
girls of the opera.” He more naturally wept, 
perhaps, to think how soon shot or shell mi^t 
shatter the athletic frames enclosed in corset and 
petticoats, and spoil the manly limbs attired 
m pink fleshings and decorated with white satin 
shoes. He deserves credit alike for his laughter 
and his tears. 


TITE LA LIGNE ! 

Ie the Erench and Austrians are at open 1 
warfare, the same can be said of their telegrams. 
It would be difficult to say which lines have 
warred with each other the most, or which side 
has charged the opposite one with the greatest 
ferocity? Certainly, the telegraph can boast 
of a far greater number of killed and wounded. 
One shock of electricity would seem to destroy 
more than a whole day’s cannonading. The needle 
picks off more persons than the bayonet. By 
its irresistible agency, a whole army has been 
known to be destroyed in a minute. Why 
don’t the Erench and Austrians fight their 
murderous engagements in the telegraph ofiice, 
instead of on the battle-field? It would be a 
great economy, though we are perfectly aware 
that no general^ when he is drawing up a 
victorious bulletin, is particular to a few thou- 
sands or so. 


A Pact worth Knowing. 

Count Gyulai, in one of his reports, .writes 
to say of a splendid infantry regiment, which 
formerly bore the name of Wellington:” — 

As a consequence of its Reroie conduct at Deuisch- 
Wagram, in 1S09, it has the pjivEege of beating the 
*• Cfrenadiej'*s Match* ** 

Which of the Austrian regiments, we should 
Hke to know, has the privilege of beating the 
Eogue^ March f ” Or, better still, is there .any 
particnlar corps that can boast of the unusual 
privilege of beating the enemy ? If su^h a sin^ 
gular regiment does exist, we are a&sdd it has 
not yet been seen on the field of battlA 


The Article in Demand Just Now. — The Neapolitan Government, it is announced 
W^/Prohibited the exportation ol ^phur.-. Can it be that there is an increased demand 
for4hjB article, down-stairs, since the arrival of the Ghost of King- Bomba ? * 
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THE BEGGING MARKET, 

0, it seems that the^dif- 
ferent Governments of 
Europe are at the pre- 
sent moment begging for 
no less a sum than 
230,000,000 dollars,— at 
least, so says the United 
States^ Uemomisi, Eng- 
land is the only country 
that does not appear in 
the above beggarly and 
doUarous attitude. The 
monster standing armies 
of the different powers 
have driven them to the 
brink of bankruptcy and 
very verge of despera- 
tion; and so desperate 
have many of them be- 
come, that they have 

f one to war, though they 
ave scarcely a farthing 
in their pockets to pay 
their shot with. Every 
Englishman who gives 
an:^hing to these beg- 
gmg applications aids and 
abets the war. donation 
can fi^t longupon credit. 
Cut off the smews of war, 
and the arms on both sides 

of these belligerent bodies must necessarily drop and fall to the ground. We hope that 
England will carry its neutrality out so far as to have nothing to do with these loans. Every 
foreign agent who comes begging here should be instantly handed over to the tender mercies 
of an officer of the Mendicity Office. 



NATURALIST AND PHILOSOPHER. 

Damc clouds obscured the orb of day. 

And thundery mist oppressed the air. 
Throughout the whole last week in May, 
And June^s first days were not more fair. 

Yet still I took my daily stroll, 

In old attire that feared no showers, 

Pull many a storm did o’er me roll, 

And I plucked none hut mthered fiowers. 

What then ? The moist electric air 
To fungus growth the soil inclined; 

I gathered lots of toadstools rare : 

A feast for the contented mind. 


Important to Continental Crowned 
Heads. 

The English Government, and no blame to 
them for the precaution, is displapng great 
activity in constructing Harbours of Refuge 
round different parts of the coast. But we 
would ask, is not the whole of England one 
vast Harbour of Refuge? a harbour which 
foreign despots, and crowned knaves and fools, 
are always too glad to avail themselves of in 
the hour of adversity. We spmetimes fancy 
that this same Harbour would look all the better 
without the presence of these suspicious-looking 
craft, bnt then the glorious charter for freedom, 
which it enjoys all over the world,^ might have 
its high character somewhat impaired by the 
absence of them. 


AN OUTRAGE. IN ESSEX. 

The TelegTo^ti publishes a police case, which, ^ if true, ought 
to have been husbed up, as it is calculated to bring British institutions 
into contempt abroad. Our imprudent contemporary informs the world 
that"~* 

“ The following is the report of a case adjudicated upon by the County Magistrates 
at the Town Hall, Colchester, on Saturday last, the 21st inst. The Justices of the 
Peace present on the occasion were Thomas L’Estrange Bwen, Saituhl Green 
Cooke, WiLUAit Rawpon Havens, Carlton Smythies, and Lbvison Gow:^, 
ESQRS., and the Bev. W. Walsh, Beotor of Great Tey.’* 

Then follows the charge 

“ William Henry French, who was said to be only nine years of age, the son of 
tk coast-guardsman, at Brightlingsea, was chained with stealing half a pound of 
fresh bultw from Geo. Baxter, at Brightlingsea.’* • 

Next comes the evidence by which this, grave accusation was 
supported— 

** It was ptoved that on Thursday the child went into the prosecutor’s shop for a 
trifling article, and soon afterwards he was found offering the butter for sale ; but 
not finding a customer, he carried it home ; the father instantly started to make 
inqtfiriea respecting it, but the police-constable had gained information of the rob- 
bery, and during the parent’s absence, took the child into custody.” 

The prosecutor then, according to the report, alleged that the child 
had often entered his shop unperceived, and that his shop and^ his 
garden had been frequently pifiered— he could not say W the little 
prisoner. He also mentioned a rumour that it had been in Portsmouth 
gaol, which ^'the father, an honest-looking British tar, indignantly 
repudiated.” The Essex Justices appear to have looked at the half- 
pound of Wtter, and the infant, and the whole case, through highly- 
magnifying spectacles * 

'“’!rbo Magistrates appeared to have great difficulty in dealing with, the case, and 
cleared the Court for a consultation. Upon the re-admission of the public, the 
Chairman said the Magistrates felt bound to make an example of the boy, and 
ordei^ him to be imjoriaoned in Springfield Gaol for fouHem days and ta be mil 
viMpu^ in** 

They probably argued that a cat-like theft deserved the punishmeut 
of the cat. On hearing his sentence— 

The poor child 'was seized with indescribable terror, and wringing his hands, 
and crying most bitterly,, he besought the Bench not to send him to gaol ; but he 
was removed from the Court by the Police.” 

^It would be leaving one gentleman’s name in very unmerited asso* 
eiation, if we omitted to add that— 

, ,A* During the poor child's entreaties, Mr. Havens (who was anxious to- prevent 
tire child being sent to gaol) seized his hat, and exclaiming, * I can stand this no 
longfer,* rushed from the Court.” 


This is what a man does who has feelings— he gives way to them. 
On this occasion Mr. Havens became demonstrative : his colleagues 
were, of course, ashamed of him. But now— to reason cooUy — here we 
have been exhausting the vocabulary of execration in abuse of the 
Austrian government for whipping women : what will Austria say of 
us, when Austria comes to learn that there are Magistrates in England 
capable of so rigorously enforcing the letter of the law as to send a 
baby to gaol to be lashed by the hangman ? ^ 

In another part of the Exeter Telegraph there is a much too- exciting 
account of the sympathy evinced by the Brightlingsea sailors with the 
respectable coast-guardsman, father of the little man who had been 
consigned by their worships of Essex to the whip and a felon’s ceR 
Those violent men, on the Monday evening that followed the child’s 
incarceration, made an effigy of the prosecutor, adorned it with 
half-a-pound of butter, paraded it through the streets, attended with 
rough music, and followed' by nearly all the people in the town; and 
finahy burnt it on the Green, ‘^amidst the yells and execrations of the 
large body of spectators.” Lynch law in a more serious shape was 
then inflicted by some of the more enthnsiastic avengers, on poor 
Mr. Baxter, who was understood to have persisted in his resolve to 
prosecute little Eeench, notwithstanding that the criminal’s father 
“ offered to shut up the boy in Ho, 1 Tower for a fortnight, and feed 
him with bread and water, or visit him with any reasonable punish- 
ment which Mr. Baxter might suggest*” The mob broke merciful 
Mr. Baxter’s windows ; and— 

“ As a fartber proof of the feeing of the parish, it is said that Rot or© of the 
tradesmcR •will accept the work of repairing the brokeR windiows,” 

Really, this is an unpleasantly practical way of evincing what serene 
gentlemen of pure, if limited, intellect, ordinarily, with a stereotyped 
sneer, denominate ‘^virtuous indignation.” It is satisfactory to know 
that popular excess went no farther. The mob paid, out the object of 
their animosity. The Home Office may consider to what extent it wOl 
suffer the Great Unpaid of Essex to remain the Great Unpaid. 

On behalf of the County Bench in this case, should they be deemed 
wanting in the milk of human kindness, We may, however, venture to 
remark, that it is too much to expect' Magistrates of Essex to act more 
mseiy than created who have never sucked any milk but that of 
the cow. 


Wounded Honour. 

Tttf. correspondents of the Sieele at the seat of War reports that 
^^most of the Austrian wounded have to turn on their facses when 
their sores are dressed.” Erom this statement it would seem that the 
gallant defenders of a woman-ffogging despotism have themselves ^ 
received a considerable whipping. 
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THE ROAD. 

ike Cart (io Tcmihns^ who ts immensely proud of Ms Sieed). "I beg your pabdon, Sib, but you don’t ’appent to ’av 
ANOTHEH Camel as you want to dispose op?” ' * * 


OETHOGEAPHT AND SPELLING, 

To ike Seceetary toe Foreign Aitaies. 

My Dear Malmesbury, 

Did you ever see the little farce called The Fish out of Water; 
or, the Cooh and the Secretary ? 

Liston, as I have heard old gentlemen say, and as you may recollect, 
used in this piece to act the part of a cook, who has been engaged to 
manage an ambassador’s kitonen: Circumstances of -a farcical nature 
cause the codk to exchange places with a young swell who has entered 
the service of the' same master in the capacity of secretary. The cook 
makes a cup of chocolate for the secretary, and the secretary writes an 
officii note for the cook. This kind of arrangement answers beauti- 
fully, until the cook has to vrrite a' letter ' from the ambassador’s 
dictation. Even’ then, so long as the ambassador’s language is limited 
to words of one and two syllables, the cook in the disguise of secretary 
manages to get on, constructing his^ terms with an arrangement of 
letters based upon your optional principle. 

Presently, however, arrives the necessity of putting the word "con- 
iiuUacious,” or une of similar complexity, into black and white. The 
culinary amanuensis is here posed — not floored. ' A Johnson’s Fiction^ 
arp Stads* on a shelf of the hbrary which is the scene of his task ; 
with his employer’s back turned, he catches at this straw— so to speak 
of a' folio i it slips through his fingers, and falls — with his last hope — 
to the ground. 

. “ Why, Sir, you are ignorant of the commonest principles of ortho- 
graphy 1 ” cries the astonished ambassador, as, catching up his secre- 
tary’s unfinished Manuscript, he peruses that specimen of original 
penmanship. 

" ’Tis n’t the orthography, Sir,” Liston (I am told) used to answer, 
in ' a' rich" and deep-^mouthfed tone of deprecation; — ’tis n’t the 
orthography. Sir, that I care about,— hut ’tis that dashed spelling ! ” 
^Now, my dear Malmesbury, if you had been in Liston’s place, or 
“’" irinthe place of the charactfec .personatedby him, although you 
ifhot bi^ctly have uttered the words .spoken by Liston, I suppose 


the tenor of your reply would have involved his distinction between 
orthography and spelling. You, it seems, would define spelling- 
regarded as an acquirement demanded by examiners of candidates for 
diplomatic service, and other employments or honours — as the art of 
forming words with letters accordmg to fashionable usage. Orthogra- 
phy, on the other hand, according to , your definition, would be that 
peculiar mode of spelling, on the part^ of everybody, which everybody 
for Ms own part thinks right. Accordingly, had you found yourself in 
the embarrassing situation in which Liston used to appear as the 
secretary who could not spell, your reply to the Ambassador would' 
perhaps have been : Sir, orthography is my graphy, and heterography 
is another man’s graphy.” 

But, admitting that aphorism to be as true as its famous pre-paralLel, 
stiU, my dear Malmesbury, may not the Civil Service Commissioners, 
reasonably regard that same spelling which Liston qualified with an 
expletive— that dictionary spelling commonly in use— as a thing of 
some importance, because of affording some evidence touching literary 
attainments ? You were not taught to spell Greek and Latin ; you 
were not taught to spell French : how is it that you never make mis- 
takes of ignorance in the orthography of dead or living foreign" 
languages ? Is it not because you are so well read in them, and have 
thus picked your classical and foreign spelling up F Just so, if an 
attache can spell his own language properly, he shows that he has, in- 
so far, read books. Let me recommend you, too, to read your book, 
which I suppose will be a Blue Book mst now, unless' an elementary 
work of Mrs. Barbauld’s, or Dr* Dilworth’s, is more likely to 
afford you the information which you may be in want of. For amuse- 
ment, modesty alone prevents me from referring you to the pages of 
your ever affectionate Brother Statesman, 

. P.S. I’ll tell you what I think, however, about Civil Service Exami- 
nations in speUing. Written exercises are no fair test. ’ The hand of a 
writer will often run awav with him whilst his head is thinking, or 
from other causes more probable in the cases in question. The exami- 
nation should be vwd voce, and the candidates might be arranged in" 
classes, standing upon stools. 


Fretojck Mnllett Evaut of No. 19. Queea’s Road West, Be»etit's Park, both in the Pariah of Sf.Pancra^io the Coaoty MWdleee*, 
Whitefnars, in the City ef London, and Published hy them at No.i >5. Pleet Street, in the Parwhof St. Bride In the City of 
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CANDID. 

Q ( i 6 k » “ Fine day, Me. Chalks ! ” 

Mr, Chalks, Tes, Cookey, it’s a veey fine day; but ip we haven’t some 
Rain soon, I don’t know what we shall do fob MILK ! ” 


MY STIES AND GAETEES ! 

I Sometimes wish I were a King 
That Honour’s fountain I might be; 

And oh how fresh yon ’d find the spring 
If Honour bubbled forth from me 1 

For rank and title I ’d bestow. 

By an old rule, on objects new : 

Since I should by the maxim ^o. 

Honour to wbom the same is due. 

My coronets the heads should grace 
That held within the highest brain. 

Science I’d give at least a place 
As good as eminent Chicane; 

For I think usefnl knowledge ought 
To hold its head as high as law, 

And do suppose that men of thought 
Deserve no less than men of jaw. 

Brave Soldiers I would still promote, 
And Sahors—for they keep the peace ; 

And for that cause, with equal note 
Would I distinguish the Folice. 

The knife encountered in the slums 
Should merit Yalour’s Cross to show ; 

Death from a home-bom savage comes 
As like as from a foreign foe. 

Wbat are domestic cut-throats less 
Than Sepoys, or than Sepoys more ? 

What else are slaves, with fell excess 
Who bum to ravage England’s shore P 

From equal blackguards, ^ards alike, 
Policemen act with soldiers’ hearts. 

And soldiers for Britannia strike. 

As Constables for Foreign Parts. 

Inspectors I would Captains make, 
Superintendents all should be 

Colonels ; Commissioners should take 
A General Officer’s degree. 

Our heroes, blue and red, should share 
An equal glory and renown, 

For braving danger here and there. 

In putting thieves.and ruffians down. 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PAELTAMENT. 

LATEST TELEGRAM. 

Saturday Morning, Two a.m, 

Louis Napoleon Palmerston and Yictor Emmanuel Russell 
have crossed the Floor, under a tremendous fire from the Austrian 
invader, Disraeli, who has been compelled to retire. The slaughter 
of character oh both sides has been awful. London is illuminated, as 
usual at this time of night. 

June ^.--Monday, Into the House of Lords came the elegant 
Chelmspobd, as Chancellor, not long destined to grace the Woolsack. 
Probably, as he sat there, and listened to his fellow-peers a swearing, 
he thought how very much better he must look in his robes than would 
either of his probable successors— the subtle Bethell, or the fiery 
CockbUrn. But he did not give utterance to any such sentiment. 

Into the House of Commons came an Austrian nobleman of the 
name of Rothschild, and another Austrian nobleman, his brother. 
Likewise came a City nobleman called Salomons. Before which three 
children of Israel did the frantic Newdegate dash himself on the floor, 
and wildly seek to trip them up in their way to their seats. But Lord 
John Russell and the Speaker straightway clapped a strait-waist- 
coat ujjon the enthusiast, and the Hebrew noblemen proceeded to their 
places in peace. 

Tuesday, Lord Derby’s Parliament opened. 

Her Gracious Majesty Queen Alexandiuna (Ifr. Tumli is on such 
terms with his Sovereign, that he may call her by any respectful name 
he chooses, and he chooses to air his Monarch’s first name, out of com- 
' pliment to Dr. Ceoly, the poet, who has beeu writing a long letter in 
the Morning Advertiser, abtising the City Chamberlain for scoffing at 
Alexander the Great) came in state to the New Palace of West- 
minster, and read the follo^mg verses : — 

^'1 am grieved, my dear Lords, and dear Gentlemen too. 

To state, as I now most reluctantly do. 


That poor Malmesbury there (though I ’m sure he ’s had due rope) 
Has failed in suspending the conflict in Europe. f 

" The French and Sardinians have joined in alliance. 

And bid Francis Joseph the fiercest defiance ; ; 

All parties declare that they ’re friendly to me, 

So I shall be neutral, till ^weR, we shall see. 

" I have faith in that pledge and that promise of peace, * ; 

And, therefore, my navy I’m begged to increase ; '( 

Ready votes of supplies I perceive on your lips, ^ i 

And I know you help me in manning my ships, ^ 

“King Francis informs me his father is dead, ’ 

And that he is the Sovereign of Naples instead. 

I Ve renewed the relations (he may turn out well)^ . ; 

Which I broke with the wretch who is now— in His shell. ? 

“If yon think, while preparing for probable storm, ! 

You have time to attend to the tmng called Reform,! * 

Why, do ; but if not, make no needless^delay ; 

The affair should be settled and out of the way.” ! 

The Queen had scarcely withdrawn, looking at tbe Mistress of | 
the Robes with a. compassionate glance (as a kmd-hearted lady looks 
at a lady’s-maid who is going to lose ber situation for no fault of her 
own, but on account of the other servants’ quarrels), when prepa- 
rations were made for conflict. This, beginning on the first night of the 
Session, raged for three days ;^aad rather before dawn on the Saturday 
morning the banner of Lord Derby had gone down. 

Members of Parliament grew so terribly Cooky at Mr, Funem 
noticing them all in his Report of the Reform Debate, that there h^ 
been no bearing them. The con^lamts which rpaoh him^ on _the 
subject are constant and piteous. Everybody who was mentioned in 
that astonishing Homeric Poem is always pulling the Number out of , 
his pocket, and with pretence of not caring about the honour, showing 
that it has flushed and intoxicated him. This is very natural; and 
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3Ir. Tuneh, vrliose pages were justly described by Captain Ternon 
(beir to the collector of the Vernon Gallery, in which there is nothing 
more splendid in art than Mr, TmicKs gallery,) in Friday’s debate, as 
"immortal”— (the Captain’s Parliamentary career is promising, for 
he already knows how to speak the truth)-^cannot be angry with the 
Elies who are so proud of being preserved in his Amber. Put he will 
not squirt too much water from his fountaia of honour, and 
the present occasion intends to mention a very few names. This 
resolve is the more righteous, inasmuch as everybody knew that the 
debate was mere matter of form, and carried^ on only that the whips 
on both sides might have time to bring up their men. 

The House of Lords may be briefly dismissed, as the hostile armies 
did not engage there. Losn Granville made a gentlemanly attack 
upon the Sfinisters, and Lord Malmesbury made a mild reply 9 n Ms 
own behalf. A sort of feature in the debate was the resuscitation of 
Lord Normanby, novelist and diplomatist, who lately wrote a blun- 
dering account of the last Erench Hevolution hnt eight or ten— we 
forget which— and was remarkably castigated by M. Louis Blanc. 
He made a speech of Austrian tendency, and the Daily Netos rewards 
Mm with the title of " a smirking Polonius.” Lord Brougham, also, 
assailed Sardinia for causing the war, and recommended us to be on 
our guard. The Premier delivered his last speech in that capacity, 
and an able and pleasant speech it was. ^ Among other points. Loud 
Derby touched upon the ancient ill-feeling between Lords Palmer- 
ston and John Eussell, and rather ridicmed— 

[By the way, it is not exactly Pai-liament, but it is fitting to state 
here that the day before, between two and three hundred Liberals had 
met at Willis’s Rooms, and Lords Palmerston and John having 
there and then sworn eternal friendsMp, it was arranged that the Derby 
Cabinet should be floored.] 

— tihe new friendship between those great persons. His Lordship 
remarked that though, as had been stated in debate, Mr. Eox had 
been called an Angel by a colleague. Lord Palmerston had Mtherto 
abstained from calling Lord John an Angel, Lord Derby also denied 
having spent £ 20,000 in helping the elections (four election petitions 
are already presented), but did not deny having done somethingj as 
was customary. Clarendon lifted up his hands in pretended astonish- 
ment, whereat Derby intimated that he was a Muff. The Address was 
agreed to. There was nothing else in the Lords this week, except a 
malicious speech of Lord Camtbell’s, who hoped that Lord 
Ohelmseord would bug occupy the Woolsack. There is a story of a 
respectable female, who, being pestered for alms by a pertinacious 
mendicant, with "Do, there's a dear lady ! do, there’s a good lady ! ” 


finally and wrathfully responded: “If I wasn’t a lady, I’d poke this 
here parasol in your month and punch your head for you, you dirty 
&c., &c., &c.” Perhaps Lord Chelmseord thought of the anecdote 
(he tells anecdotes capitally), and had it on Ms mind to tell Campbell 
that if he wasn ’t a Chancellor he ’d take a sight at him. If so, it was 
very vulgar, and we don’t believe he thought of anything of the 

But in the Commons, as hath been hinted, the deed was done, and 
the Derby Cabinet was put to death by the Parliament it had assembled. 
The manner was thus. 

Lord ELartington, son of the Duke op Devonshire, moved, to 
the motion for the Address, an amendment to the effect that the Ministry 
had not the confidence of the House of Conimons. Robert Hanbury, 
Brewer, seconded, wishing to see all the Ministers Ex, Ex, Ex, Ex, and 
the administration on its bier. 


for the Mvision dSrectly. ^ Gfids was because a good many Members h 
not been sworn, and Ministers' might therefore have had a majority. 
But it is childish to write as if he had been trying any “trick.’’ He 
knew perfectly well that Lord Palmerston knew all about it, and 
that no division would be allowed. The defiance was only a Parlia- 
mentary flourish. The discussion was prolonged, and, after a very good 
attack by Lord Palmerston, the debate was adjourned. Wednesday 
was nimL Thursday, the debate was renewed, and Mr. Bright fired 
hot shot into Ministers; Sir James Graham made a lumbering and 
awkward defence of his loose tongue at Carlisle, but was statesmanlike 
and elegant in calling Mr, DiSRAELia Red Indian, who had won his place 
by tomahawking andkept it by scalping. Mb. W hiteside availed him- 
self of lik last chance; of abusing his antagonists, and again the debate 


Government, Sir. John Pakington defended it, and modestly took 
credit to himself for having reconstructed the Navy. Finally, Lord 
John Russell admitted that a Party move was being made, and 
declared that the Government deserved all they were getting, and 
going to get, and Sir Hugh Cairns, Solicitor- General, wound up his 
briiiiaut ministerial career (for the present) by an oration in defence 
of Lord Derby’s Government. 

The jury then retired, and in a short time returned. The Four-men 
advanced to the table, and it was announced that by 32S to 310, 
majority Thirteen, Lord Derby’s Government was found GUILTY 
of not being the thing wanted by the people. 


GIVING HANDEt A TURN. 

HE year we are now living" in 
is fruitful in centenaries, A 
while ago we had the Burns 
Centenary,— the Centenary of 
Song; and now we have to 
celebrate the Handel Cente- 
nary, — the Centenary of Music. 
Great as was the interest taken 
in the Burns Festival, the ex- 
citement which is shown as to 
the HaNdel one exceeds it. 
TMs is as it should be ; the 
interest is greater, as the ge- 
nius was greater. In a pecu- 
niary point, too, this is as it 
should be. On the attractive- 
ness of festivals depends mamly 
their success ; and to keep up 
their attractiveness, every cen-' 
tenary should eclipse all those 
preceding it. Perhaps nnre- 
necting minds may think that 
there naff better be no more 
centenaries, for the reason that 
the climax of genius is now 
reached. But it will surely be 
enough to silence these un- 
thinking ones, if we point out 
that Twithin the limits of a century our great-great-grandchildren will 
celebrate the centenSfry* of Dmeh ! 

' However, it is early yet to speculate on this latter event. When 
the Dmoh Centenary cames, England will expect herself, of course, to 
do her duty. At present Eaagland must content herself with going 
dchwn to Bydenham, and in duty having a hand in the Handel cele- 
All 'the world joins in concert' to do honour to its Handel ; 
eojocerto England plays fi^t fiddle. , Ranking first in music, 
tte.c^her arts,) Ei^land deputes herself to head the show of 
and as England, like her Punchy by no chance ever 



fails in what she chooses to attempt, there is no handle for the doubt 
that her show of hands will hear away the palm from other 
celehrators. 

If you question this, 0 Croaker, down with your half-guinea, a^ go 
to the rehearsal. The first beat of the big drum will knock conviction 
into yon. All doubts wiH be dispelled at the first crash of the chorus. 
Pay no heed to what you hear about the Crystal Palace not being a 
place for music, about its "too expanded area,” and "known acoustical 
defects.” These are mere spots on the sun. Not one man in a thou- 
sand, if unhelped by the critics, would be able to detect them. Not 
one man in ten thousand, who has any ear for music, would, when he 
can fill it with such, music as Handel’s, ever waste a whit of Ms 
auricular capacity by taking pains to listen for " acoustical defects.” 

Besides, be the acoustic imperfections what they may, they cannot 
interfere with the ocular enjoyment ; and everybody knows tliat the 
Crystal Palace Music Shows appeal nearly as much to the one sense as 
the other. A deaf man or a blind one might alike find pleasure in 
them. Why, the sight of that great Orchestra, full to brimming over 
with its sea of beaming faces, is a, sight quite worth a trip from the 
Antipodes to see, and those who live at the Land’s End merely shoiM 
certainly not miss it * 

Long before, and ever since the Droyrs of Aristophanes, there have, 
in every corner of the universe, been croakers; and although the 
Handel, Festival of two years since was a success, and that was 
merely a. rehearsal for the one which now succeeds it ; — altho^^h the 
management is trusted now to the same heads, and the performance of 
the music to the same hands and voices, both powers being strength- 
ened by well-drilled reinforcements; — although we know that every 
one of the army of Three Thousand, from Conduct or-in-Chief Co^a^ 
up to (in position) the blowers of the organ-beBows, has been for 
months in training fortMs one grand week, and has scarcely passed a 
day without taking a turn at Handel 5 — although they have a perfect 
knowledge of all this,— there are very likely wiseacres still extant who 
affect to have a doubt if all will go off well, and to fear that 
performance will not realise the promise. Now, croaks are at ^ 
seasons unpleasant sounds to listen to, and when ears are l^g 
sharpened for the notes of a Novello, they naturally become more 
than usually sensitive. It devolves on 3fr. Punch, then, in the inte- 
rests of humanity, to act like a St. Patrick, and to crusli the 
croakers. So Mr. Punch will not mind risking his prophetic reputa- 
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tion by predicting that, before he ^oes to press with his iiexit ISiumber, 
he will have split above a dozen pairs of best kid gloves, in applauding 
to the echo the trio of performances ; and will have knocked the heels 
off eleven pairs of boots, in stamping his approval upon all who had a 
head,^ or hand, or voice in the matter. 

With this prophecy to back them, the Committee may rely that 
their “Commemoration I'estival” will prove a great success. If any 
lover of good music^ wilfully absents himself, the fact should be 
regarded as a proof of his insanity, and his friends should all sub- 
scribe to buy him a strait-waistcoat. Tastes, we aH know, differ. 
Tlrere are some men, it is true, who have no more love for Haisdel 
than Peince Pdots-Plont has for fighting, and whom one no more 
expects to see at the Messiah than one expects to see Lord IIalmes- 
BTJET presiding at a charity-school for the puipose of distributing the 
prizes for good spelling. But these are merely the exceptions which 
serve to prove the rnle. The majority of Englishmen love Haxdel as 
t]iey love their national roast beef. His chorusses are good, sub- 
stantial mental food, and make a most delicious, change from the 
tou^ours-Tefdi diet with which the British Opera-goer is now^annually 
sickened. 

“ All ye who music love, and would its pleasures prove," go, then, 
down to Sydenham, and take your places at the BLa^tdel feast. Mind 
you, it "s no ordinary annual affair, like the lunch upon the Derby Bay, 
or the Loud Matoe’s dinner. Go now, or never ; there will be no 
^ternative. However well it may go off, you’ll not get it encored 
for you. Centenaries come, like aloes bloom, once in a hundred years. 
Gather then, oh ! gather ye, such blossoms while ye may I IJnless you 
hope to live to be a rival of Old Paee, you cannot hope to live to see 
another Haj^bel Centenary ! 


in which blunders occur clustered in a heap, at once so rich and so j 
crude, that we^ cauiiqt venture to play the part of Jaeh Borner any j 
longer. It is impossible to put one’s thumb into this cluster without ■ 
detaching a whole clot of plums. This is, the sentence hy whose i 
lumbering machinery Her Majesty is made to flounder into, ‘and out ; 
of, the subject of Parliamentary Reform, in a style never surpassed by | 
any master of the slip-slop or higgledypiggledy style, so much in vogue j 
among advertisers, auctioneers, and fashionable novelists ; i 

I should with Pleasure give My Sanction to any well-considered (Measuve for i 
Amendment of the Laws which regulate the Representation of My People in j 
Parliament; and should you be of opinion that s Nectssitf/ of firing your i 

diote Attention to Measnres of Urgo'^m re^atma’ to thr* De^hneo and Cond^ o i j 

of theCountaywziiwoi -urciciiLTirrjCor 'e;ris ■i~r ,'WitL due Eie’.ioe’..r o.' ■ 

during the present Session on a .<ujycr- -t uncc drViui: a-id s.» G\tcn-iv.j : ' 
trast that at the Commencement cf 5 '0 net: S* j-our cifiiow '■> » 'dl | 

he given to a Question of which an ^ early and mti^facto^ry Settlement would be i 
greatly to the Public Advantage.” ; 




^ , Words in italics much better omitted. 

^’2) It is not “the necessity of giving" which "will not leave time,” 
but “the giving.” Again, “measures of urgency" is only another 
phrase for measures to which “ immediate attention" must be given. 

(3) what subject ? The defence, or the financial condition 
of the country. Again, “ so difficult" as what ? 

(4) If an “early" settlement is desirable, why defer it to next 
Session ? Of course a “ satisfactory " settlement must be “ to the 
public advantage." 

Ministers, we know, are by no means clear in their notions on the 
subject of a Reform Bill. Probably it is this obscurity which reflects 
itself in the haze of words we have just quoted. 


MALMESBimT v. MAMGR, 

AND 

BISEAEU V. BIIWOETE. 

Such is Mr. BuncKs loyalty, that he" is' reluctant to criticise the 
language which issues from the lips of his 'Gracious Sovereign, even 
when he knows it has been put into thrt august mouth by the Ministers 
for the time being. But in the case of a Queext’s Speech proceeding 
from the present Cabinet, Mr, Bwncli has a special reason for being 
j critical. 

1 If the Ministry mclude a Malmesbury, nobly scornful of ortbo- 
i graphy, who considers Peiscian honoured, every time an attache 
I 01 tact, temper, good manners, and sawir faire” condescends to 
j break the head of the priggish old pedagogue, it contains, also, a 
I Biseaeli, who has wielded the poet’s pen as’ well as the romancer’s, 

; and a Bulwer, who has w’on his spurs — (whether golden or pinch-beck 
* is not the question)— in almost every field of literature in which money 
1 can be made. 

I At the threshold of the Royal Speech, Mr. Punsh breaks bis shins 
over an unlicensed adjective. Her Majesty declares that — 

Sho avails Herself with Satisfaction, in the present an-sions State of Public 
Affairs, of the Advice of Her Parliament, wbich she has summoned to meet with the 
least possible Delay.” 

“ An anmous state of affairs ? ” A Minister may be anxious about 
a place, or about a pension. A Cabinet may be anxious about a 
division on a motion of no confidence. A “ state of affairs ” may inspire 
anxiety. But how a “state of affairs " can be “anxious,” Mr, Bunch's 
knowledge of his native tongue is not profound enough to inform him. 
Perhaps the Civil Service Commissioners will propose the question to 
the next batch of competitors for Clerkships in the Eoreign Office. 

War, we are informed, has been declared. Her Majesty — 

Receiving As'^umnees of Friendship from both the contending Parties, intends 
to maintain between -them a strict and impartial Neutrality.” 

Why “strict and impartial?” Can a neutrality be “strict” with- 
out being “impartial,” or “impartial” without being “strict?" 

Her Majesty hopes— 

*' With God’s Assistance, to premise to Her People the Blessings of continued i 
Peace.” | 

If she hopes to “preserve^’ peace, Mr. Bunch would submit that 

continued” is impertinent. 

Her Majesty has thought fit, she tells us, — 

, To renew Her diplomatic Intercourse with the Coui-t of Ifaples, which had been 

suspended during tho late Reign.” 

What has been suspended? The Court of Naples? The law of 
grammatical antecedents would lead one to conclude so. We regret 
that the law of political antecedents is not equally strict. The “ Court 
of Naples,” whatever it may have deserved, was ■ not “suspended" 
during the late reign. It was only our intercourse that was -suspended 
' —greatly to the disadvantage of the sufferers from Royal misrule in 
N aples 

These, however, are but a few of the undigested pimps of the 
Cabinet Pudding, selected almost at random.- There is one sentence 


CHARMING NEWS POR OLB BABIES. ! 

The Mominff B&rald is about to open a Grandma' sBckool f or Bucldng 
Boliiieians. The opening is expected about Parliament-time, when 
there will be a grand ovation for tbe purpose of instructing elderly 
ladies in the refreshing art of sucking eggs. It is not yet decided 
whether Mr. Spooner or Mr. Newdegate will be appointed, to the 
honourable post of Head Grand Ma’rian. 



The Empire Bt«3desqtL«4» 


It is time that Louis Napoleon began to burlesque some of the 
sayings of le Grand Mmperew. He is not half quick enquth with hiS 
parodies. However, he hss a chance now at Milan, which he is not 
the clever man we take him to be, if he allows to slip through Jiis 
fingers. Let Louis Napoleon ascend the cathedral, and then, bearing 
in mind what the first Emperor said about the forty centuries contem- 
plating the French soldiers from the top of the Pyramids, address his 
brave army thus : — “ 'Boldats ! du haut d& cette Cathidrfdey i^^rante 
siecleSj metis Milan w^is contempleB 


“ The Romance of War.”— The bnUetins .published on boidi sides, 
m which there is a difference sometimes of only 14,000 and 15,000 
killed and wounded, and a like proportion of .guns, standards, and 


prisoners 


I 
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IN THE PARK. 

The poor Tly-driters are tip so late at Nights, that they are glad to get a Nap when they can. This is not to 

BE wondered at, BUT IT IS NOT LIKELY TO ADD TO THE HePOSE EITHER OE OLD MrS. DdMBLEDORE OR OE OLD MrS. BlOWHARD, 
WHO ARE OUT EOR AN AlRING ! 


THE COMMON LOT AND WIMBLEDON COMMON. ScTOTlTmar"^®^’ residences, 


The Surrey Comet has appeared with a tale calculated to excite 
serious alarm— with fear of change perplexing the inhabitants of the 
great metropolis and its suburbs. A rumonr, inserted by the Cornet^ 
with some likelihood, has gone forth to the effect tliat steps have been 
taken towards the enclosure of Wimbledon Common. This horrid 
whisper may have intimated the discovery of a mare’s nest ; but lest it 
should turn out to be the prediction of a deplorable event, let it be 
noised abroad, that it may either create a laugh or excite an agitation. 
The idea of the possible enclosure of Wimbledon Common must make 
the heart of every Londoner who is not a Cockney sink within him, 
and affect him with a qualm like that which is the effect of antimony. 
Wimbledon Common is a part of the respiratory system of London, 
whereon we depend for a change of the air we breathe, which if we get 
not we die. When we stamp on Wimbledon Common, our foot is on 
one of our native heaths, — ^Hampstead is another, — and onr name is 
Brown, Jones, or Kobinson. 

Wimbledon Common is as fine an expanse of heath and bramble as a 
pedestrian could perambulate on a summer’s day. Botanists find 
several choice weeds there, — entomologists no end of beetles and 
butterflies, which juvenile collectors pursue with hats, and the more 
advanced with hand-nets. Ornithology, also, affords objects of interest 
to the schoolboy and the elder student : that rare little bird, the Dart- 
ford Warbler, occasionally cocks his tail on a briar in the path of the 
explorer, who may mistake him for a Cock-robin * and the Stonechat, 
the Winchat, and Wheatear, cMt-chattiug on busn or hillock, present 
themselves as marks to the observant eye of mature age, or the 
projectile pebble of youth. 

Enclose Wimbledon Common? Pull down St. Paul’s! The only 
motive for either enormity would be that of slavery to the basest mate- 
rial interests ; and^ there are those who had rather see St. Paul’s 
demolished than Wimbledon Common spoiled. To them, the sight of 
the Cathedral occupied by warehouses would he a less grievous spec- 
tacle than the heather and blackberry bushes of the Commou replaced 


principally stuccoed villas. 

Utility for ever; but licalli, brambles, butterflies, moths, beetles, 
grasshoppers, cock-robins, and other small birds, in combination with 
fresh breezes and bright skies, are food for the soul, which is at least as 
useful as food for the stomach— as turnips and wheat. Without such 
nourishment, life is not worth living, for any being above a pig or an 
ass. Let not a brutal utilitarianism convert, as it fnreatens to do, the 
whole of beautiful England into a hot -bed wdiercon to raise crops of 
human beings 1 Ere we come to that, who that differs much iuwardly 
from a hog does not wish that his body may form part of the hot-bed, 
and he himself may be in a nicer place ? Commons of England, may it 
please your honourable House to protect the Common of Wimbledon. 
Let not that bit of beauty be devoured by unsparing agriculture, or 
destroyed and defiled by the extension of this great copropolis. 


Portrait of the Derby Ministry- 

Mr. Disraeli characterised the speech of the young Marquis, who 
opened the indictment against Ministers, as being “ flimsy, feeble, and 
illusive.” If a photograph had been taken of the Deirby Ministry, we 
do not think we could have had a more striking likeness than the one 
that is conveyed in the above three simple words. Is it not emphati- 
cally a Ministry that is alike ‘'flimsy, feeble, and illusive ?” The 
‘‘flmsy” applies to Manners; the "feeble” takes off AlALMiiSBURY 
capitally; while the "illusive ” is the very picture of DiSRAELihimself. 

The Consciousness of the Biver- 

Old Eather Thames is not a very inviting personae, but if he did 
invite anybody to take something to drink, his invitation would pro- 
bably be couched in familiar, not to say vulgar terms. In the language 
of the lower orders, the nasty old fellow would most likely with pro- 
priety, if not with elegance, express the offer by saying, " Have a drain ! ” 





THE LONDON BATHING SEASON. 

COME, MY DEAR!— COME TO ITS OLD THAMES, AND HANE A NICE BATH!« 
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iIMPtEATRICE DE LA EEAECE ET DE LA MODE. 


OUE EIELE VOLTJNTEEES. 


T is to the wife of Louis 
Napoleon that the 
fashionable world is in- 
debted for the elegant 
invention of crinoline. 
Again, it is to the same 
imperial inspiration that 
the ladies have reason to 
be grateful for the endow- 
ment of that sumptuous 
and becoming colour, 
which modistes and 
tallinis delight in calling 
Marne. How many more 
tasteful creations have 
sprimg from that imagi- 
native brain, our milliners 
and Jenkinses know in- 
finitely better than we can 
tell ; but we think we have 
said amply sufficient to 
warrant us in placing the 
' Jewelled crown of Fashion 

on the fair head of the 
accomplished daughter 
of the COMTESSE DE 
Monoto, and whom Scotland is not too proud to own sb one of her loveliest 
children. In grace and conception, in beauty and ims^nation, it must be willingly 
^knowledged that the real Empress of Fashion is Euoenie. Her power is abso- 
lute, for her rule is one of love, expressed in the prettiest forms by aU, from the 
viscountess to the washerwoman. We ask the ladies, the most impartial Judges in 
the difficult art of personal adornment, if they can point their little finger to any 
other Empress, whose edicts are more cheenuUy followed by her millions upon 
millions of admiring subjects. It is said that there is the love of FasMon in the 
heart of every woman. Taking this to be truth, and not satire, it is therefore 
perfectly clear— much clearer than the Koh-i-Noor diamond— that Eugenie, as 
the undisputed "Empeess op Fashion,” must live in the hearts of aU those whose 
^eatest happiness it is on this earth to pay loving obedience, even to a matter of 
^avery, to her. 



CompajLiom Heroes. 

The Zouaves have unanimously elected Eing Yictoe Emmanuel as Corporal 
in their brave regiment. He will be spoken of as jCe Qrand Ca/poral, and will 
figure as an historical pendant to the Empeeoe> who was known in the first Italian 
campaign aa F&tit UaporaL 


composed and volxtntebbed by mb. punch.* 

Some talk of an invasion 
As a thing whereat to sneeze. 

And say we have no occasion 
To guard our shores and seas : 

Now, Funck i§ no alarmist, 

Nor is' moved by idle fears. 

But he sees no harm that we aU should arm 
As Hide Tolunteerjs! 

Lest sudden foes assail us, 

’Tis well we be prepared ; 

Our Fleet — ^who iiows B — ^may fail us, 

Nor serve our shores to guard. 

For self-defence then, purely, 

Good reason there appears. 

To have, on land, a force' at hand 
Of Rffie Tolunteers I 

To show no wish for fighting. 

Our forces- we increase ; 

But *tis our foes by frighting 
We best may keep at peace. 

For who will dare molest us 
When, to buzz about their ears, 

AH along our eoaaf &ere swams a host 
Of Bile Tdiiateses-.^ 

Abroad ill winds are blowing. 

Abroad war’s vermin swarm ; 

What ma^ hap there ^s no knowing. 

We may not ’scape the storm. 

Athirst for blood, the Eagles 
May draw our dove’s-nest near ; 

But we’ll scare away all birds of prey 
With our Bifie Yolunteers ! 

No menace wefre intending, 

Offence to none we mean. 

We arm but for defending 
Oux country and our Qxteen I 
To British hearts ’tis loyalty 
’Tis love her name endears 
Up ! then, and form I shield her from harm 1 
le Bifie Yolunteers 1 


MOEE YOLUNTEEES, 

Beah Mn. Punch, 

Youa suggestion for the formation of a Ladies’ Corps d'Amie 
is delightful! Caroline and Julia and I have been talking it over 
to-day, and we have determined at the next meeting of the Heartly 
[. Ladies’ Toxophilite Society, to propose the hnmediate formation of a 
' Yolunteer Corps. We have already seen several of the members who 
live near us, and they are charmed with the idea I The time has cer- 
tainlir arrived when ^England expects every woman to do her duty,’ 
and all who have a spark of patriotism in their breasts vriH see the 
necessity of at once discarding ail female restraints and incumbrances 
I —of laying aside the hoop petticoat and getting up a war-whoop 
instead. 

" We have had a little conversation about the- imifom. Of ^ course 
it wfil be desirable to have ‘ a swashing and a martial outside,’ as 
Fos&Und says— and the dress you have sketched seems likely to be 
Serviceable, and by no means unbecoming. In the picture of my 
Grandfather, which hangs in the hall, he is represented in his uniform 
as, Colonel of the Yolunteers, in 1804 aud he wears what I believe was 
then called a gorget^ a very pretty-looking piece of gold armour for pro- 
tectfrig lie throat— don’t you ihjnk we could have something of that 
sort with advantage ? It might be of gold in the form of a heart, and 
studded with small rubies, emblematic of the drpps we are ready to shed 
in defence of our country. Any suggestions you can send us before the 
meeting, which will be on the 18th of June {Waterloo Fay), will 
be acceptable- Much has been said against our Eoops^ but they will 
rise in every one’s estimation when appued to the obviously useful and 
necessOT Purpose for which they are exactly adapted, I mean, pf 
course, Bell Tents for the Campaign. Julia and I find we can lie 
quite comfortably under one. 

, "T. would suggest a design for a silk standard— a burning heart, 

! engraved with the Arms of England,, and surrounded with the white 


and red roses and tulips which we have, and branches of the laurels 
we mem to reap. Believe me, dear Mr. Fmch^ 

“ Yours very cordially, 

" Georgina Bqwxsr.” 

P.S. What were those weapons made of that they called Mistoh^ 
locks ? Lid they make a bang ? ” 


A MASS OF EREOE. 

A Telegram from Yienna, dated June 4 announced that — 

** This mominp: a great religious solemnity, witH procession aud publie prayers, 
took place here, imploring Heaven to bless our arms "with victory. All the Members 
of the Imperial family and the Ministers Tvere present. The Mass was read by 
Mokseigneuk Lucca, the Nuncio to the 

Another telegram of the same date from Novara, conveyed the 
following intelligence : — 

» THE emperor to THE EMPRESS. 

“ At 11*30 a great victory was won at the bridge of Magenta; 5,000 prisoners are 
taken, and 15,000 of the enemy are killed or wounded.” 

Parodying a well-known free translation of a celebrated Latin verse, 
we may observe that— 

“ Heaven and the Pontiff did in this divide, 

It chose the conquering, he the conquered side." 

It is quite clear that papal infallibility does not ext^d to the know'- 
ledge of wliioh is the right side to pray for, or the Pope never would 
have suffered his Nuncio to say mass for the Austrians at the very 
time that they were being sonndly licked by the French. 


Approaching Marruge in High Lm.— T he Achiles in Hyde 
Park, to the “Angelic ” Lady in Apsley House Gardais. 



262 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[June 18, 1859. 










! Netu Italian Rifie-Bmrd Organ j and if it pro'oe half as annoying to the enemies of Italy 
as it is to the people of England , it mU le the most formidable weapon of the age. 


CHANT or A CHUHCH MILITANT. 

AiK'«-“ Spanish Chant” 

Hark, how the priests are chanting, 
French and Austrian, through the nose; 

Either crew thanks Heaven for granting 
Their side strength to slay their foes ; 
Hostile Gregorian notes. 

Papists cutting Papists^ throats, 

■Whilst of Love and Union canting, 

That ’s the way your True Church goes. 

Te Beum both are raising 
For Destruction’s horrid sum. 

What Power are those priests praising 
With opposed encomium ? 

In their triumphant pride. 

Who is he that ’s glorified ? 

For slain men and cities blazing. 

Fiends sing Te Biabolmi. 


A Spirited Composition* 

In Paris '‘an air has been composed by the 
soul of Mehul, the words by the ghost of Andre 
Chenier.” The price of this spirited compo- 
sition, or imposition rather, is omitted. Let us 
hope that the coin the music-publisher deservedly 
receives for it is what is familiarly called “ the 
ghost of a shilling,” Of course, the song is 
written in a skeleton-key, and sold in a spnit- 
vault. 

A Beam to Eano a Joke on.— One of the 
horses that ran for the Derby was named Gaiks. 
Does Lord Malmesbury consider that the right j 
way to spell the word ? 


PHYSIOGNOMICAL NOTES ON THE POETEAITS 
AT THE EOTAL ACADEMY. 

The young man who has written the subjoined notes has abstained 
from making any on those portraits with tiie originals of which he is 
personally acquainted. His remarks, therefore, relate only to the 
I pictures, and do not apply to those whom they are supposed to repre- 
I sent, but whom they noay not at all resemble. Besides, physiognomy 
' may be all fancy, and phrenology all fudge; and many of us are not 
! such fools as we look. Let no gentleman or lady, therefore, take to 
! themselves observations which at most affect only the likenesses of 
; themselves, which they themselves have allowed or caused to be exposed 
to public criticism. 

To- proceed without further ceremony: — 

3. Fortran of a Zady as Sappho. (A. Jobson). A plump figpe and 
unintelligent face, in an affected attitude. As much like Dido as 
Sappho; but more like Miss Smith. 

7. Capiam Boakes, lOOtff Dragoon Guards. (J. P. Squire, EA.) 
A fine picture of a bold dragoon, without the "long sword, saddle, and 
hridle.” A florid face, with large, staring, grey eyes, wearing a 
mingled expression of daring, anger, and disgust. 

15, The Lord Woollenstool.x (E. U. Edwards.) i A handsome counte- 
nance, glowing mildly with intelligence, and intensely with gratified 
ambition. 

19. Lord Gooseberry. (W. Lobb.) The imaginative' part of the head 
appears larger than there is any reason to suppose it— except the noble 
lord’s known faith in homoeopathy. 

33. The Bight Bov. the Zord^ Bishop q[ Stonehenge. (G. Eugglbs, A.) 
No wafit of self esteem in this portrait. The head is drawn back in 
the Section of the organ, and the under-lip protrudes with its 
characteristic pout. Acquisitiveness is rather largely developed, indi- 
cating an eye to the main chance ; and, but for some intellectuM light in 
the eye, this face might be conjectured to be that of a prosperous grocer. 

31. Mrs.BailUeMpepper. (F. Ghrimbs, EA.) O, Mr.::Baillie, for- 
tunate Mr. Baillie! A very handsome head and face; the latter 
expressing a little pride but no vanity, which is wonderful, considering 
the beautiful dress which it surmouuts ; lead-coloured robe, and pink 
satin petticoat, with bows of the same material on back-hair and bosom. 
Combination of colour suggests bullfinch. Ideality apparently con- 
siderable, and, with self-esteem a little in excess of love-of-approbation, 
producing origmal taste : evinced in the peculiar elegance of the 
cb^tjnne, and, together with snse, in its moderate circumference. 

, The loik Chxrles Bobbs, Bsq., Stanhrooh Sail, Hants. (J. P. 
oQujto, E. A) A fine old English gentleman in a blue coat and brass 


buttons, buff waistcoat, and drab trousers. A good high crown and 
considerable forehead running up a little at what Spurzheim used to 
call Poet’s Comer, but the^ organ of language small, and the poetry 
probably of the dumb inarticulate kind, as Mr. Carlyle would say. 

43. CctMain Sir Feter (Quince, BJK., C.JB. (S. Potts.) An evidently 
gallant officer, with a screwed-up face, the expression of which resembles 
that of a codim apple. 

54. Archibald B. Fugh, Esq., M.B. (T. J. Hobbs.) A forehead of 
some size, which baldness exaggerates. The organ of language large ; 
whence a great talent for small talk may be inferred as probable. The 
expression, that of sympathetic and respectful attention to a dowager’s 
recital of her ailments. 

64. Thomas SnooJces, Esq., late Sheriff for the County of Baconshire. 
(H. W. Partington.) Deficient ideality and reflective organs strongly 
expressed in the countenance. Being in a Court dress, which looks 
like a liveiw, might be taken for an unintelligent footman. 

65. Mrs. Bind. (H. Wiggins.) Small forehead, but active tempera- 
ment ; language large ; probably a chatterbox. Arch and merry. Smile 
and posture natural. 

69. The Countess Tilli Valle. (E. Bobbins.) Turn of the figure 
and carriage of the head apparently meaning, " See, how pretty Hook.”* 
Does look pretty, too : black eyes and hair : fair complexion ; plenty of 
forehead; a little, on the whole, like one oi Murillo’s Madonnas, but 
coronal region hardly high enough for a saint. Imitation, large ; might 
succeed on the stage. 

76. Bichard Shophins, Esq., a Magistrate of the Borough of Ziverpobf^ 
and Member of the Town Council. (J. P. Squire, E,A.) Acquisitiveness 
very large. Probably a money-maker. Hope and consmentionsness 
sloping off on the side of a bald crown. A mean and anxious expression, 
and a bullet head ; but a forehead of some magnitude. Apparently 
no fool. 

81. H.B.H. the Friee Commodore^ as Master of the Unity Souse. 
(W. Allspice, A.) Hiding the whirlwind and oirectihtg the storm, 
we should say, that his Eoyal Highness appears,--were it not that he 
IS on foot,^and standing screened by some rocks,' with a scroll in hie 
hand, in an attitude of ruling the waves, whieh rage in the baefc- 
CTOund, and are dashing about a lighthouse in the distance. The- 
Prince appears to be surveying the storav^or rather, looking through^ 
it, with contemptuous and reproachful iidignation. Aiimentiven^i; ' 
or the instinct of nutrition, is the most prominent organ ; but 
figure is not so fat as it ought to bfe, mth that organ so large, teh 
opportunity as must exist for the- owivation thereof. . ^ ’ 

iOfi. The Countess cf Bekrme. (W. Gibbs.) Buxom and ^ 

with, oh! such a glance frofn under the eyelid at its oute angle I 
Under portion of occipital region probably remarkable. 
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109. The MU Bamuelhil, Rom. (K. Bobbins.) Looks like an old 
Jew Eabbi converted to Popeiy. Does know Hebrew, perhaps— large 
language. 

415. Baroness de^ Shekekild. (K. Teompson, K.A.) A form of perfect 
Mosaic beauty— with a forehead which betokens intellect, and a face 
that expresses apathy. 

133. Wm. Henry BimpUne, Esq. (Sir J. W. Goodm:an, E.A.) In the 
robes of some civic officer. The smirk of love of approbation stamps 
the features, ^ and a grey lovelock adorns the forehead. On good terms 
seemingly with his fellow citizens and himself. 

153. The Lord Albert V arsons^ M.B. (E. Ghrimes, E.A.) A swell in a 
birds’-eyeJogle. Head low and broad, of the pugilistic type. Eace 
excessive principaliy of ferocity and contempt for others. 

Eemember that ^.the above comments concern only paint and 
canvas. 


A LECTURE TO FAST MEN. 

i BT PROCESSOR PTJNCPT. 

i fn HR other evening a Meet- 

' (BOTTXii t I ilffWS r^depf ^ 

> — 1 ..■n,' „ „CL.' ^ the purpose of attend- 

‘ iW ^ lecture by that 

gentleman, on the sub- 
^ect of their conduct 
IjB % m returning from the 

Derby, and of their heha- 
A race-courses in 

Oit getting on his legs, 
Emck was 

/ 1 greeted with a burst of 

c/ approbation, several of 

^ ' I the assembly giving vent 

enthusiasm by 

I ^ cat-calls, 

shrill whistles, and hal- 
looings. Silence having 
I been with some difficulty 

xestovedfFro/essorBunch 
commenced his observa- 
tions by remarking that, as he meant to lay his truncheon pretty 
smartly on their shoulders, he would advise his hearers not to holloa 
till they were quite clear of the wood. {Clamour: cries of*^OhP^ 
and I say, Bob^ UVs kook itF) If any Bob or Bill liked to “hook” 
it, they might do so. What he meant to say was intended for their 
good; and it would he their loss, and not his, if they nussed it. 
teazr/ hear/ and subdued zoMspers of *‘We’d better sit it out!^^) 
Having thus commanded the attention of the Meeting, the learned 
lecturer proceeded to observe, that business of importance had sum- 
moned Mm to Epsom on the day on wMch the Derby race had happened 
to he run ; and as. for sanitory reasons, he prefejred the open air to 
the confinement or a railway carriage^ he found himself compelled to 
travel by the road. His summons being sudden,— so sudden, indee^ 
that he had barely time ere starting to apprise his dear wife of it 
' (mrksd sympathy, and cries cf Boor dear! hope she^s better 
measures had been taken to have the road kept clear for Mm; and the 
confinence of veMcles occasioned him a loss of valuable time, which, 
for Ms countr/s sake, he deeply had regretted, {Cheers.) One 
advantage had, however, arisen from the circumstance, masmueh as he 
enjoyedthe opportunity of witnessing the behaviour of those 'persons 
who styled themselves “fast men,” several of whom, no doubt, he had 
the honour of addressing. {A voiee : “ Rayther so, old Cock and “ J 

beUeve you, my Bo-o-o~oy How,^ he {Brofessor Bunch) had no wish 
to he unpleasant,— in fact, ne questioned very much if he were capable 
of being so {hear . 0 ,— but he felt compelled to say, that the conduct of 
these persons was extremely reprehensible, and he would even call it 
blackguardly and brutal. {Uhl oh! and shouts of Walker, 
Gammon ! '^^ “Toudon^tmanit!^^) Yes, he was grieved to say he 
did mean it. He was perfectly aware that Ms adjectives were 
strong ones ; but he was pained to say that he had seen enough to 


{Brofessor Bimch) was a better judge of jokes than any person living, 
and he begged to say that such, a joke was no joke. {“Question.'") 
Gents perhaps might differ with him, but he felt quite certain that 
gentlemen would mi. (Cries of “ Bray co. Rouse!" a^id “I say, "Any, 
thafs a Corker !") What gents spoke of as “larking,” or as a “ jolly 
spree,” gentlemen had less slangy and more befitting names for. He 
(Brofessor Bunch) liked to call a spade a spade, and he called such 
“ larks ” as these cowardly and brutal. That th^ were brutal he had 
shown; and they were cowardly, beeanse they were generally prac- 
tised upon those who were least able to resist or to^ resent them. 
When gents missed the lamb, and chanced to Mt the lion, they were 
snobbisMy profuse in their excuses and apoloMes. ^ Piteously eager to 
escape having their noses pulled, they would wMningly^ express the 
“deepest sorrow” for the “accident.” But their apologies were just 
as vain and empty as their heads ; their sorrow was “ S 01 T 9 W for feared ! 
suffering, not for sin.” In truth, their “deep contrition” was bs j 
shallow as their brains. When they said that they felt sorrv, it 
amounted to just tMs:— “We’re sorry, not because we have been ; 
doing something blackguardly, hut because we’ve been and done it to 
one strong enough to thrash us for it.” {Bemation.\ 

Brofessor Bunch concluded Ms lecture by remarking, that he trusted ! 
that the Meetiag would disperse without disturbance, and would 
abstain from fumigation nntil they were off his premises. He thought 
if they smoked less, they would all he, mentally and bodily, more 
healthy; and when any of them were, in future, hard-up for tobacco, 
he begged to recommend them to think of what he had said, and to ; 
put it in their pipes, and, medicinally, to smoke it. ) 


WHAT THE OLD SOW SAYS. 

People talk of the splits in the Liberal camp. 

Of the “ sectional views,” hopes of union that damp 1 
Of Pam on Eeform quite at variance with Russell ; 

Of Bright, against both game to join in a tussle ; 

Of the learned Hbab-Lamb of the grim Lidependents^; 

Of Roebuck, that fiercest of Ishmael’s descendants — 

Has hand against ev’ry man : all men’s ’gainst him ; 
Mother Cary’s own bird, formed in storm -waves tu swim ; 
Of Peelites, Mgh-principled cahn and spacious ; 

Of Grahame. satirical, sly and mendacious ; 

And lament tnat such men should in principles differ, 

Who might join to make Cabinets stouter and stiffer— 

But the Old Sow of Office, that lies in WMtehall, 

She heaves her fat sides, sleek and round as a ball— 

And she says, with a grumph— 

“ As for principles— humph I 
I ’H stake both my credit, my bacon, and weason, 

That for Liberal feuds, there ’s one principal reason ; 

There are so many piglets for office-milk squall. 

And I haven’t got teats to give suck to ’em alL 


justify them, Eor example, he had seen a drag-load of fast men, who, 
liaving exhausted all their minor ammunition, such as pincushions and 
humming-tops, and lanky-legged Dutch dolls, amused themselves by 
keeping up a running fire of empty bottles on the unoffending 
villagers who stood by the road-side ; and what had disgi^teu 
him' mnch more than even this, he had seen a row of smuing little 
girls assaulted by a Beast, whom he wished that he could name, who, 
as he rattled by, besprinkled them with beer, christening them with 
which he {Brofessor Bunch) would not venture to repeat. How, 
behmour such as this he {Brofessor Bunch) called blackguardly and 
brutal. East fellows perhaps might call it; a “ good joke ;” but he 


“ This many a year you ’ve been stinting my diet, ^ 

And chuckling m ^iee o’er the savings mme by it : 

You’ve been bri^mg my fat down, and draining my marrow ; 
And the thinner I grew, still more large grew my farrow. 

Till at last, see the dead-lock that matters have got to ; 

The little pigs will fight, whoe’er urge them not to ; 

All squeakmg their protests ’gainst each lucky brother. 

All with pettitoes striving to trip one another. 

And hustling and bustling about their old mother. 

Each doing his best neighbour pigling to smother, 

And to thrust Ms own snout in the Treasury tub, 

And to feed Ms own fill of its quarterly grub ; 

Trust the old Sow of Office that lies in Whitehall, 

Watching litter on litter of pigs rise and fah. 

That whatever their figure, 

Ears smaller or bigger, 

Shape to please Eishbr Hobbs, or' make Huxtable snigger, 
They have one trait in common-^for milk they will squall— 
And she ne’er can find teats to give suck to ’em all ! ” 


Halting Half-way- 

Mr. Disrabli tells ns now, that’ the Derby Reform Bill, if adopted, 
“would have increased the constituent body by not less than 500,000.” 
But that increase, acceptable as it would have been, would not have 
gone half far enough. Surely it is the duty of a Prime Minister to 
legislate, not for the few, but rather for the Million f Now, an 
increase of 500,000 would only have met that necessity half-way. The 
Chancellor oe the Exchequer is condemned by his own figures. 

The Tbcames Pierage —Her Majesty has been gracionslySpleased 
to confer on Old Eatlier Thames the Opder of the Ba^h. 1 




ACTS OF THE COUNCIL OF YORK. 


The remark of the Yery Eeverend the Dean of Yobk was a just 1 
rebuke to his unthinking brother the proctor. Suppose he had come.! 
from a remote part of the province— what then ? Was that so great a 


A SomaiiN and imposing scene took pTace the other day in the ^ remote part of the province— what then ? Was that so great a 
ancient and venerable Catnedral City of York. The clergy of the endure in the exercise of apostleship ? To business — ^to the 

Province of which that^ Capital is the Metropolitan See, assembled a-li-ii^iportant question before the clerical House ! And so— 

Council of Convocaf^n. T^ Archbishop «The Rev. J. Thwaytks moved that Archdeacon Thorp, of Durham, ho the 
presided in the person of his rejpresentative, the Dean. Tlie highest — prolocutor. 

the only important — interests oi man were contemplated as the end of ' “ Accoudod the motion, 

their momentous deliberations. | «* Xh© Wo have moved and o.uricd a prolocutor. 

This fact being borne in mind, the commencement of the proceedings Loud ems of^ Yes/ 

r^*K J ™ XT • a. . -j n ■ 'P I mi. . -wy i_i.. « m ^ _ 


of the reverend meeting, described in the following extract from t£e “ Venerable a 
report of them, must appear invested with a peculiar significance. loeutor." 

^ After Her Majesty’s ■writ, &c , had heen read, several protests were ii aTi d ed This matter, S 
m by the proctois, and rejected as frivolous.” Welfare of miliioz 

a very proper ground of rejection! Froezil, o, proculeste, **TheRET. w. D< 
profam ! JNo nonsense in the congregation of divines, met to discuss * petition, signed b; 
the thmgs of eternity. Awaj with frivolity ! There is a time to laugh, to business.' 

but n^ot now— a place in which it is pleasant to play the fool, but that That is. of cot 3 
IS not tks ! Be serious here and at present. nature thau what 

And then, the report proceeds to say : — 


“ The Venerable Archdeacon Thorp thanked the proctors for his election as nro- 
loeutor.” * 

This matter, so fraught with consequences affecting the spiritual' 
welfare of millions, having been settled, — 

** Q[je Rev. W. Dodd, from the Archdeaconry of Landisfame, wished to present 
a petition, signed by the Archdeacon and fourteen of the olerny. in favour of nro- 


“The REv. J. Thwaytes, one of the proctors for the Archdeaconry of Carlisle, 
pmyed that they might be allowed to elect a prolocutor, for which he said he had 
the sanction of the highest legal authority.” 

It is a pity that the latter part of the above paragraph was recorded. 
Jttad nothmg been said about the reverend gentleman’s reference to 
tne highest legal authority, or had the word legal only been omitted, 

• the statement that he prayed that they might be allowed to elect a 
j giolocutor would simply imply that he performed a suitable act of i 


That is, of course, to business of a still more serious and solemn, 
nature thau what had been previously transacted. Accordingly — 

The Dean «(aid Mr Dodd miist not d!«!cusfl it. 

** Tlic Rlv W D<H»n prooos^od to read it 

** Ihc Doan siid he could not .ailow it to be lead. 

** The Rev W. Di.>Do licaUing i-s not discus-SiOU. 

1 he Dean Theie ’•» no precedent 

** ml'® Rev. W Uodt>. 1 am advi'*od bv rhe liiarho'^i legal authority 
i re-^pou-!..’licy he \vould not allow it to be read. 

T l‘ci*onal d'src-sptct to the Dean, but on my own* 

responsibility I will reeid it. j 

The Dean and Mr. Dodd then commenced reading simultaneously, the formep 
the wnt of prorogation, and the latter the petition ho &ld in his hand.” 


whose bearing on the concerns Tlis separate reading of two different documents, with which' mys- 
ot nmnortahty cannot be estimated, then ensued ti^act the proceedings terminated, must have had a fine 

no licence had 5?®® superior even in grandeur to the “glorious mutter of the 

consideration. ivm Dodd, the duet, especially if it was intoned, must have been 

^ the ^ to make the Church respected. 



Jus-E 25, 1859.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 




















NOT A BAD NOTION. 

Shipper. Hallo / Fwed. By Jove, an you practising for Post-loy ? ” 

Snapper. Aw, — no ; not exactly. Fact is, my dear Fellah, I’ve got to do the dutiful, 
and take my Sktatos to a Flowet'show, So — aw — you see, I’vejmt been twying to invent 
a sawt of Leg-guard, to— aw — act as a ^wotection of one’s Fivousaws from the Hoops!” 


THE SCHOOLMASTEE AT HOME. 

The “Apposition’* of St. PaiiTs School (whatever it 
may be) was this year “honoured/* w^e are told. “ by the 
attendance of an audience at once highly classical, clerical, 
and select.’* Among the guests of the Head Master^ "were 
no less than five Sishops, and we have no time to count 
how many minor Eeverends, two of whom, we know not 
why, are called irreverently “posers/’ Eor the amuse- 
ment^ of these dignitaries, or it may have been the reverse, i 
certain ^^[excerpta^^ were recited from old and modern 
writers; including a scene from Love's Labour Lost, in 
which we are.told — 

** Mr. Howard was a dioll Dull, Mr. Gardiner a eomic.al Co&tard, 
and Mr. Bennett ji good Sir j^'iohoniel (Cmates, by the way, are not 
knighted in these degenerate days).” 

After this, for the further delectation of the Eeverends, 
came a specimen— 

“ Of the turgid declamation of that stilted declamation of grief, the 
tiagedy of the fhoemssce, doubtless dear to the ranters, if not the 
Iloseii, of antiquity.” 

iVnd to wind ujd the amusements, there was given a scene 
from the Persa of Plautus ; in which we are told that — 

“When Dordcchts the pimp was beaten by the boy {P(xgnkt,m) 
With a lieaifcy ‘take that’ kind of verberation, eveiy one laughed 
aloud, ])erfoice: the doleful 'percuht me prope*‘ of Mr. Howard 
was irresistible, and the boys in the rear of the room appeared 
highly delighted at this practical mode of conjugating the veib 

TVTTTCtf.” 

At the close of the speeches, we are told that the Head 
Master, at the request of the Bishops, annomiced the 
addition of an extra week’s holiday, which gratifying state- 
ment was “received with the vociferous elieers of the boys 
present.” After this announcement, which concluded the 
business that was done rotunda ore, the guests, we learn, 
retired to the house of the Head Master, where, the 
reporter states, “ an elegant ^refection was prepared for 
their refreshment.” 

This is very obviously the language of the schoolmaster. 
In the language of IheAchool, they had “a jolly good 
blow-out.” 

* In the report of the proceedings he is called the “high-master,” 
but we see no cause for his being thus decapitated. 


Political Logic. — Household Suffrage is a conclusion 
which follows from almost any premises. 


EOOD WITHOUT TILTH. 

The Court of Probate and Divorce affords a deliverance to injured 
husbands ; but as yet there exists no remedy against a wrong of a 
nature analogous to theirs, affecting the single as well as the married, 
and both sexes alike. Paterfamilias, therefore, wiU have been delighted 
at reading the following announcement in the Times 

** Adulteration on Food. — Mr. Soholefield, M.P., has revived his bill for pre- 
venting the adulteration of articles of food and drink. Analysts will be appointed 
by vestries, district boards, and town eonncils ; and tradesmen, duly convicted of 
the crime of corrupting the food of their fellow men, will be heavily fined, and 
branded as adulterators, at their own expense, in the public newspapers. Scotland 
and Ireland are not to enjoy the advantage of this beneticent law." 

We hope that, having revived his Bill, the Hon. Member will be 
enabled to maintain its vitality, so that, arriving at adult life, it shall 
, not, as an immature an’d infant measure, he included in the annual 
Massacre of the Innocents, which, this Session, may be expected to be 
unusually severe. If the provisions of this contemplated measure are 
carried out, those which we are in the habit of consuming wiU be 
divested of much that is prejudicial, and of not a little that is 
poisonous. The rum of the British Public has been too long and too 
extensiyely watered ; its brown sngar has been sanded to excess ; its 
tobacco has been wetted without measure, and not without a y^t 
increase of weight; and the humbugs by^ whose orders these iniquities 
have been perpetrated have gone on summoning their instruments to 
“come up to prayers.” Moral Scotland and Catholic Ireland are 
exempt from the operation of Mn. Scholeeield’s Bill; as though its 
author considered that the limit off possibility would be reached by the 
enforcement of common honesty in England. 


IHE GEOGRAPHY OP LOHUOH. 

When in London, what do you call “ Eotten Eow ? ” 
A. Having a row on the Thames. 


A MANDAMUS TO MANAGEES. 

Mit. Punch has been often displeased by the omission, at the foot of 
advertisements of plays, particularly operas, of a statement of the time 
at which the performances commence. Many of Mr, PuneFs readers 
are country gentlemen and ladies, to whom this deficiency is a vexa- 
tious nuisance. They are not, and do not know, and have no 
sympathies with, habitual listeners to the Traviata and things of 
that stamp, who know Opera hoiirs better than Church hours; but 
they go to hear' music, when there is occasionally any to be heard, and 
desire to make such dinner arrangements as will enable them to be in 
! time to hear the overture. This they, of course cannot do, if they do 
not know when the performance begins. The assumption that every- 
body does know this is simply false, and the neglect based upon it, is 
a piece of affected flunkeyism. Mr. Fmch must insist’ on the discon- 
tinuance of the snobbish reticence on which he has felt called upon to 
make the foregoing observations. 

WIDE AWAKE AT WINOHESTEE. 

Commenting on a Eeport by the Inspector of Prisons for the 
Southern District, the Mormng Post says ; — 

** Another species of punishment infiicted in the Comity Gaol at Winchester is 
cei-tainly illegal ; namely, that of depriving the prisoners of their sleep hy keeping 
them awake for sever^ hours after their companions have retired to rest.” 

The Post detracts somewhat from the ^ originality of this mode of 
ingeniously tormenting, by observing that it was one of the varieties of 
torture wnich used to be practised by the Inquisition. There cer- 
tflfnly seems a rather ecclesiastical character about the barbarity in 
use at Winchester Gaol, and there is no lack^ of ckrgymen in the 
ancient and, venerable city, to which that establishment appe^s 
a disgrace, hut, as sound Protestants, they sill of course hphor the 
Popish cruelty which forms part of Winchester prison disciplin^robably 
because there are no Hampshire parsons among the Yisiting Justices. 
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wish is a command to me, Madam ; but I feel that I can serve your 
Grace much better in Meet Street than in Downing Street. 

The Queen. You can do anything admirably, anywhere and every- 
where ; but be it as you wish. Name somebody most Mice yourself. 

Mr. Funch. That is to say, your Majesty wants a puppet. I would 
name Lord Granville. 

The Queen {touches a table-hell, and the Lord Steward ^ the Household 
enters and prostrates himself). Exeter, send for Lord Granville. 




THE BEAR LITTLE SPANISH HAT. 

OH, SO CHARMING, AND SO MUCH MORE SENSIBLE THAN A HORRID 
BONNET ! 

Yes, on some people. — Punch. 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OE PAELIAMENT. 

lor the Week ending with the Anniversary of Waterloo. Govern- 
ment of Lord Derby having been demolished at two in the morning 
of Saturday, June 11th, Lord Derby himself went to the Palace 
about half-past ten, to mention the fact to his Sovereign. It is due 
to the respected Earl to say, that he resigned without any show of 
wrath, and the sharpness with which he spoke to his valet, and the 
TOW that he made because his second-best hat was given him instead of 
his Sunday one, were entirely attributable to bis dislike at having to 
get up at imQ, when hej had got to bed at three only. The Queen 
received him with her usual Endness, and in the course of the inter- 
view, during which [she was, as usual, at work, she snipped off a tiny 
hit of ^ blue ribbon from a cap Her Majesty was making for a 
squeaking-doll of Princess Beatrice’s, and presented the scrap to 
tlxe Earl, saying with a smile : “ There is more, my Lord Earl, where 
that comes from.” This ELer Majesty herself was graciously pleased 
to narrate to Mr. Funeh, and therefore no Ministerial Peer can retort 
upon the Earl the charge he made on the following Eriday against 
Lo^ Granville, of indiscreetly reporting what was said in the 
Palace. 

The Queen then, of course, sent for Mr. Funch, who, expecting the 
smnmons, sat ready dressed, and was with his Sovereign in a few 
mmutes. What passed, Mr. Funch has obtained bis Queen’s per- 
mission to divulge, without which, sooner than let a syllable escape 
him, be would have been talked to death by wild Urquharts. 

The Queen. What is to be done, Mr. Funeh? You know, as well as 
I do, that those, two old gentlemen will quarrel again in six months. 


wv+j. 0 j'uui jjujuiis hilts auissurs turutigu ms pictures 

in the album. 

, Hunch (going to the rescue). Here, your Eoyal Highness, take 
this book instead ; yon may prick that with advantage, because you 

(Gives H.B.H. a splendidly bound copy 

The iQmen. Oh, that is too bad, — and yet yon are quite right. Well, 
now, what do you say about a Ministry? Shall we deprive Lord 
Palmemuqh and Lord John Eussell of any pretext for quarrelling, 
by appointing a Premier over them P 

^ admirable one, Madam. But I do not 
thi^ that then Lordships will like to be deprived of that pretext ; and ' 
as tor L(^d Joro, who is one of your Majesty’s most cantankerous 
subjects, I doubt whether he will consent to have Ms friend, the 
viscount, placed out of harm’s way. 

Ti^ Q^en. It will be very peevish of him to resist. But I have a 
good mmd to try. The arrangsoaent would be so much better ; for it 
IS too bad to have my people^ disturbed with incessant changes. I 
^ no use asking you to be Premier ? 

■ The faintest expression of your Majesty’s remotest 


enters and prostrates himself). Exeter, send for Lord Granville. 

After some further conversation, Vhich Mr. Funch is not disposed to 
reveal, he took his leave; not without difficulty, for the Princess 
Beatrice, who is a very affectionate Mttle tiling, insisted upon going 
with him, and was diverted from her purpose only by Toby being left 
for H.E.H. to play with. 

Lord Granville came, andVas ordered to make a Ministry. Of 
coTuse he went dancing off in Mgh glee, telling everybody he was 
Prime Minister of England, and pretending to walk statelily, for he is 
capital fun (in his place). Of course he went to Paxmerston, and 
unfolded his views : — 

Herd Fahierston. Well, I am bio wed ! 

Jj^d Granville. But will you ? 

Lord Falmerston. Been to Jacxy P 

Lord Granville, You first, in course. 

Lord Falmerston. If he wE, I will ! By Jove ! You ! Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

The Earl went off, and the good-natured Viscount wMstled (he is 
a great whistler) about tbirty-six airs before he had got rid of his 
amusement ; and at last Lady Palmerston sent in to know whether 
he had been, by any accident, turned into a musical box. Meantime, 
Granville went to Lord John Eussell, and propounded. 

Lord John. Shan’t I (Resumes Gumming on the Apocalypse.) 

Of course, Lord Granville had nothing else to do but to announce 
at the Palace that Mr. FuncFs prophecy was more correct than 
Dr. Cumming’s ; and Lord Palmerston was sent for. 

The Viscount spent the week in going to people, or having them to 
see him ; and, m the end a Cabinet was formed. Lord John Eussell 
IS Pqreign Minister ; but bis CMef could ,not help sending him, with 
ttie Portfolio (there is no such thing), a little book called, ‘"How to 
Speak French like a Native** which nearly broke up the new Ministry. 
However, all went pretty well ; three Dukes, Somerset, Newcastle, 
^d Argyll, were secured, to make the thing respectable ; and a couple of 
Earls, Granville and Elgin, were also enlisted. Bethell ought to have 
been made Lord Chancellor ; but the fact is, that in the House of Com- 
mons there is a sad want of oratorical brains combined with sound law, on 
the Liberal side ; and the Solicitor-General, Keating, is no great shakes; 
besides wMch, there is something about the limitation of a Peerage to a 
second son. So Sir Eichard was induced to wait a Mttle longer, and 
Lord Campbell was made Chancellor. And, 0 ye bucolic Squires, a 
place, yea, the Presidency of the Board of Trade, was reserved for the 
man, even Eichard Cobden, and the world has not dropped to pieces. 
Homeric Gladstone is once more Chancellor of the Exchequer, and has 
mentioned confidentially that he already sees three ways of increasing 
our taxation, and will probably adopt them all. Of smaller men, 
Mr. Fmich demeans not himself to speak ; let them appear in their 
ParMamentary places. « 

The Whitsun holidays were on, and the Houses didf not meet till 
Friday. I'hen Lord Derby mentioned that he had retired, and blew 
up Lord Granville for going about talking of his interview with the 
Queen. Lord Granville admitted that he had done wrong, but 
pleaded that he had felt so uncommon cocky that he could not help 
mowing. Lord Brougham intimated that he had called upon the 
QuEEN^give her advice, but should not say what it was. TMs is 
Brag. What passed was this.; 

\ Lord Brougham. In the formation of a new Ministry, Madam, your 
Majesty will no doubt— 

Exeter enters. 

Bsseter. Lunch is ready, your Majesty. 

The Queen. Now, my Lord, shall we (Rises), 

Lord Brougham. I never eat loncb, Madam. (Leaves the Falace^ 

It is of no use for noblemen to talk large, while Mr. Funch has his 
Sovereign’s confidence, which will be always. In the Commons, 
Mr. Dispaeli, Chancellor of the Ex-chequer, also said a few words of 
leave-taking, and ParMament rose until the following Tuesday, 

Taking the Bstimates^ 

In estimating any one, it is certainly better to overrate than under** 
rate, excepting mth the tax-gatherer and Income-Tax commissioner, 
and men of the like calling, with whom one would decidedly prefer 

bemg underrated, , 

# 

TBOB VESSEL OE THE STATE. 

There is one reason wh^ We may venture to compare Lord 
P^merston to a pot-boy, wmch is that we have now at last got a 
Mini s ter who is Mkely to carry measures. 
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EATEN UP WITH VERMIN 5 


THE CEOWNING OE KING HANDEL. 


OE, MES. JONES ON EOEEIGN AFFAIRS. 

HERE sometMi^ to' destroy 
them nasty flies. 

Ah, drat ’em ! and the fleas 
and hobs to rout : 

There’s stuff to pison rats, 
and mice likewise, 

And serve blackbeetles and 
cockroaches out.. 

Thank goodness, we can kill 
sich varmint cheap, 

And make a riddance of their 
nits and eggs ; 

But ha! we han’t a got no 
means to sweep 
Away them other varmint on 
two legs. 

Them foreign rebels, which 
occasions war ; 

Them there ’s ^ the reptiles, if 
I had my will. 

Which, for there isinone that 
I do more abhor. 

Like wopses, ants, or ear- 
wigs, i would kill. 

I wish they could be hunted 
down with dogs, 

Like foxes, which is kings to 
sitch a crew; 

I hate ’em wuss than spiders, toads, or frogs : 

I loathe the good-for-nothing brutes, I do. 

’Tis all along of them we have to pay 
The dreadful taxes which we feel so sore. 

Because they shan’t come over here some day. 

Thievin’ and murderin’ on om* native shore. 

More ships — ^more sojers — is the constant cry. 

And which it costs us millions to maintain. 

And that ’s the way the money goes— whereby 
XJp goes the blessed Income-Tax again. 

It do seem hard— at peace when we would live 
With ah the world— to be so heavy prest, 

And not have no nux womiter to give. 

And rid ourselves of sitch an ojus pest. 

With all yom' chemistry one would suppose 
Some sort of comphysician you could find 
To make short work of what I call the foes, 

Like evil beasts, you may say, of mankind. 


SLANG OF THE SUPEBIOE CLASSES. 

In a list of Fashionable Arrangements for the Week, there was 
announced the other day by the 

“ Hon. Augustus and Miss Macdonald Moneton’s ‘ danse.* ” 

Here again we have a questionable word between Fashion’s favourite 
inverted commas. In what does a danse differ from a e^ept in 
being spelt wrong, (eh, Malmesbury?) if meant for an Enghsh 
substantive? May the inverted commas be taken to express an em* 
torial disclaimer of responsibility for the pecuhax orthography of the 
word ? If the word is to be taken for French, why was the l^ench 
term used in preference to the English one ? Is the Frenchiflcation of 
the name of the thing signified intended to answer the same pu^ose as 
the substitution of Latin in certain cases for the vulgar tongue i Is it 
designed to disguise the coarseness or indehcacy of the thing? its 
effect, on the contrary, is rather to suggest somewhat of that sort ; 
the of those stylish persons, the Hon. Aug-usi'us .^d h^ 

fair relative, seems to bear an analogy to what would be descnbea. m 
a list of ‘*TJufasbionable Arrangements” wMch mim be published 
in a journal consecrated to the imerior classes, as a “hop.” 


When these words are made public the crowning of King Handel 
will he but half complete, and there will still remain a chance for those 
who wish to witness it. To the Crystal Palace Courts there is this 
week added the Eoyal Handel Court. Enthroned in the great Tran- 
sept;j King Handel “holds fit audience,” and not “few” of his 
admirers. Long before we write, the Coronation March of loyal sub- 
jects has commenced. For months past there has mentally been hear d, 
by the quick-eared of us, a concerted pedal movement of ah music- 
loving people, assembling to do homage to the king of ah composers. 
From Paris and from Pimlico, from New York and from Newminster, 
from Berlin and from Birmingham, from Clapton and from Canada, 
crowds have eagerly been fiocking from ah points of the compass,^ 
zealous to take part in the Sydenham celebration. The monarch of 
music is there throned in kingly state, receiving at their hands the 
laurel crowu which is his due. From the top of the great organ a 
century of homage and gratitude looks down on Mm. Mingled with 
ah reverence and homage for Ms genius, vent is given to the gratitude 
which is fitly felt for it. If ever monarch “ gave good gifts to men,” 
King Handel did. Thousands dead, and thousands living yet, and 
thousands yet unborn, have been and (let us hope it) wih be bettered 
by Ms works. For goodness, as for greatness, his works stand alone, 
and are not. to be compared to those of common potentates. Far more 
enduring are Ms works than other king’s works. The kings who 
the Pyramids could not construct such lasting monuments as King 
Hastdel’s Messiah^ or Judas Maccahams. The works of Cherbourg are 
accounted the Pyramids of France, and from their massiveness of 
masonry are looked upon as lasting hut who for durabihty wih ven- 
ture to compare them with the gigantic construction of the Dettingen 
Te Beuni, or with the massive harmonies of Israel in Mgypt ? Such 
stupendous works as these, in grandeur, f^ surpass the Pyramids. 
There is by far more genius evolved in their construction than in the 
erection of a myriad of Cherbourgs. King Handel’s works havetbeir 
foundations deeply laid in human hearts, and will long outlive mere 
stones and bricks and mortar. 

It takes a century, at leash to produce a man hke Handel, it 
is but due that we keep fitly Ms centenary. With tMs intent,^ King 
Fmch has wreathed a crown of laurels, and intends with Ms own 
hands to place it in adi reverence upon his brother Handel’s bust. 
The ceremony will take place at the close of the performance; and 
FiTifflland expects that the cheers will blow the crystal roof off on Friday. 


EUCLID MADE EASY. 

In a Tims report of a Mathematical Lecture lately delivered at 
King’s College, by Professor Sylvester, occurs the following passage 
of interest to the sportive world : — 

“ We are told by tbose wbo recollect him, that Monqb could, by the turn, of the 
wnst, and hy the shrug of the shoulders peculiar to his nation, render the most 
complex geometrical figure intelUgible to his hearers.” 

Mathematics are a dry study ; but the above information suggests a 
method by wMch they might be rendered a very amusing one, Lnagme 
the sort of face that a man would have to make in order to express a 
complex geometrical figure. Nothing perha^ can be well conceived 
more calculated to excite violent laughter. Why should not the talent 
of a Monge be combined with that of a Grimaldi ? Why should not 
Cambridge Professors demonstrate the_ most complex mathematical 
prohlemsiby making faces - in wUch the lines of the countenance would 
correspond to the diagrams ? What fun it would be if Eucled could 
be made easy through the horse-collar 1 ^ 


A DISCORD IN PSYCHOLOGY. 

Ai the City Sessions, the other day, a ypni^ gentiemaa Mmed 
John Groves, seventeen years of age, a clerk m the NationM rro- 
vincial Bank of England, pleaded guilty to an indictment for lorging 
and uttering an order for the payment of £1000 with mtent to defraud ; 
and, according to the statement of Ms counsel: — 

« It appeared from a letter which the prisoner had written to his fath,6r, thathe 
(the prisoner) who had a passion almost amoun tin g to madness for music, committeci 
the forgery to enable him to proceed to Italy and study music.” 



They Love, and They Ride Away.” 

Apropos of Lord John Russell’s acceptance of the Foreign Office, 
the Clohe says he has recently been travehing iu Italy, “ for the purpose 
of studying the Italian question in situF _ _ . , 

There is, then, tMs difference between Lord John Russell and the 
Austrians : Lord John? attempts to study the Italians in situ/ 
whereas, the Austrians content ^themselves with studyiug them in 


We should like to know how far tMs young gentleman’s excuse of a 
violent passion for music is true, if he could counterfeit an order lor 
money, he cotdd also tell a He, and an extreme passion for an art so 
intimately associated with the Mgher regions ot the human 

I that of music is, does not seem quite compatible with dehberate fraud. 
It^ppears to us that a youth who ready had any music m his soul 
womd he incapable of either penning or uttering any false notes 
whatever. 




THE OLD FOXHUNTER. 


Mora, Well, Eoi^ale! A^fI) no-W” eo you like Eottek Row?” 

JRomld. ** Of,'ebetty well; let it’s batiieb Slow Woee to a man who has been Accustomed to go Aceoss Countjiy, 

AS I HATE ALL MY LIPE ! ” ' , • ' 


TARPEIA.— A WARNING. 


As one Ei Gah^itmmo should write to another. 

This letter, beneath liis own broad British seal, 

Kinff Eunch KingTictoE'Emulanuel, his, brother; 
With best wishes for his, and Sardinia’s weal. , 


Shall Eaffle be trusted to war upon Vulture ? 

Bird of rapine against bird of rapine array ? 

As well Light wed Darkness, Brute Force etnbrace Culture, 
As Absolute Will second Freedom’s essay. 


Shall grapes grow on thorns ; or shall figs spring on thistles ? 
Blame not those- who ne’er look such strange fruitage to see : 


With int’rest, dear brother^ right honest and hearty, 

We have watch’d the past progress of you and your state ; 
Seen Patriotism still vanquishing Party, 

And teaching how e’en a small power may be great. 


What kin owns the wind, round your snow-peaks that whistles, 
With the breath courtiers utter, bow’d head and bent knee ? 


Each stout-hearted protest ’gainst Austrian pretension, 

Li our brotherly heart a quick echo has found ; 

Each effort to solder Italian dissension, 

Us to you, heart and hope, still more closely has bound. 


Be oUr wish what it may, ’twill not chase evil omen ; 

We think of the legend of Rome’s early day ; 

Of Tarpeia, who opened the gate to the toemen. 

Nor dieam’d her that opened they first would betray. 


From the foot of your Alps, Freedom’s chosen dominion, 
.Shone your. light—joy to friend, rage and envy to foe ; 
While the black Anstrian Vulture expanded her pinion. 
Like, a death-shade o’er Lombardy, crouebing in woe. 


She had seen the gold gleam— by the well as she tarried — 

Of their, bracelets to womanish longing she yields : 

She would ope, for the gauds on their arms that they carried : 
They promised; they entered; she died ’neath their ehkMa, 


May the lot of Tarpeia from you be averted ! 


We trusted, we loved" you; we shared in your gladness. 
As Italy, state after state,^ own’d you friend ; 


For your' too easy faith may you ne’er have to blush : 
When by these, your defenders, betrayed and deserted. 

You find that the shields which should shelter, can crush. 


And tyranny, stung by that joy into madness/ 
Bade whet claw and talon, the victim to rend. 


Had the vulture made swoop— ’ere the summons was spokem 
Bbield to shield, sword by sword, we had stood, close allied, 
Vi^ure-wmgs, vulture-talons, our onset had broken, 

Wnne Red Cross and Tricolor waved side by side. 


Lord Derby’s Garter, 

On the out-going Minister’s step, some 


But you waxed hot and hasty ; you bent to impatience, '' 
- You bade to your borders the might of the Gaul : 

He needed no challenge : asked no provocations : 

So eager to come, he scarce waited a call. 


UN tne out-gomg Ministers step^ some 
Have made a ridiculous din. Sir ; 

If you can’t get blue ribbon at &som. 
Why shouldn’t you get it at Windsor. 


Toxoeeohtb. 


The Eaely Rising AssodATiON.—The foreign funds must get up 
precious early in the moming to get the start of the British Consols, 
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Competitive Examinations for the House 
of Commons, 68 


Complaint of the Coalwhippers (The), 138 
Conventionalities of the Stage (The), 9, 12 
Cool Demand (A), 139 
Com and Chaff, 19 
Costume for Celibacy (The), 87 
Coui-se that is not Meat (A), 19 
Critical Intelligence, 88 
Crown Cormorants (The), 202 
Crowning of King Handel (The), 267 
Cruel Case (A), 140 
Cure for Chinamania (A), 161 
Cure for the King of Naples (The), 193 
Curiosity in Mescal Advertising Litera- 
ture, 32 

Customers’ Protection Circular, 13 

Death-Bed at Bari, 1859 (A), 114 

Decline of Turkey (The), 27 

Defence of English Dinners (A), 34, 47 

Delightfully Irish, 182 

Derby-Day Statistics, 236 

Derby Race (The), 225 

Derby Stereoscope (A), 241 

Difficulty at Washington (A), 68 

Difficulty in the German Diet (A), 180 

Dinner Time, 22 

Discord in Psychology (A), 257 

Disinterested Inquirer (A), 152 

Divers’ Performances, 220 

Division of Profits (A), 99 

Dockyard Rat (The), 142 

Doings at Rome, 188 

Donkey’s Medical Guide (The), 128 

Do you want Luxuriant Hair ? 8 

Dream of John Bright (The), 17 

Dr. Epps' Infinitesimal Febrifuge, 11 

Drops of Axiomatic Comfort, 51 

Early Closing Parties, 57 

Eaten up with Vermin, 257 

Eaves-Droppings from the Easels, 177 

Education m the Holidays, 77 

Eland Laddie, 57 

Election Rhymes, 208 

Election Song, 181 

Emperor and a Subject (An), 31 

Encumbered Estates’ Act (The), 98 

Enfield Rifle (The), 200 

England, Prance, and Italy, 57 

English Dinners for Englishmen, 63 

English Dinners for Snobs, 28 

Entertainment in High Life, 211 

Equity Tailors, 190 

Erratum, 29 

Euclid made Easy, 257 

Example for Advertising Gents (An), 73 

Excelsior I 198 

Exhibition of Rejected Pictures, 197 
Experience of a Downing Street Letter- 
Bag (The), 238 

Extraordinary Meeting of Whales, 21 

Extreme Animal (The), 2 

Fact worth knowing (A), 242 

“ Faggot Votes,” 137 

Falsity on the Face of all of them I 150 

Fashionable Vulgarism, 227 

Fashion Books for Babies, 223 

Father of the Owl (The), 199 

Fellowship amongst Cups, 224 

Fight for the Political Championship, 169 

Fmhusters, 80 

'Financiers and Fleabites, 223 
Fine Ideas, 38 

Finger-post for Louis Napoleon (The), 209 
Flattering Testimonial, 128' 

Flowers of Vestiydom, 111 
Foggy Thoughts, 3 
Food without Filth, 255 


For Sale — a. Christian-like Parrot, 208 
Foxmtain of (dis) Honour (The), 213 
Pox and Goose Story (A), 74 
Friends to Back (The), 212 
French Art, 99 

Gammon Boiled down like Spinach, 63 
Gardener of Covent Garden (The), 94 
Gavazzi Kilt at Galway, 169 
General Brand of Husbands (The), 118 
Gentle Remonstrance, 98 
Geological Twelfth Cakes, 31 
Give me my Hot Poker 1 68 
Giving Handel a Turn, 246 
Go-ahead Minister (A), 162 
“ Going it like Vincke-ing,” 222 
Good Joke m a Law Court (A), 87 
Good Sense at the Palace, 104 
Government Prevention of Lenten En- 
tertainments, 172 
Great Blow to Buckram (A), 139 
Great Political Debate, 168 
Great Reform Meeting, 117 
Green Men of the Church (The), 2 
Gross Calumny on a Roman Catholic 
Somebody, 43 

Growing Liberties of the Press (The), 122 

Gmnea well Invested (A), 49 

Hearts of Insects (The), 69 

Help yourselves. Gentlemen of the J o wry, 8 

Here we are at Rome, 131 

BHnt to an Old Party, 33 

Hint to Distressed Uncles (A), 112 

History of a City Company, 81 

Honour to our Beadles, 99 

Hopeful Characters, 29 

Horrors of the Hombhbustes (The), 51 

Hot Water with America, 20 

H.R.H. — a Mystery, 225 

How to gain Unanimity in Juries, 180 

Hum of Drones (The), 209 

Humours of an Oxford Election, 181 

“Hung be the Heavens with — White,” 149 

Ideas of an Insular Clown, 159 

Illiterate Men of Letters, 32 

Ill-used Homoeopathists (The), 87 

Fm a Skunk, 139 

lmp4ratrico de la France et de la Mode, 261 
Imperial French Porcupine (The), 74 
Improved Parliament, 97 
Inedited Drama (An), 201 
Initials (The), 31 

Ionian Members’ Address to the Throne, 91 

Is Coal a Contraband of War? 212 

Isles of Greece i (The), 99 

Italian Quadrille (The), 226 

Japan Outdone, 78 

Jerome and his Clotilda, 53 

Jewel of Liberty (The 119 

Jumping Jemmy, 219 

Jury Torture, 4 

Keep it Dry, 94 

Kinsfs in Elvsium. 52 

Kiti^en and Parlour Magic, 142 

Labour in Vain, 219 

Ladles' last Hunt (The), 144 

** Ladies’ Trimming,” 63 

Lament by a True Blue M.P., 192 

Lament of Alnaschai:-ben-Israel (The), 207 

Language of Flowers (The), 33 

** Late Earthquake in Portugal (The),” 20 

Latest Betting on the Political Course, 231 

Lawyer’s Petition (The), 112 

Lawyer’s Tear (The), 88 

Lecture to Past Men (A), 263 

Legal Lunatic LoMc, 52 

Lesson for Aged Lovers, 123 


Lesson for Lovers, 211 
Letter from the Dean of Carlisle, 42 
Lilliputian Pills, 130 
Lines on an Auspicious Event, 64 
List of the New Ministry, 127 1 

Literary Waif (A), 192 
Look out Ahead ! 123 
Look to your British Bulwarks I 62 
Lord Derby’s Horace, 227 
Lord Mayor in his Glory (The), 163 
Louis Napoleon’s Pipe of Peace, 77 
Louis Napoleon’s Right Hand, 224 
Magnanimity of our Militia, 82 
Malediction for the Money Market, 182 
Malmesbury v, Mavor, and Disraeli v. 
Dilworth, 247 

Mandamus to Managers (A), 255 
Manmng the Navy, 200 
Many a True Word spoke in Jest, 212 
Mass of Error (A), 261 
Master Punch’s Copy Book, 149 
Materials for LouisNapoleon’s Biography, 
221 

Matrimonial Weather Report, 70 
Millennial Shells, 79 
Milling Club, 170 
Mind your Letters, 70 
Ministerial Epitaphs, 122 
Ministers Retired from Business, 73 
Mmaole on the Cards at Naples (A), 219 
Mirror for Ladies, 110 
Mitchel and Madness, 18 
Model Prison (The), 28 
Modem Olympians, 179 
Monsieur Communique, 147 
Morality Teaching by Example, 11 
More Points to the Charter, 9 
More Volunteers, 261 
Mother Wit, 234 
Mr. Bamum’s Mission, 27 
Mr. Punch and the Talking Fish, 90 
Mr. Punch at the Post-Office, 178 
Mr. Punch’s Derby Prophecy, 226 
Mr. Punch’s Police Court, 154 
Mr. Punch’s owu Rifle Corps, 237 
Mrs. Cardinal, 89 
Mrs. Punch’s Oration, 23 
My Stars and Garters 1 245 
Mysteries Above and Below, 120 
Mystery Solved (A), 190 
Naive Confession (A), 29 
National Characteristic (A), 44, 148 
Naturalist and Philosopher, 243 
Neutral Advice, 193 
I Neutrality and War, 236 
New Bondholders for Spain, 108 
t New Eccaleobion, or Duck-Hatching 
Machine (The), 198 
New Pact in Ornithology (A), 9$ 

New Imperial Titles, 236 

New Naval Title, 198 

New Picture Gallery (The), 39 

New Political Creed (The), 82 

New Vicar of Bray (A), 134 

Nice Distinction (A), 41 

Nice Lot of Incumbrances (A), 80 

Noble Birth Extraordinary, 83 

“No Followers Allowed,” 220 

Nonsense of the Nationalities (The), 9S 

“ Not a Rap to choose between ’em,” 227 

“ Nothing to Eat ! ” 109 

Notice to Correspondents, 130 

No-War Song (a), 220 

Ode on a Pork Pie, 7 

Official Pantomime, 88 

Official Secrecy, 139 
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One-Armed Orgau-Cnisliers, 89 
“On Horroi's Head Horrors Accumu- 
late!’' 23 

Organ of FrencTi Opinion (The), 87 
Orthography and Spelling, 244 
Our Admiralty Tinkers, 1B7 
“ Our Clever Yoting Men,” 183 
Our Defence of Tyrwhitt, 40 
Our Homeless Eich, S3 
“ Our Last Advices,” 51 
Our Peace and War Budget, 198 
Our Rifle Volunteers, 251 
Our Treasures in the Deep, lOS 
Outrage in Essex (An), 243 
Over Trading, 69 
Oxford Laddie (The), 31 
Pagoda Tree (The), 143 
Pamphleteering, S3 
Parchment Interest (The), 210 
Parisian Gossip, 163 

Parsons’ Burlesque of Parliament(The), 7S 
Particulars of the Russello-Palmerstonian 
Alliance, 232 
Passing for a Comet, 14 
Pastoral Simplicity, 119 
Peculiar Animal Polarity, 118 
Peers Condemned by Themselves (The), 21 
Peril and no Parliament, 178 
Persecution. A Pastoral, 237 
Pets for Petticoats, 143 
Petticoat Protection, 19 
Petticoats v. Pyrotechnics, 7 
Phoebus in a Flask, 104 
Physiognomical Notes on the Portraits at 
the Royal Academy, 252 
Pith of the President’s Message (The), 2 
Plum-Puddings in Peril, 98 
Poking at the British Lion, 110 
Polite Novelist (The), 211 
Political Economy, 148 
Political Poachers (The), 127 
Political Weather (The), 168 
Poor Playgrounds, 233 
Pope’s Mosaic Work (The), 73 
Pop Goes the Rifle 1 220 
Popish Boys Playing with Fire, 139 
Popular Barrister (The), 67 
Port or Reputed Port, 167 
Portrait of the Derby Ministry, 248 
Presentations at Court, 214 
Press and the Bar (The), 226 
“ Press of Highly loaportant Matter,” 39 
Preventible Diseases, 235 
Prince ofthe British Church (A), 119 * 
Professor Owen on Bamum, 93 
Pro HSc Vice, 82 
Promise Feeding, 212 
Promising Performer (A), ICO 
Proverb Improved, 161 
Punch, and the People of England, 114 
Punch on Party Colours, 222 
Punch Right Again for the Millionth 
Time I Hooray J 287 
Punch’s lElection Intelligence, 187 
Punch’s Essence of Parliament, 02,72, &c. 
Punch’s Own Gazette, 78 
Punch upon Cox, 179 
Pupil to his Parents (The), 234 i 

Quebe Company, 148 
Questions for the City, 3 % 

“ Back them with Aitchea 1 ” 102 
Railway Compensation, 103 
Real Ugly Rush (The), 174 
Real Scotch Romance (A), 10 
Really Strong-Minded Woman (A), 30 
Reasons for Supporting Lordj Derby’s 
Government, 210 
Reform at the Adelphi, (50) 

Reform Bill (The), 107 
Reform Bill is Coming, oh Dear I (A), 81 
Reformed Cabmen, 98 
Refugee from Rome (A), 143 
Remarkable Experience, 21 
Representation accordingto Numbers, 184 
Representation of the Smith (The), 159 
Results of Hippophagy (The), 18 
Retaliation. 234 

Retirement ofthe Wiscount (The), 164 
Return ofthe Wiscount (The), 180 
. Reward of Juvenile Merit (The), 171 
Eight Person in the Right Place (The), 219 
Roebuck in French, 9 
Romance of War (The), 247 
, Rondeletia, $9 , 

Royal Academy over.tbe Water (The), 79 
? Saga of the Sea Lords and. the Dragon of 
Deofre (The); 167 

.Sale of a GentlemAukt Large (The), 17i 
Sanctified Gammon, 221 
Schoolmaster at Home (The),' 265 
Spots Wha Hae, 102 ' i ~ 

Seasonable Statistics, 24 
Sensible Faishions. 64 
Sensible Spread (A), 220 
Sensible Wife (A). 78 
Serious Hoax (A), 210 
Serious Stable-Talk, 224 


Shakspeare and Lord Campbell. 164 
Short Phrenological Examination of a 
Head (A), 2 

Shower of Reform Bills (A), 130 
Sights Worth Seeii^in the Metropolis, 67 
Simple Jews, 61 

Simple Talk from Washington, 190 
Slang and Sanscrit, 231 
Slang ofthe Superior Classes, 257 
Sleeping British Lion (The), 104 
Slow Returns and Small Profits, 107 
Sociality of Socialism (The), 7l 
Something like a Question, 88 
Something like Education, 214 
Song ofthe French Eagle (The), 138 
“ Sound High the Martial Strain,” 71 
Speedy Termination of the Reform De- 
bate, 149 

Spirited Composition (A), 252 
Spread of Single Blessedness (The), 131 
Stage of Foreign Politics (The), 67 
’ Stanzas for the Sentimental, 11 
State of Parties ui Paris (The), 57 
, Sticking to his Colours, 224 
Stoiy of the Biinis’ Festival, 59 
St. Peter and the Pope, 111 
Strange Corapauions, 18 
Straws to Tickle Fools with, 43 
i Street-Betting Nuisance (The), 150 
Striking Dodge (A), 193 
Stucco for the Softer Sex, 124 
Subaltern on Brigade Duty (The), 150 
Suggestions on Stomach Worship, 88 
Superstitions, 119 
Sum in Proportion (A), 235 
“ Swallow, Swallow, flying South,” 38 
Symptom of Dissolution (A), 127 
Tap of Temperance (The), 157 
Tarpeia — A Warning, 258 
Taxation and Representation, 103 
I “ Ten, Crown Office Row,” 84 
Terrible Poaching Affray, 124 
Testimonial to Mr. Cox of Finsbury, 208 
Thames Pierage (The), 258 
Theory against Practice, 157 
Tho Ring, 33 

These Things are an Allegory, 213 
Ticket for Soup (The), 93 
Tight Boot (The), 29 
To all whom it may Concern, 172 
Too full of Beer, 70 

To Members about to Visit their Con- 
stituents, 177 

To the Schoolmaster, &c., 10 
Tribulation and Spanish Bonds. 228 
Triumphant Re-Election of Mr.Punch, 191 
Turn-out in an Agricultural District, 102 
Twelve Little Jockeys, 102 
Two Breakfasts (The), 202 
Ultba-Crepidatoes, 20 
Unequal Match (An), 109 
Uniformity of Measures, 167 
Universal Fa voui’ite (An), 89 
Up with the Butts, 201 


Useful Lesson (A), 193 . 

Use of the Admiralty (The), 177 

Valesttines to the Nose, 47 

Van-Demon (The), 242 

Venus in want of a Lady’s Maid, 47 

Very Popular Prince (A), 219 

Vmdication of a Worthy Vicar, 180 

Viscount’s Return (The), 220 

Vive la Ligne ! 242 

Walker Wanted at Court, 173 

Weather last Week (The), 161 

What a Dissenter is Condemned to, 61 

“ What are the Wild Waves Saying? ” 07 

What is the World Coming to ? 39 

What may be Done in Fifty Years, 128 

What ’s his Little Game ? 101 

What the Old Sow says, 253 

Wheels within Wheels, 103 

Where is the Man ? 51 

Who ’s Where in 1859 ? 39 

Who was the Genius ? 221 

Wide Awake at Winchester, 255 

Wild Horsman (The), 137 

Woman for Ever I 54 

Womanhood Suffrage, 138 

Woman of Real Neive (A), IS 

Woman Steeled against Ridicule, 29 

Word on the Model Republic (A), 38 

Work for Weak Intellects, 169 

Working-Man Worship, 134 

Wounded Honour, 243 

LARGE ENGRAVINGS 

Act of Grace (An), 15 
Anglers’ Return (The), 205 
Babes in the Wood, 2i7 
Balm for the Wounded, 259 
Birds of a Feather, 185 
British Juryman Preparing for tho 
Worst (The), 5 
Clumsy Groom (The), 135 
Derby— the Return (The), 229 
Frantic Footman (The), 165 
French Porcupine (TheX 75 
Giant and the Dwarf (The), 239 
Great Poaching Affray on the Liberal 
Preserves, 126 

Hint to the “Engaged Ones” of Eng- 
land (A), 216 
Homeless Poor (The), 35 
Last Pantomime ofthe Season (The), 115 
London Bathing Season (The), 249 
Men for the Fleet, 195 
Naval Reform, 85 
Quaker and the Bauble (The), 55 
Queen in her Store-Room (The), 95 
Real Ugly Rush (The), 175 
Reform Snap-Dragon, 25 
Street up Again (Tho), 166 
Supportera ofthe “ Working Man,” 145 
Torch of Hymon (The), 65 
Very Greasy Polo (A), ,46 
Who will Rouse him ? 105 
















SMALL ENSBAVINGS:— 

Advantage of Taking a Short Cut 
through a Court, 233 
Alarming Proposition, 150 
Artist’s Dream (An), 178 
At Aldershot— a Rather Difficult Man- 
ueuvre, 213 

Block on the Bridge (A), 221 
Broad Hint (A), I28 
Broom iignsMs Brush, 198 
Candid, 245 

Choleric Old Gentleman, 68 
Compliments of the Season (The), 110 
Corps of Volunteers (A), 228 
Cupid at Sea, 164 

Day very late in the Season (A), 144 
Dear Little Spanish Hat (Tho), 256 
Delicate Test, 224 
Domestic Economy, 114 
“ Do you think I ’ra a Aggrobat ? ” 208 
Dreadful for Young Oxford, 200 
Driving Home from the Waah, 30 
Effects of a Wet Easter, 188 
Fascinating Gent and Little Girl, SO 
Flunkeiana, 194 

F. M. Punch Sympathises with the 
poor (!) Italian Organ-Grinder, 204 
Fred and the Diamonds, 3 08 
“ Gentlemen Riders allowed Five 
Poimds,” 124 
Glass of Madeira (A), 78 
Gomg to tho Ball, 113 
Grand Buims’ Festival, 54 
Happy Notion (A), 131 
Home for the Holidriys, ISl 
Horse-Laugh (A), 225 
Hour before Dinner (The), 130 
“ How Old is yom* Pony, Fred’ ” 210 
Inconvenience of new Pipes, 133 , 

In tho Pai*k, 248 

“ It Wara’t me A-hollorin’,” 212 i 

Juvenile Etymology, 20 
Keen Eye for Business (A), 18 
“Ketch ro-y- Donkey, that’s a good 
Chap,” 74 

Little Bit of Park (A), 171 
Many on £800 a-ycar, 50 
Master Alfred Invited to Tea, 41 
Master Tom and Grandma, ISO 
Master Tom and his Tool-box, 40 
Moderation, 84 

Mr. Blobbins’s Stereoscopic Studies, 102 
New Italian Rifle-Barrel Organ(Tho),2o2 
Next Election for the Governorship of 
a City (laol, 190 
Not a Bad Notion, 255 
“ Now then, old Turnip-tops,” 14 
“Oh! Look 'ere, Jim! Hero’s a 
Swell,” 170 

“ Oh ! What a Humbug ! 180 
Old Poxhimier (The), 258 
Old Strookio at tho Soa-sido, 254 
Opera for the Million, 201 
Ornament for tho Fire-Stove (A), 228 
Oui‘ Future Staff, 100 - , 

“ Our once FacetiousContcniporary,” 51 ' 
Oxford is Becoming Cosmopolitan, 151 
Pleasing Prospect, 44 
Political Prospects, 232 
Portrait of a Gentleman Before and 
After taking a Coui*so of I’uneh, 33 
“ Pretty Sight, Ain’t it, Charley ?” C4 
Quiet Look at tho Countiy (A), 140 
Railway Ci*llu.sion (A), 4 
Returning to School, 70 
. Road (The), 238, 244 
Rooti-Tooit— t ’ve got Cher ! 8 
Scarcely a Delicate way of Putting it, 21 
Scene in a Betvoshment Room, 101 
Scene on Board H.M.S. — ul 
Serve him Right, 24 
Sisterly Love, 235 

Skeleton Somewhere i n every House, 101 
Sketch in tho House of 0 — mm— ns’ 
Sm— k— ng-Room (A), 81 
Smart, for the Eastern Counties, 30 
Sporting Zntelligcneo, 384 
Stodge goes to Give a first Ixisson, ICO 
Strong-Backed Car (A), 154 
Symptoms of Hard Reading, 134 
Tender Point (A), 174 
Thin End ofthe Wedge (Tho), 71 
“Though lost to Mght to Memory 
dear,” 138 
Too Much I- 34 
Tiying it on, 11 
Unexpected Keasure (An), 148 
“ Veil, Bill, yor are a Swell,” 28 
Vive le Sport! 94 
“ We can both Swim,” 120 
“ Whore there ’s a Will,” 60 
** You needn’t he Afraid, Ma’am,” 104 
“You’ve no call to be Afcard of my 
Dawg, Marm’' 168 ' 

Zealous Shoe-BIaok, 12i 
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